* K 
— 2 — 
9 


; x g 1 
n 1 * 
- % — LE N Fi 
— * 55 ( , 
- 7 * ps " * F 8 * N 
* - * 7 & * £ I 
4 .- 4 9 
— 4 , g * 
— . A ” 
* 
*. 
. 7 [2 


* | - 
. K Py = q 
5 " y 
{ | 2 
* 
4 . 
4 R * 
— 
* n 
\ 
SER N N 
4 \ 7 * ” 2 4 
Oo 1 £1 | 
5 . * Gon 
” ' 8 » 
* be - i % 
T1 \ 2 * * A 4 . : 4 
” 2 - * $ : 5 
2 8 
7 Dos * 2 SS 
\ 2 
i \ 
. 7 4 
. # * — Fe 
! . 5 $5 
L * 
a2 * 
= : : 8 
4 ; * * 
2 - * 6 
n 7 
* 1 4 
J A — 
— 4 Fe 
N , 
- v4 G 
* 
— « 4 4 F 
$4.40 2 * 
8 5 . 7 
b * 7 * hx o *J 
: 8 4 .Y 
1 * * I 
— * i 
: * FE 3 
1 : 1 . 
| EY R or ; 
X z * , 
* 
ROY 
Au * th 
: "4 * * "T5 
* — * 
1 * . W I « 
4 4 : a”, o / 
— 5 3 
— 8 * 0 J 
g * 
(OY * , « 
; * A * * 
1 4 dg 
+ * * 
« % - > 
8 0 7 8 ! N 
6 " 5 ** k 
* 4 3 1 
4 » 
2. 5 5 - 
TT a 
A / 5 = 
; 
% 0 * 
. > RR 
* i * ; 4 
. — 2 
* a * 
* * 
. 2 * \ > 
* 


EB 5 -. pon 1 . boo . . „„ A. 


L o 
* . 
„ 
— * \ . 
* : 
5 7 
t Ed 
> . 
. 
4 * : 
4 = 
#; 1 
* by — 8 4 
% 
: « * 
* * * 
% >» — 
. % * je 
\ 7 8 
* 7 x 
Q wil. 7 ” . 8 % £4 
_ -£ 0 
* vo A Z 
— _— 9 5 2 
— 71 * * 
* 
$ 0 
1 
: . 
* p 1 
9 k & 
f yy g | 8 | 
— 1 ; 
* 8 
« — * 0 
” * ' 
. 5 r 5 
: ＋ 2 5 
o x : 
4 * o * 
3 © « a 
* : X 6 
4 : * 2. : 
2 
F 4 — \ 
* N * 
2 4 . - *. 2 
a 1 1 
* 
* * | 
+ 4 f 
» 
” * 
— n IV K 
— * * 
— * 8 
* 
; 
* 
; 4 — — 
— 
5 w 
— — 
- ”"_ 1 
| I ' e 
1 + * # - * 5 12 py * - 
— P 7 f 
[1 : 8 
= $ 1 . 5 
— \ 5 
* % * 5 
1 2 4 1 4 a . 
5 * — my * 
_ 2. 5 
> 4 — » 1 
a 8 * 
i ; 2 1 5 7 * * 
= N | 
* * * 1 
5 ) . | a 
3 — ® 
* 
* 
4 Ll 25 
5 83 
8 "nn * * - - £ 
\ by x 3 
0 » A 
* 


"_ 
— 4 * 
* 
2 3 5 7 
828 * - . p 8 N a Fed” 
* 58 EC. a * — aud $57 * * 4 br 1 5 EO — N > 
— ee N 4 n 
* 2 2 * . ths : + ® 
— 7 8 1 , 
885 f ? SENG 2 i * 4 4 * * ©" 
. 0 uf itt ROS: 8 — , , * 
* * 7 Ls k ; ; Ly q 
1 %y : — 4 - 1 * 
* i 4 + uh * 4 * 4 > 0 » * 
f : | : e $ 1 55 
i : br 25 2 . : r x I F 
| : 
CE ALE ATE ITE IG * 5 
FFP 


. | G x ; ; . | 0 f l 0 : Le : * 
| : C . of L 9 3 oF , 8 
5 2 8 5 þ ' a — A 
Fils 1 1 EG 5 3 3 N 
5 N ; : 8 . c E 1 : 7 — o 
2 * f : 8 | Ik 
; ; 4 : > . 
, 7 : 4 5 £ 
45 5 4 | 
2 ö 25 
99 ; 


; — 
4 % 
i 
x ; 4 - : 
& —_ Mad a. ; 
< * 8 4 of 
* 4 — 7 | 


* 5 % | : ; 
18 5 
: 8 39329 
N 
* * 
* * 
8 - 
7 - - £1 
* 2 
; : - 


WRITTEN CHIEFLY, DURING "THE LATE WAR» 


\ 
= — 


0 ö ; - o * 
* : 2 
* 2 : 
6 7 * . — 3 3 A 
i 8 - % — 
1 
1 0 ; 
- 1 4 


„44.4.4... 4 —＋ . 
44. A¶ 4% 4 


. : * ; c . 5 : - ; | uf 7 8 14 275 , 7 
CCCCFFFCCCCCCCCCC Ee” 


PIN FT RAN CIS BAILEY, av * 
Yortex'%s Hz AD, in MARKET STREET. | 


= 
4 = 


Y 1 - CF, © : a a 
5 4 y 1 5 - 
* * 7 —— 2 . 5 "I" 25 * 4 
5 * 5 be { v £ 
” NA 5 L 5 : \ | \ : 
M Det LXXXVI. 2 Coin 
. 1 a | ö | 
N . 5 4 Free 4 . N ; 
1 1 : r | 
4 b * N 
i : > g | Y : ; 
7 ; A 5d x » a 4 % 
«A * 1 — 
" N 4 + " 
* 
4 $ < 
4 / 
& I; 0 4 OO 
*., 5 
. 8 
8 3 
*4 Ay 4 8 Lo 


+ : * 


* LY 4 — \ 4 . "IE 4 
F Sd ee RE TN a Oe vo eg 


. * & 4 * 7 
90 3 + - £4 ; y 
4 oF i . 
: ; s 
% RICH. , b ” + > 
: —— 
* * . : ly 4 THE — 
0 * ; ; - 
7 - 4 
we... 4 2 1 in" + 
— . 5 ＋ CEA. v - WI. " * 1 * 95 * 
j - £ 0 
„ FI * *. 1 1 
* 


* "OS « 
03 * * * 8 7 * 
- " 1 


+ 
20 
4 
- 
>» 
ig 
= 
4 


5 — 

9 2 

"7 «LY 
* 


Ter poetical hiſtory of the + prophet ban. - 
Pyramids of Egypt, = ont. ahh 1 
Monument of Phan 8 4 „ e 
Power of Fancy, VVV | N 
' Deſerted Farm - houſſ t.. 
Citizen's Refolve, = 
Epitaph TY 
of Peter Abelard (from * . 3 
The Dying Em 3 5 _—_ 
Columbus to Ferdinand, „ „ 
22 „„ 


* 
5 

* 
— 


* 
* 5 . 
s 
».-- 


z 


< -- - 
3 
& » 


n 2.228% R 8 vs W 


ha 


1 * 


Difcovery, | 5 oh PS 
Libera nos, Domine, a yy Co LI i AS a a 2 
General Gage“ Soliloquy, TFF 
The Midnight Conſultations, or, a. Trip to Boſton, 
* Deſvlate Academy, - = * 
Sea · faring Bachelor, 3 
on the Conqueror of America hut up in Boſton, 
The Vernal Ague, Ws % „ 
Female Frailty, 555 e l > be 
Mac Swiggen,.a fatirre : 
The Houſe of Night, a lc: „„ 
- — Jamaica Funeral, 5 8 „„ 
Beauties of ganta Crus, 7 IG og. 
| Palm CXXXVII verſified, Fo — 
. America independent. 41 
on the new American frigate Alllance, 5 EY „„ 
bDrieath of captain mere, e „„ 
5 Captain Jones's Invitation, - 1 wont „ 169 1 
George the Thirds solttoquy for 17 2Jſj 
Ma, ; 7551 „ 
A Dialogue between his Sade! er a and. Mr. — 5 
The Britiſh Priſon Ship, - 106 
en loc engagement with th c . 207 


* 


0 
. 


= 


* 


J * 


* 
Fox 
5 
9 

* 


* ET 
TY 


r age 

Ly — — — 
"OY +) —. oo DID os — Att l 7 7 . 
” 4 7 _ * * 7 


* 


He \CONTENTS.. 


L MR PAGE 
To his excellincy differnt Waſhington, | 2 „„ 

Copy of an Intercepted nee pk rn ʃ12w 

: To Lord Cornwallis,  _' - * * 5 216 


Dialogue between the Lords Dunmere and Mansfield, v7 
tle from Lord Cornwallſs to sir Henry Clinton, 210 
REO. Reo. 

On the Fall of Lord Cornwallis, %%%ͤ;ͤ;ͤ ͤ ↄ̃ÜͤB tc” ohgt 

To the Memory of the brave Americans, under General 


Greene, who fell in the action of September 8, 1 787. 229 


5 Plato the philoſopher to his friend TIL = ane... 
„ „ 
| On the Ruins of a 19 8 ba, FFF 5 435 
: Lord Dunmore's Petition to the 5 of virginia, © | 
Epigram, occaſioned by the Title of N . es td © 
Gazette being ſcarcely legible, 2 241 


On Mr. Rivington's new Titular Types to his Royal G de, on. 
On Mr. Rivington's new * King's Arms to his Roy. 
aL. Gazette, * - 243 
A Speech, that ſhould 105 been ſpoken by the King 5 
tte iſland of Britain to his Parliament. 244 2 
ae Laft will and N FE . 3 447 


— 
— 


A prophecy, - „5 
The political Balance; or, the Fates of Britain and America HEL 

"compared," = - IRC 237 
Sir Harry's Call. 1 85 „ 26 
A Dialogue at Hyde - Park a „ 
On tbe rope ſloop of war, General Monk, | 2 - _ Fa 264 


V f 265 
The Sailor's Invitatſon, 1 . _ Eh 268 - 

| song, on capt. Barney's victory over the ſhip 0 General Monk, 27 
On sir Henry Clinton's Recall, - „„ ar 

sir Guy Carleton's Addreſs to the ne 25 278 


5 "The Engliih Quixote of 1778. „ 5 

5 On a Lady's finging . 3 | ph * | 
On General Robertſon's Proclamation, -. 2 

Tune tenth Ode of Horace's book of N imitated, 290 

Oo Philoſophical Refledtions, | ES nr pz e 


, ; Lt 


> 
— 
& 4 
8 


„ 


S ‚ ‚•ůüĩ ⁊mw r 1 am 4 , 9 wo a tuo tee ee e e e 4a 0 


Ct 


CONTENTS. . ND vi. 


Satan's Remonſtrance, * ® - bs 298 


To a writer who fubſcribes himſelf . A Foe to Tyrants,” 290 


To the . Foe to Tyrants,“ : gg 


o the Foe to Tyrants,” on his reel. * Ga | 302 
The New-York Refugees Petition to mo Guy Car 303 


Sir Guy's Anſwer, — - . 5 90. 


To. thoſe whom it may concern. ow” 


To thoſe whom it may concern 


'The Prophecy of king * . NW 3 2s 

Rivington's RefleAtons, " ho v8” ns e 5, Folge 

Hugh Gaine's Life, e e 8 ” 28 1 3 
on the Departure of the Britiſh 3 charleſton, e 5 


On the king's Speech, recommending peace with america, 351 
& New-York Tory's Epiſtle, = 8 ** os 333 


Rivington's enn n N AL - " 103234 ae 4 
New- Vork, — ef . * 1 . we 1 2 34 
Rivington's. Conte ons, Part 1.) o 
The dying Indian 8 "gies 2 6 
Lines, intended for Mr. Peale's Exhibition, ;» 5 Ts ws 
On General Wathington's arrival in Philadelphiay „ 
Humanity and dae 3 Oe * 3 468 


Verſes made at ta, i". 2 | eaſy gale, . 8 5 2 . 


on the Death of a favourite Dog, „„ 300 


The Progreſs of Ballons. 5 2 308 


On the Death ol General Joſeph a, „ eee Morag 
The Five Ages, - 3 „ 
The e Tories Addteſs, to te Afnericans, JI 


on the Emigration to America, . „„ 
The seaſons morallzed, | „ 
New Year's verſes, for Francls Wrigley, * Ge, 10. 381 
bor the Pennſylvania Evening ron, 333 

| for the Freeman's Journal, - ag 
for the Pennſylvania N 1784. / 387 

for the Freeman's Journal, 23589 

. for the Freeman's 8 25 LY 39T 

The Literary Plunderers, - . : 208 
Sketches of Ameritan Hiſtory, 2 Fe 2 398 


7 
: > % : 
5 — \ * F 4 I 
N „ 
* F a be 


3 4D VER 71s EME vr. 


« 1 2 pieces not collefted and prin in dh Prong 

£ ing ſheets, were left in my hands, by the aut bor, 
| above a year ago, with e ion to publiſh. them when-. 
ever I thought proper. A conſiderable number. of the. 
15 Performances contained in this volume, 2 many will re- 
2 elle, have appeared at di Ferent times in Newſpapers, 


(particularly the, Freemans  Fournal ) and other Periodi- 


cal publications i in the di . States of America, dur- 


"Ing the late war, ant fe ince; and from the avidity ank 


: Pleajure with which they generally appear to have been 


- read by perſons. of the beſt caſte, the Printer now. the, 


more readily gives, them to the” warld in their preſent; 

ferm, (without troubling the reader with any aſfetted 

| @pologies for their fi uppoſed or real imper fett ions ) in 
| bop es they evill afford a high degree of ſatisfaion fo hat 

bers F 1 Su ad elegance of os: 

* © Francis Bail. _ 
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In a ages RET „ e i with warmth Yubttme, : 
Their bards foretold the dark events of time, „ 
And, piercing forward "through the myſtic ſhade, 5 5 285 
Kings yet to come, and chiefs unborn, ſurvey" d, . 
Amitta? s ſon percelx d, among the reſt, N 
The mighty flame ufurp his  labouring b a — 
For thus, in areas, "the voice! Unerring cam > 8 ſe | 
Of Him, ho lives through" every age t the fame) © 
„ Axis I and ver the intervening waſte, ©" TE : 
t To Nineveh's imperial turrets haſte; on PT wy at 8 £ 
% That mighty town to ruin 1 dese, F | 
« Proclaiin UeftruRton, and proclaim from met : 15 
© Too long it ſands, to God an F Abe, : 
« Without one vitrus left to ſhield” the T9 3 a 0 + 
e Guilt, black a as night, their ſpeedy ruin b brings, 4s i 5 ; 
6 And Eg 4 Fri * of Kiss 7 
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The prophet heard—but dard to diſobey, 
(Weak as he was) and fled a different way 105 5 
In Joppa's port a trading ſhip he found - 
Far ober the main to diſtant Tarſhiſh bound; 
The price of paſſage to her chief he paid, 

And there conceaPd with ruffian ſailors ſtay'd, 
His purpoſe fixt, at once perverſe and nag 

To leave his country, and. his Gov. behind. 

Bur Hz who ſpread the ocean's vaſt expanſe, 
And views all nature with a ſingle glance, „ 
Forth from their priſons bade the tempeſts We | 
The tempeſts ſwell'd the ocean to the ſky ;. 


The trembling barque, as the fierce billow 9 1 | 


- Scarce bears the fury of repeated ſhocks; 

' Her crew diftreſt, aſtoniſh'd and afraid, 

Each to his various god in anguiſh Gs 

Nor truſt alone to penitence and prayer, 

They clear the decks, and for the worſt prepare, 

The coſtly lading to the deep they throw, 

That lighter o'er the billows ſhe may go, 

Nor with regret the wealthy cargo ſpar'd, OT, 

For wealth is nothing, when with life compar'd. 
Bor to the ſhip's remoteſt chambers fled 


There penfive Jonah droop'd his languid head, . 


And, new to all the dangers of the deep, 

Had ſunk, dejected, in the arms of ſleep— 
Tas then the maſter broke the prophet” s reſt, 
And as he cry'd,. he ſmote his frantic breaſt— | 
« O0 lleeper, from thy ſtupid umbers me 


% Atſuch an hour can ſleep invade thine eyes 7— 2 £0 


. cc If ever thou t. to heaven didſt ſend a prayer, 
Frag * Noy ſend thy warmeſt ee fe, 7 


e 3 . Q 
Tux PROPHET JoN AH. 


« Perhaps thy God may pity our diſtreſs, 
% And ſave us, foundering in this dark abyſs.” 
Tavs warn'd, the ſeęr his vows repentant pay'd— 
Meantime, the ſeamen to their fellows ſaid; | 
« No common waves our ſhatter'd veſſel rent, 
e There muſt be one for whom this ſtorm is ſent, | 
« Some wretch we bear, for whom theſe billows riſe, 
« Foe to the gods, and hated by the ſkies; © WHT 
Come, fince the billows all our arts defy, | 
« Come, let the lot decide for whom we die. 
| InsTANT the lots amid the vaſe they threw, | 
And the markt lot dejected Jonah drew! 
Tux thus their chief the guilty man addreft, 
« Say, for what crimes of thine are we diftreſt? 
« What is thy country, what thy calling, ſay, 
«© Whence doft thou come, what potentate obey? 
« Unfold it all, nor be the truth deny'd.” —— 
The maſter ſpoke—and Jonah thus reply'd: 
« A HzBxEw I, from neighbouring regions came, 
A Jewiſh prophet, not unknown to fame; | 
« That God I fear who ſpread this raging fea, „ 
«© Who fixt the ſhores by his ſupreme decree, 
«© And reigns throughout immeaſurable ſpace, 
His footſtool earth, the heaven his maj nag place. | 
« But I, regardleſs of his high command, | 
« His mandate ſlighting, fled my native land, 
« Fool that I was, from Joppa's port to fly, 
© Who thought to ſhun his all pervading eye! — 
« For this the tempeſt rends each tatter'd ſail, | 
© For this, your veſſel ſcarce ſupports the gale!” 
Taz ſeamen heard, diſtracted and diſmay'dz 
| When thus again their trembling captain ſaid z 


- Fr Dre 7 , 
4 Pa 
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„How couldſt thou thus, ungenerous 9 thou 00 
% Aﬀront thy patron, and with us depart - 
4 Lo! for thy-crimes, and not our own, . WT 

f «© Mark, how the wild waves threaten from on-high "E344 
“ Our ſails in fragments flit before the blaſt, 
e Scarce to its tation we confine the maſt; 


«© What ſhall we do, a unhappy man declare, | 
% How ſhall we act, or how direct our prayer, 


e That angry Neptune may his rage reſtrain, 
&« And huſh once more theſe tumults of the main?“ 
Tux ſeer reply d, The means are in your power 


6 To ſtill the tempeſt in this dreadful hour — 

6 High on the ſea-beat prow will I aſcend, 

& And let the boldeſt of your crew attend - 

« To plunge me headlong from ee 

«© Down to the boſom of the unfathom'd ton a 
6 8 ſhall the ocean from i its raging ceaſe, ' | 


ee And the fierce tempeſt ſoon be huſh'd in peace: 


te *Tis for my crime this angry ocean raves, 
ce Tis for my ſin we plough theſe fearful waves; 
« Diſlodge me ſoon—the ſtorm ſhall then decay, 


4e Which ſtill grows louder while on board 1 ay.” 


Tavs he—but they, to ſave their vagrant gueſt 
Refus'd as yet to grant his ſtrange requeſt, - | 


And though aloft on mountain waves they ride, 
And the toſt galley reels from fide to fide, - | 1) 
Yet to their breaſts they ————— n 
And vainly ſtrove to gain the diſtant ſiore; yy 
The ruffian winds. refuſe that wiſh'd retreat, 


And fiercer o'er'the decks the billows beat. 
Tux to the ſkies the chief his prayer „ 


c Thou Joys; ſupreme, the greateſt and the beſt! 


22 W ol 


89 Won Mo 


tO» On” Cc tar n T >» 


rr PROPHET Jonan. = 


cc Becauſe thy ſovereign -pleaſure doth require 
« That death alone muſt ſatisfy thine ive, 
«0 ſpare us for thy dying prophet's _ 1 . 
« Nor let us periſh for the life we take; 

« If we are wrong, his lot was thy 5 | 
« And thou haſt done as it ſeem'dbeſt to thee.” 
Tux from the ſummit oa wal prow, 

They plung'd the prophet to the depths below, 
And ſtraight the winds and ſtraight the billows ceaſe, 
And every threatning ſurge lay buſh'd in peace; 
The trembling crew adore the Power Supreme 
Who kindly thus from ruin reſcued them,  -- 
Their vows they ſend to his imperial throne, 
And victims en this God unknown. | 


"4 


þ 


CANTO. 1. 


8 


Wass wo walls lee deg height. 
They plung'd the prophet to the realms of eee 
Not long he languiſi'd in the briny deep, 

In death's cold arms not yet decreed to ſleey.— ee 
J=novan ſaw him; from the abodes of blife, ' 1 
Sunk to the bottom of the vaſt abyſ s, 

And bade a whale, the mightieſt of ee ve 92 5 | 
His prophet i in theſe difmal manſions find 
The hoſtile form, approaching through the ee Sh 
Receiv'd him, living, to a living grave,  - * | 
Where three long days in dark diſtreſs au N 
And oft repenting, to big God did pray 25 
hy a er er re OY. 


{ <4 ty TY ? 2 2 Ws. f * bis # 4A? 


And all thy billows o'er my body went, 


6 Taz .POETICAL HISTORY or 


| Inſtant the whale obey'd the high command, 
And caſt him ſafe on Paleſtina's ftrand. - 
Tux propher then his paſt tranſgreflions mourn'd, 
And grateful thus, to heaven his thanks return'd : 
. 4 Afflicted from the depths of hell I pray d, 
1 The dark abyſs of everlaſting ſhade; 
% My God in mercy heard the earneſt prayer, 


« And dying Jonah felt thy preſence there. {| 


«© Becauſe I dar'd thy mandate diſobey, 

« Far didſt thou plunge me from the face of day: 
4 In the vaſt ocean, where no land is found, 
«© The mighty waters clos'd thy prophet round; 
„ On me the waves their utmoſt fury ſpent, | 


4 Yet then, ſurrounded by the diſmal ſhade, 

« Thus to my Maxzz from the depths I ſaid: 
“ Though hid beneath the caverns of n, 
« To thy bleſt temple will T look again, 


6 Though from thy ſight to deepeſt darkneſs hm "ts 


4% Still will I truſt, and truſt on-thee alone 5—- 
«© With anguiſh deep I felt the billows roll, 
«© Scarce in her manſion ſtay d my frighted ſoul; 


« About my head were wrapt the weeds of night, 


4 And darkneſs, mingled with no ray of light; 
cc I ſaw the caves. the briny ocean fills, | 
_ & I ſaw the baſes of the infernal hills, 


« Earth, with her bars, encompaſs d me around, 


& Yet, from the bottom of that dark profound 
cc Where life no more the ſwelling vein — 
« And Death repoſes, didſt thou bid me riſe 3. 

e When fainting nature bow'd to thy decree, 


And the lone ſpirit had prepar'd to fes, 4 


Then from my priſon I remember'd thee, 


„ on = ks a3 & 


rus PRO rn Ton AE. 


« My prayer beside heavenly teinpls ple came, 
« The temple ſacred to'JEtovan's name. ys 
« Vnhappy they, who vanities purſue, © 
ce And lies believing, their own ſouls undo 77 
« But to thine ear my grateful ſong ſhall riſe, 
« For thee ſhall ſmoke the joyous ſacrifice, ah 
« My vows T'll pay at thy imperial throne, © 
since my e from thee ee 8 e 


CANTO. m. 


| . more . voice to humbled Jena came 
Of nin, who lives through every ee de, 10 EN 
. Ariſe! and o'er the intervening ny TL, LCN 
« To Nineveh's exalted turrets haſte, 

And what to thee my Sy1n x ſhall MED? a 

«© That preach nor dare the ſacred peo conceal | 
« To deſolation I that town decree; E ee 
« Proclaim deſtruction, and proclaim from me.“ hg 
| Obedient to, JxxovaAn's high command, 
The Prophet roſe, -and left Judea's e land; 5 
And now he near the ſpiry city drew, 

_ (Euphrates paſs'd, and rapid Tigris OY 
So vaſt the bulk of this prodigious place 7 
Three days were ſcant its lengthy ſtreets ge, 
But as he enter'd, on the firſt ſad day, * 
Thus he began his tidings of diſmay: 

4 O NIN VIH I to Heaven's decree attend! 
« Yet forty days, and all thy glories end! SEQ e 
« Yet forty days, the ſkies protract a eu, 7 
55 And defolation. ns EE Eise Cn Fa 
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ec And beg yon' ſkies theſe guilty walls serer MY: 


s Tai POETICAL' HISTORY: or 
Thy proudeſt towers their utter ruin mourn, 


e And domes and temples unextinguiſh'd hey 
c O Nineveh! the Go of armies dooms, - ; , 


. Thy thouſand ſtreets to never ending plooute Sk 55 


« Thro' mouldering fanes the hollow 2 ſhall a, 
« And vultures ſcream where monarchs lodg'd ae! 
« Thy guilty ſons ſhall bow beneath as ron, 


Thy captive matrons own a foreign lord.— - 


«© Such is the vengeance that the heavens 9 
& Such is the ruin that muſt bury thee 

Tur people heard, Ind fmit with inftant fear, 
Believ'd the fatal warnings of the ſeer: 


| "This ſudden ruin ſo their ſouls diſtreſt. 
That each with ſackcloth did his limbs inveſtt, 


From him that glitter'd on the regal throne, 
To him that did beneath the burden groap=—- - 


Soon to their monareh came this voice of fatey ©. * 
| Who left his throne and coſtly robes of ſtate, {9&1 
And o'er his limbs a veſt of ſackcloth drew,  *' 


And ſate in aſhes, ſorrowful to yiew—"" - © 


His lords and nobles, now repentant/growh,' . 
With equal grief their various ſins bemoan , 


And through the city ſent this loud decree, 


With threatning back'd, and ate ee. 


4 VR Ninivites, your wonted food refrain, ; 62 


2 "9 Nor touch, ye beaſts, the herbage of the plats 


6 Let all that live be humbled to the dust, + 564 / 
ce Nor taſte the waters; though ye die of thirſt?: al 


e Let men and beaſts the garb of ſorroum wer, 


* * 


23 


Let all repent the evil they purſue, , + 29 * 
ce "_ curle _ ciſehef tat their hands would e 
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« Perhaps that Gop who leans to mercy ſtill, 

« And ſent a prophet to declare his will, 5 

&« May yet the vengeance he defigns, adjourn, | 

« And, ere we periſh, from his anger turn.” 

Inova heard, and-pleas'd beheld at laft 

Their deep repentance for tranſgreſſions paſt, 

With pity mov'd he heard the earneſt prayer, 

Of this vaſt city, humbled in deſpair; 

Though juſtly due, his anger dies away, 

He bids the angel of deſtruction ftay— © 
Tux obedient angel hears the high command, 

And ſheathes — . he drew to ſmite the land. 


: bs 
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B UT: anger fwelt's the 3 3 Ss 

Rage burn'd within, and robb'd his foul of reſt; +» 

Such was his pride be wiſh'd they all in flame . 

Might rather periſh than belie bis fame, 

And Gop's own bolts the tottering towers =. 

And millions periſh, than bis word ſhould fall. 

Then to the heavens he ſent this peeviſh prayer - 

(Vain, impious man to ſend ſuch pinings there): 

„ Warr x yet within my native land, I ſtay d., 

© This would at laſt reward my toil, I ſaid , 
<< Deftruion through the Aſſyrian ſtreets to . 31 

And then the event my miſſion falſify ; - 

© For this I ſtrove to ſhun thy fight 2A | 

% And ſought repoſe upon a foreign thorez | 

& I knew thou wert ſo gracious and ſo kind, 3. 

Such mercy (ways thy vaſt creatiog mind, - : 2 


1 ; 
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Too fondly: meant to mitigate his grief, 
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ec Averſe thy bolts of vengeance to employ, . 
cc And ſtill relenting when thou ſhouldſt deſtroy, 
* That when I had declar'd thy ſacred will, 


e Thou wouldſt not what I propheſy'd fulfil, 
- But leave me thus to ſcorn, contempt, and ſhame, 

© A lying prophet, blaſted in my fame ;— _ 
% And now, I pray thee, grant my laſt requeſt, 5 
0 take my life, ſo wretched and unbleſt! | 


t If here I ſtay, tis but to grieve and ſigh, 


„„ Then take my life — tis better far to die. 


ce Is it thy place to ſwell with rage and pride, 


c (Thus to his pining prophet, God reply d) 
© Say, is it juſt thy heart ſhould burn with ire 
te Becauſe the city is not wrapt in fire ? 


« What if I chooſe its ruin to delay, | 5 
« And ſend deſtruction on ſome future day, 


<< Muſt thou, for that, with waſting anguiſh Ggh, S 
6 And, hoſtile to my pleaſure, wiſh to die?“ 


TuEN Jonah parted from the mourning town, 


And near its eaſtern limits ſate him down, 


A booth he builded with aſſidaous care, 
(Form'd of the cypreſs boughs that flouriſh'd bel 
And anxious now beneath their ſhadow lay, 


Waiting the iſſue of the fortieth day 
As yet uncertain if the Power Divine 
Or would to mercy or to wrath ineline— 
Meantime, the leaves that roof d his arbour o ON 
Shrunk up and faded, ſhelter d him no more; 
But Gop ordain'd a thrifty gourd to riſe, 
Jo ſcreen his prophet from the ſcorching ſkies; 


High o'er his head aſpir'd the ſpreading leaf, 


x PROPHET EE . 


$o cloſe a foliage o'er his head was made, 
That not a beam could pierce the happy made: 
The wondering ſeer perceiv'd the branches grow 
And bleſs'd the ſhadow that reliey'd his woe; 
But when the next bright morn began to ſhine 
(So Gop ordain'ꝰd) a worm attack'd the vine, 
Beneath his bite its goodly leaves decay, 
And waſting, withering, die before the day! 
But as the lamp of heaven ſtill higher roſe 
From eaſtern ſkies a ſultry tempeſt blows, - 
The vertic ſun as fiercely pour'd his ray, 
And beam'd around inſufferable day, | 
How beat thoſe beams on Jonah's fainting head! 
How oft he wiſh'd a place among the dead! 15 
All he could do, was now to grieve and ash, — os 
His life deteſt, and beg of Gop to die. : 
AGAIN, J=znovan to his prophet. faid, 
e Art thou ſo angry for thy vaniſh'd ſhade— 
« For a mere ſhadow doſt thou well to grieve, 
« For this poor loſs wouldft thou thy being leave?” _ 
« Mr rage is juſt, (the frantic prophet cry'd), 
« My laſt, my only comfort is deny'd— _ 5 
ce The ſpreading vine that form'd my leafy bower, 5 
«© Behold it vaniſh'd in the needful hour! 
“ To beating winds and ſultry ſuns a prey _. 
« My fainting ſpirit droops and dies away— _ 
* Give me a manſion. in my native duſt, _ 
« For though I die with rage, my rage is juſt.” || 
| Oxcz more the ArMicuTy deign'd to make reply" 
te Does this loſt gourd thy ſorrow ſwell ſo hig, 
& Whoſe friendly ſhade not to thy toil was due, 
6e Alone it ſprouted, and alone it grew; | 


3 


4. To ſpare this vaſt Aſſyrian capital, 


— 


1 Life was a bleſſing by thy Maker meant, 


„ True to their months, and ſocial with the ſun; _ 


e Then think not long the little ſpace I lent 


1 And bear with them as'F have borne with thee," | 
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Their Father I, my. finful offspring they ?— 


„ With fix ſcore thouſand of the infant kind, 


No more the ſun illumes the ſprightly day, : 
The ſeaſons yaniſh, and the ſtars decay: 
4 The trees, the flowers, no more thy ſenſe delight, 


« A night beheld its branches waving high, 
ce And the next ſun beheld thoſe branches die; 
cc And ſhould not pity move the Loxy of all : 


« Within whoſe walls uncounted myriads fray, 


« Should they not move the great creating mind - 


« And herds untold that graze the ſpacious field, 

« For whom yon” meads their ſtores of fragrance na 

& Should I this royal city wrap in flame, 

« And laughter millions to ſupport thy anne, 

« When now repentant to their Gop they turn, 

c And their paſt follies, low in aſhes, mourn ?— 

& Vain thoughtleſs wretch, recall thy weak ben 

«© Death never came to man a welcome gueſt z— | 
4c Why wiſh to die What madneſs prompts thy mind, 
ce Too long the days of darkneſs thou ſhall find 3 


1 


“ Doſt thou deſpiſe the bleſſings he has lent— 
«« Enjoy my gifts while yet the ſeaſons run 


« When to the duſt my mandate bids thee fall, | 
ce All theſe are loſt—for death eonceals them all— 


1 of Death ſhades them all in ever during night. 


« Of thy own fins, like Nineveh, repent; 
“ Rejoice at laſt the mighty change to ſee, 
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PYRAMIDS or EGYPT.) 


A DIALOGUE. 


| Scene. EGYPT» 


. ThayziLen, Gurus, Trex. 
\ | 1 


Written 1 1770. 


3 . « 


"Toa . 


WI E RE are thoſe famed piles o hund grandeur, 

Thoſe ſphinxes, pyramids, and Pompey's pillar, | 

That bid defiance to. the arm of Truz— 

Tell me, dear Gextvs: for 1 long to ſee them. 
Genius. i 

At Alexandria riſes Pompey”: 8 pillar, 1 

Whoſe birth is but of yeſterday, compar d 

With thoſe prodigious fabrieks that you fee, 

Ober yonder diſtant plain upon whoſe breaſt 

Old Nile hath never roll'd his ſwelling ſtreams, 

The only plain ſo privileg'd in Egypt. 

Theſe pyramids may well excite your wonder, ; 

They are of moſt remote antiquity, 

Almoſt co-eval with thoſe cloud-crown'd hills | 

That weſtward from them riſe twas the fame age 

That ſaw old Babel's tower aſpiring high, as : 

When firſt the ſage Egyptian architects 77 | 

Theſe ancient turrets fo the heaven rais'd 2 
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| But Babel's tower is gone, and theſe remain! 


A race of giants were the architeAs.= 


| Traveller. ; : 
Old Rome I thought unrivall'd in ber years, 


0 At leaſt the remnants that we find of Rome, 


But theſe, you tell me, are of older date. 
Genius. 


= Tak not of Rome! — before they lopt a buſh 


From the ſeven hills where Rome, earth's empreſs, ſtood, 


85 : Theſe pyramids were old——their birth a7 is 
Beyond tradition's reach, or hiftory.. | 


Tr avel ler - 


: Then let us e thoſe piles of wonder 


That ſcorn to bend beneath this weight of years-- 
Lo: to my view, the aweful manſions riſe 


| The pride of art, the ſleeping place of death! 


Are theſe the four prodigious monyments 


That ſo aftoniſh every generation- — 
Let us examine this, the firſt and Saks Go 


A ſecret horror chills my breaſt, dear Genius, 
Jo touch thoſe monuments that are ſo ancient, 


The fearful property of ghoſts and death! 
Yet of fuch mighty bulk, that I preſume 


Since tlreſe proud fabricks to the 8 were mird 5 


How many generations have decay'd, 


How many monarchies to ruin paſs'd ! 


How many empires had their riſe and fall! 
While theſe remain—and promiſe to remain 


As long as yonder ſun ſhall gild their ſummits, 


| Or moon or ſtars their wonted circles run. 


- Genius. | Ks; 
| The time ſhall cone | 
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When theſe ſtupendous piles you deem immortal, 
Worn out with age, ſhall moulder on their baſes, 

And down, down, low to endleſs ruin verzing, 
O'erwhelm'd by duſt, be ſeen and known no more . | 
Ages ago, in dark oblivien's lap 8 

Had they been ſhrouded, but the atmoſphere _ 

In theſe parch'd climates, hoſtile to decay, 

Is pregnant with no rain, that by its moiſture. 

Might waſte their bull in ſuch exceſs of time, 

And prove them merely-mortal. 8 

Twas on this plain the ancient Memphis 5 1 : 
Her walls encircled theſe tall pyramids—— . OE 
But where is Pharaoh's palace, where the domes 

Of Egypt's haugbty lords? —all, all are gone, 
And like the phantom ſnows of a May morning 

| 5 not a veſtige to diſcover tñ em 

2 50 e . 
How: hall I ch the yortex of this 8 
How ſhall I clamber up its thelving fides? . 
I ſcarce endure to glance toward the ſummit, . 
It ſeems among the clouds When was't thou rais d 
O work of more thag mortal majeſty , 9; 
Was this produc'd by perſevering man, | 
Or did the gods erect this pyramid? „„ 

s +. Genius. _ 8 yp. 10 
Nor 3 nor giants rais'd this 8 
It was the toil of mortals like yourſelf P 
That ſwell'd | It to the ſKiegm— . 

See'ſt thou yon' little door ? Through that they e, 
Who rais'd ſo high this aggregate of wonders! _ 

What cannot tyrants do, | 

When they have e nations at their wi, 
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And the world's wealth to gratify ambition! 


| Who here were doom'd to toil inceſſantly, hon Fs © 175 
And years elaps'd While groahing myriads ſtrove 


- Perhaps old Jaco? s race, when. here oppreſs'd, 


Before the Jesich patriarchs ſaw * oY 
Wo While yet the globe was in its infancy - 


Ere Egypt ſees Her'pyramids decay d. 


Bunt fuffer me to enter, and behöoe 
8 interior Es of this en 


"Tis darkneſs all, with hateful Ades judo 


Show where the royal dead in pe 
By chat pyramid a temple roſe 


Are levelhd with the * thefe alone 


/ 
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Millions of flaves beneath their labours FIR 0 


To raiſe this mighty tomb and but to hide 
The worthleſs bones of an Egyptian leing— 
O wretch, could not a humbler tomb have done, 
Could nothing but a pyramid inter the! 


D W 2 , r - 


Rais'd in e of bondage this Grad i 
Genius ' 


5 1 8 


Theſe were erected to the pride of man- 
Four thouſand years have run their tedious round 
Since theſe ſmooth ſtones were on each other l, 
Four thouſand more may run as dull a round 
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Here drowſy bats enjoy a dull repoſe, 
And marble coffins, wacant of theit bones, 


oft in concert thofe of ancient time: 
Sung to their goddeſs Isrs hymns of praiſe ; 
But theſe are fallen !—their columns too are, 


„ nennen » < 
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Where i is thy vocal ſtatue, Memnon, now, 
That once, reſponſive to the morning beams, 
Harmoniouſly to father Phœbus ſung 
Where is the image that in paſt time ſtood” U 
High on the ſummit of yon pyramid? 5 
still may you fee its poliſh'd pedeſtal - 1 
Where art thou ancient Thebes ?—all _ 155 5 IEA 
All vaniſh'd! crumbled into . aue, * 
And nothing of antiquity nin 
But theſe e pyramids, and yonder hills. 
1775 1 35.0 6 N 
Old Babel's tower hath felt my ans arm | 
I ruin'd Ecbatan and Babylon, 4 
Thy huge Coloſſus, Rhodes, I tumbled down, 
And on theſe pyramids I ſmote my ſeythe; 
But they reſiſt its edge then let them ſtand. 
But I can boaſt a greater feat than this, | „ 
1 long ago have ſhrouded thoſe in death ds „„ : I 3 
Who made thoſe ſtructures rebels to my power=—— — 
But, O return! Theſe piles are not immortal! 
This earth, with all its balls of hills and mountains, - 
Shall periſh by my hand then how can theſe, - 
Theſe hoary headed pyramids of Egypt, | 
That are but dwindled warts upon her body, | | | 
That on a little, little ſpot of ground | | 5 "4 
Extinguiſh the dull radiance of the ſun, | 6 
Be proof to Death and me ?—— Traveller return 
There's nought but Gov immortal——H E alone 5 
Exiſts ſecure, when Man, and Death, and Time, 
(Time not immortal, but a fancied point 5 
In the vaſt circle of eternity) „ 
Are ſwallow'd up, and, like che pyramids, 5 1 
Leave not an atom for their monument: F 
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Phaon, this soo both of the Ie ne pri- 
vately forſook this firſt object of his affectſons, and ſat out to 
viſit foreign countries. Sappho, after having long mourned 

dis abſence” (which is the ſubject of one of Ovid's fineſt epiſtles) 

is here ſuppoſed to fall into the company of Ifmenius a travel- 
ler, who informs her that he ſaw the tomb of a certain Phaon in 
Sicily, creed to his memory by a lady of the iſland, and 2 
her the inſcriptions, hinting to her that, in all probability, it 
55 belonged to the ſame perſon ſne bemoans. She thereupon, in 
a a fit of rage and deſpair, throws herſelf from the famous 7 8 
| aa eng; e prota the * 5 


4 On”  Sapphos = 
/ No more'I fing by yonder ſhaded ftream,  _ 
Where once intranc'd I fondly paſs'd the day, . 
Supremely bleſt, when Phaon was my theme 
But wretched now, When 1 is Tk. / 


Of all Rates that n our Benn iſle 
He, only he, my heart propitious found, 
So ſoft his language, and ſo ſweet his ſmile, 
_ Heaven was wn own when TION e gr me round 
Kot ſoon, too on; the 1 lover fled” 
To wander on ſome diſtant barbarous ore - 

Who knows if Phaon is alive or dead, 9 

Or wretched Sappho ſhall behold him more. 
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As late i in fair Sicilia* $. groves. a . . 
Charm'd with the beauties of the vernal ſcene | 5 BD, 
I ſate me down amid the yew tree's ſhade; 124 71 
Flowers e round; with W. freſh And green. 


Not diſtant far a monument gods... 5 5; 5 | | 5 
Among the trees and form'd of ae a. I 
And, as if there ſome ſtranger. did. mos . 
Th 1 eee ad it. n eee, . 
4 its ſides e ivy rde 4 
The cypreſs bough, Plutonian green, was, ROWS Ns 2 
A ſculptur'd Venus on the ſummit wept, . 

A 1 Cupid ae the parting: tear: hs EE 
Strains deep engray'd on ns ade 1 ods 425 
How Phaon died upon that foreign ſhore— | 1 
Sappho, I think your Phaon muſt be dead, | 
Thea hear OR a 1 ues hs : 1 
Thou Ie that lov'ſt TOR ee ar, N | 4 


To thoſe embowering trees repair, 
Forſake thy ſleep at early dawn, ob; 
And of this landſcape to grow fonder, | 


Still, O Kill perſiſt ro wander * 44247 
Up and down the flowery lang 7 
And as you there enraptur'd rove | 4 


From hill hill, from grove 0e. {= 209115 me CT 


Penſive now and quite alone, ook wing ee N 
Caſt thine eye upon Gs leh ode ad i ad. 
Rea 1 | ly 2 Go 3 to e ny > | 
| d its melancholy moan 5. e ms the 


* 


To the youth that ſlumbers 8 
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And if you can refuſe a tear 


Whom the Leſbians held ſo dear, © 


Nature calls thee not her own, - 


Ecno, haften to my aid? | | 
Tell the woods and tell the waves, 
Tell the far off mountain caves- 
(Wrapt in folitary ſhade) ; | 


Tell them in high tragic numbers, . 
That beneath this marble tomb, 
Shrouded in unceaſing gloom 


Phaon, youthful Phaon, Numbers, 
By Sicilian fwains deplor'd— 
That a narrow urn reftrains 


Him who charm d our pleaſing plains, 
Him, whom every nymph ador- d. 


| Tz the woods and tell the wa ves, 2 
Tell the moſſy mountain caves, | 9 85 
Tell them, if n6ne will hear befide, 


Ho our lovely Phaon died. 


In that ſeaſon when the ſun 
Bids his glowing charioteer . 


: Phebus, native of the ſphere, ' 


High the burning zenith run; 
Then our much lamented ſwain, 5 


8 Ober the ſunny, ſcorched plain, 
Hunting with a choſen train, 


Slew the monſters of the waſte _ 


From thoſe gloomy caverns chac'd 
Round ſtupendous Erna placid. | 
_ Conquer'd by the ſolar beam 

" At laft he came to Toe arm; 


1 


8 
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Panting, thirſting there he lay 
On this fatal ſummer's day, 
While his locks of raven jett 
Were on his temples dripping wet; 
The gentle ſtream ran purling by 
Ob'er the pebbles, pleaſantly, 5 
Tempting him to drink and die— 


He drank indeed - but never thought 6 


Death was in the gelid draught !J= 

Soon it child his boiling veins, 

Soon this glory of the plains 

Left the nymphs and left the ſwains, '_ 
And has fled with all his charms 

Where the Stygian monarch reigns, _ 

Where no ſun the climate warm 

Dread Pluto then, as once before, 
Paſs'd Avernus waters oer; 

Left the dark and difmal ſhore, © 
And ftrait enamour'd, as he gloomy Rood, 
Seiz'd Phaon by the waters of the _ 

Now o'er the filent plain e 
We for our much lov'd Phaon call again, | 


And Phaon ! Phaon! ring the woods main — 


From beneath this myrtle tree, 
Mus1vora, wretched maid, 

How thall Phaon anſwer thee, 

Deep in vaulted caverns laid 
Thrice the myrtle tree hath bloom'd 

5 Since our Phaon was intomb'd, 

I, who had his heart, below, 

I have rais'd this turret high, 

A monument of love and woe 
That Phaon's name may never die 


A 
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With deepeſt grief, O mule divine + 
Around his tomb thy laurels twine _ | es 
And ſhed thy ſorrow, for to morrow 
Thou, perhaps, ſhalt · ceaſe to glow 

: My hopes are croſt, my lover loſt, _ 
And I muft 9 o'er the eee 


Ab faithleſs Phaon, * — me to . 2 
And bleſs my rival in a foreign grove? 


5 Could Sicily more charming foreſts ſhow _ 
Than thoſe that in thy native Leſbos grow 


Did fairer fruits adorn the bending tree 

Than thoſe that Leſbos did preſent to thee! "A 
Or didſt thou find throu gb all the e e | 

One beauty that with Sappho could compare! 


So ſoft, ſo ſweet, ſo charming and ſo kind, 


A face ſo fair, ſuch beauties of the mind | 

Not Mufidora can be rank*d with me 

Who ſings ſo well thy funeral ſong for thee 

Tl go !—and from the high Leucadian ſteep 

Take my laſt farewell i in the lover's leap, 

7X charge thee, Phaon, by this deed of woe 

To meet me in the Elyſian ſhades below, 

No rival beauty ſhall pretend a ſhare, _ - 
Sappho alone ſhall walk with Phaon there. es 

| Sus ſpoke, and downward from the mountains height 
Plung'd in the plaſhy wave to everlaſting night. 


4 : 


* 
* 1 # 4 e g a * 1 , , ; 
3 * bay F 4 * 
1 23 7 * f 4 5 % : « £4 23 $ 
2 * - © +> * 5 — wk 24 7 


THE POWER « or FANCY, 


Written zn Tp 3 
W AKEFUL, vagrant, reſtleſs thing, | | 0 „ 1 
Lone wandering on the wing, 42 28 BE 
Who thy wondrous ſource can find, 7 1 


Fancy, regent of the mind; | 
A ſpark from Jove's reſplendent throne, - 
But thy nature all unknown. 

Trars ſpark of bright, celeſtial flame, 
From Jove's ſeraphic altar came, ans rc 8 
And hence alone in man we trace, . 
Reſemblance to the immortal race. 

An! what is all this mighty WHOLE, Death ; 
Theſe ſuns and ſtars that round us n; * 

What are they all, where'er they fide, 
But Fancies of the Power Divine! | 

What is this globe, theſe lands, and ſears f 
And beat, and cold, and flozuers, and treat, 
And life, and death, and beaſt, and man, 

And time that with the ſun began | 

But thoughts on reaſon's ſcale combin'd, | | 
Ideas of the Almighty mind? | 
| Ox the ſurface of the brain rt Cab | 1 
Night after night ſhe walks unſeen, - 
Noble fabrics doth the raife _ 

In the woods or on the ſeas, T4 
On ſome high, ſteep, pointed rock, | 
Where the billows loudly knock. Skeet PAANE ® 0 


| 8 
— 1 
f F 


„ res POWER or rauer. — 


And the dreary tempeſts ſweep 1 
Clouds along the uncivil deep. © 
Lo! the walks upon the moon, | 
Liftens to the chimy tune 


'\ Of the bright, harmonious ſpheres, 


And the ſong of angels hears ; 


| Sees this earth a diſtant ftar®, 

Pendant, floating in the air; 

Leads me to ſome lonely dome, 
Where Religion loves to come, 


Where tbe bride of Jeſus dwells, 
And the deep ton'd organ ſwells . 
In notes with lofty anthems join'd, 


Notes that half diſtract the mind. 


Now like lightning ſhe deſcends. 


To the priſon of the fiends, - 
Hears the rattling of their chains, 
Feels their never ceaſing pains— 


But, O never may ſhe tell 
Half the frightfulneſs of hell. 
Now ſhe views Arcadian rocks, | 
Where the ſhepherds guard their ws” 
And, while yet her wings ſhe ſpreads, 


Sees chryſtal ſtreams and coral beds, 
Wanders to ſome deſert deep, *** 
Or ſome dark, enchanted ſteep, ,; 


By the full moon light doth new 
Foreſts of a duſky blue, 


Where, upon ſome moſſy bed, 
Innocence reclines her head. 


. * Milton's Paradife Loft, B. II. v. oss. 
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Tur POWER « or rauer. 


sir r, he fretches ver che kai 
To the far off Hebrides, 95 N PX ET: 3 
Canvas on the lofty maſt ' in eee 
Could not travel half ſo fat: : ot 
Swifter than the eagle's flit 0 


Lo! contemplative ſhe ſtands 
On Norwegia's rocky lands 


Fickle Goddeſe, t . hows» *:,cihivas £ 


Where the fugged winters frown 
Upon Orca's howling ſtee s 


— 


Nodding o' ec the northern dee: 


Where the winds tumultuous ny daes 

Vext that Offian ſings no more. N n e GT 
Fancy, to that land repair, ia, am foot 
Sweeteſt Oſſian Numbers there; 


Waft me far to ſouthern iſles se 


Where the ſoften'd winter ſmiles, ER, YN 
To Bermuda's orange ſhades, sss 
Or Demarara's lovely gladesz dic ve793] 
Bear me o'er the ſounding cafe 
Wen, death in every ſhape, $255 a2 S129 
Where daring Anſon ſpread the ſail * 

Shatter'd by the ſtormy eee 1 4 03 $2 
Lo! ſhe leads me wide and far, 2 | 
Senſe can never follow her: date: oi 
Shape thy courſe o'er land and e © 


Help me to keep pace with thee, i , 
| Lead me to yon” chalky cliff, 810 mi nn 
Over rock and over reef, : | 
Into Britain's fertile land, | 
a Stretching far her proud command. 

| DOD e, tag hn vnl = 


or inftantaneous rays of light! ne 


* 

* 
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8 . Taz POWER or FANCY. 


Look back and view, thro! many. C year, 
Ceſar Julius Cæſar, there. 
Now to Tempe's verdant wood, | 

6 the mid- ocean flood 5 
1.0 the iſlands of the "Ha Er ae. 

—Sappho, Leſbos mourns for thee 1 
Greece, arouſe thy humbled head, 

. Where are all thy mighty dead, 
Who ftates to endleſs ruin hurl'd 


And carried vengeance through the world Los TE 


Troy, thy vaniſh'd pomp reſume, 
Or, weeping at thy Hector's tomb, 
Vet thoſe faded ſcenes renew, . 
Whoſe memory is to Homer due. 
Fancy, lead me wandering ſtill 2 
Up to Ida's cloud-topt bill; 
Not a laurel-there doth grow am; ol 4 
But in viſion thou ſhalt ſhow, | 
% Every ſprig on Virgil's tomb; ©. 

Shall in livelier colours bloom, 

And every triumph Rome has Reb; ot ads 
Flouriſh on the years between. 18. As 3-247 
, Now ſhe bears me far away : 

In the eaſt to meet the day, 

Leads me over Ganges' ſtreams, . . | 5 
Mother of the manning, bean 
Ol er the ocean hath ſhe ran, 

Places me on Tinian; qt 


w 


© Farther, farther in the eat, HERS ee 01 2M 


Till it almoſt meets the weſt, + 5 
Let us wandering both be loſt Rs 34 
On Taitis ſea-beat coaſ ,t, 

: ane me ſrom that diſtant frand, 


2 I 1 © wu. 


hd 


9 


- 


Ta POWER | or rauer. 27 


over ocean, over land, - 

To California's golden ſhore— 

Fancy, ſtop, and rove no more. 
Now, tho? late, returning home, 

Lead me to , 

Let me glide as well as you | 

Through the ſhroud and coffin too, „ 232 

And behold, a moment, there, . dz 7 

All that once was good and fair 20 A, 3 | 3 

Who doth here ſo ſoundly ſleep? 1 0 i hs 3 : 


Shall we break this priſon deep? 


Thunders cannot wake the 5 
Lightnings cannot pierce the ſhade, 
And tho' wintry tempeſts roars 25 
Tempeſts ſhall diſturb no more. 
Vr muſt thoſe eyes in darkneſs tay, 3 
That once were rivals to the day- „ ; 
Like heaven's bright lamp baneath the main . 
They are but ſet to riſe again. | 1 
Fancy, thou the muſes pride, | 
In thy painted realms refide I 6 | 
Endleſs images of things 3 LE | 
Fluttering each on golden wings, V 15 
Ideal objects, ſuch a ſtore, | „ 
The univerſe could hold FCC 
Fancy, to thy power I owe : N 2 | * i > mo 5 : 
Half my happineſs below; 9 5 5 5 | 55 ö 
| By thee Elyfian groves were made, f 85 | 1 1 55 : 
Thine were ho notes that Orpheus play's; Ry 4 : 10 5 
By thee was Pluto charm'd ſo well . 5 3 5 1 | 
While rapture ſeiz'd the ſone of hell 5 5 _ 5 p | 5 BY 
Come, O come—perceiv'd by none, . 2" OI 
You and I will walk alone. 
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PRAYER or ORPHEUS. 


— 


— 


: 84 D monarch of the world below, 
Stern guardian of this drowſy ſhade, 
Through thy untovely realms I go 
To ſeek a captive thou haft made. 

O'er Stygian waters have I paſs'd, 
Contemning Jove” $ unjuſt decree, | 
And reach'd thy ſable court at laſt 
de find FRY loft e 


or al the 5d ſo deckt and dreſt | 
Like Venus of the ftarry train, 
She was the lovelieſt and the beſt, 
- "FE pride and glory of the plain. 
O free from thy deſpotic ſway _ | 
This nymph of heaven-deſcended charms, 
Too ſoon ſhe came this duſky Way mo | 
Reſtore 1 27 17065 to my arms. 


— 


i b e fair, verdant ſide 
In myrtle ſhades ſhe rov'd along, 

A ſerpent ſtung my blooming bride, 

' This brighteſt of the female throng 1 
The venom haft'ning thro? her veins Ms 
Forbid the freezing blood to flow. 

And thus the left the Thracian plains 
5 For theſe dejected groves below: | 


- 2 $ 


Tur PRAYE R oy ORPHEUS. 


Even thou may'ſt pity my ſad pain, 
Since love, as ancient ftories fay, 
Forc'd thee to leave thy native Le 

And i in Sicilian meadows ſtray : 

Bright Proſerpine. thy boſom fir'd, 

For her you ſought th* unwelcome light, 
| Madneſs and love in you conſpir'd 
1 ſeize Ber to on re ae aro 


- CO 


Bur if, wait ay ln „„ 
The vaniſh'd nymph, for whom EIN 
1 Muſt in Plutonian chambers _ 
And never to my arms return - 
Take Orpheus too—his warm defire 


Can neꝰ er be quench'd by yourdecree, e 
In life or death he muſt admire, 
He muſt adore ro En | 
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' DESERTED FARMHOUSE. 


WS + 


1 18 e dome che 5 tooth of time 
No level with the duſt has almoſt laid — 


Yet ere tis gone, I fix my humble rhyme 


On theſe low ruins, Fn his years have made. 


Behold the 1 ey nh iber once "hs Dees - 
| Blaz'd high, and check'd the wint'ry travellers woes; "Þ 
See the weak roof, that abler props requires, 


Admits the chilling winds and ſwift deſcending ſnows- 


* 


Here, to . the tahours. of the day, | 


No more the ſwains at evening hours repair, 


| But wandering flocks aſſume the well known way 
To ſhun the rigours of the midnight air. e 


In vonder chamber, half to ruin gone, 


Once ſtood the ancient houſewife'scurtain'd bed— 


| Timely the prudent matron has withdrawn, 
And each en ces with her fled. 


The trees, the 3 that her own hands had rear'd, 


The plants, the vines that were ſo verdant ſeen, 
The trees, the flowers, the vines have diſappear d, 
And every plant has vaniſh'd from the green. 


4 Se ſits 8 15 0 nnn ts 
. The. ancient miftreſs of a world enſlav'd 


E 4 


Tur DESERTED FAR M-HOUSE, 32 


That triumph'd o'er the land, ſubdu'd the main, 
And Time himſelf in her wild tranſports brav'd, 


So ſits in tears on Paleſtina's ſhore | 
The Hebrew town, of ſplendor once divine _ 
Her kings, herlords, her triumphs are no more; 
Slain are her prieſts, and ruin'd every ſhrine. 


Once in the bounds of this ſequeſter'd room . | 
Perhaps ſome ſwain nocturnal courtſhi p made, 3 


perhaps ſome Sherlock mus'd amid the gloom, 2 


Since Love and n forever ſeek the made. EY 


Perkiips forms miſer, 0 to diſcontent, | 

Here counted o'er the heaps acquir'd with pain : 
He to the duſt—his gold, on traffick ſent, | | 
Shall neꝰ er diſgrace the ſe mouldering walls again. 5 5 
Not mall the glowWölin fophing) fonthiite bred,” 
Seek; at the evening hour, this wonted dome - 
Time has reduc'd the fabrick to a ſhed © 
Scarce fit t to be the e beggar” 8 bome. 


And none but 105 We fate lament-—-— 
None, none but I o'er its cold aſhes mourn, 
Sent by the muſe— (the time perhaps mis-ſpent=—) 
To ſhed her lateſt tears ypon | its filent um. 85 


* 
* 
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CITIZEN'S RESOLVE. 


| Written | 1770. 


20 Fa AR be the dull and heavy. ry 
« And toil and reſtleſs care from me 
«© Sorrow attends on loads of Sold, 
« And kings are wretched, 1 am to 4 5 
4 Soon from the noiſy town, remov d | » 5 
& To ſuch wild ſcenes as Shenſtone lov* a, a 
cc Where, fixt the leafleſs oaks berween, | 
0 Leſs baughty grows the winter green, 
. There, Night, will I (lock'd in thy arms, 
e Sweet goddeſs of the ſable charms) _ 


cc Enjoy the dear, delightful WWW 


4 That Fancy prompts by ſylvan freams, 9 

* Where wood-nymphs walk their evening round, 
ce And fairies haunt the moonlight ground. 

1 « BTNZA TH ſome mountain 8 towering height 

In cottage low I hail. the night 8 5 

«© Where Jovial ſwains with heart fincere | os 

cc Welcome the new returning year; — 

10 Each tells a tale, or chants a ſong 

4% Of her, for whom he figh'd ſo long, 

« Of Dolly fair or Delia coy, i 

46 Negl-Qing ſtill her love · ſick boy 

ie Near, the hoary headed ſage 

„ Recalls the feats of youth's gay age. 


£0 
3: 
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| Tux CITIZEN. RESOLVE, 


ce All that in paſt time eier was ſeen, 

e And many a frolick on the green, 

«© How champion he with champions met, 
% And fiercely they did combat i it: 
4. Or how, full oft with horn and hound 


ce They chac'd the deer the foreſt round 5 : 


The panting deer ag ſwiftly flies, _ 

« Yet by the well aim'd muſquet dies * 
« Tavs paſs the evening hours away, 

«© Unnotic'd dies the parting day, 

e Unmeaſur d flows that happy Juice, 

« Which mild October did produce, 

« No ſurly ſage, too frugal found, | 

No niggard houfewife deals it e n 


cc But ſwift as changing goblers pass E EL 


* They bleſs the virtues. of the glaſs. 


ec BuT now the moon, exalted high,  _ | 


Adds luſtre to the earth and ſky, 

„ And in the mighty ocean's glaſs 
e Admires the beauties of her face 

« About her orb you may behold .* | _ . 


« Thecircling ſtars that bluſh with cold 


“But they in brighter ſeaſons. pleaſe, . 
« Winter can find no charms in . 
„While leſs ambitious, we admire, 

«© And more eſteem domeſtic fire. 


4 O coup 1 there a mankion ad, RE 


e Suited exactly to my mind, : 

Near that induſtrious, heavenly craln 

«© Of ruftics honeſt, neat, and plain; 

„ The days, the weeks, the years to 

With ſome good natur'd, longing laſs, 
; 5 E n 1 


** 


8 


— 


4 Tux CIT 12 E N's RESOLVE. | 


e With her the cooling ſpring to fp, 

% And ſeize, at will, her damaſk lip; ; 

© The groves, the ſprings, the ſhades 8 

& And all Arcadia ſhould be mike. 9 

« STEET me, ſteep me ſome. Mipptes deep | : 

e In beechen bowl, to bring on ſleep; | 
c Love hath my ſoul in fetters bound, 
e Thro' the dull night no ſleep Wi 
O gentle ſleep! beſtow thy dreams 

& Of fields, and woods, and murmuring ſtreams, 
6 Deep, tufted groves, and grottoes rare, 

% And Flora, charming Flora, there. 


“Pur Commerce, hence, with all thy: | train 15 


« Of debts, and dues; and lofs, and gain 
& To hills, and groves, and purling ons” 1 85 
« To days of eaſe, and beaven-born dreams 


| „ While wiſer Damon haftes 1 


& Should I in this dull city ſtay, 
& Condemn'd to death by flow decays. 


ec And care, that clouds my brighteſt days ? > 


«© No——by Silenus" ſelf, I ſwear, 


“ Jn ruſtic mades th kill that 55 


30 ſpoke Lyſander, and in haſte | 
His clerks diicharg'd, his goods re-eav'd, 9 8 
And to the weſtern foreſts flew 
„With fifty airy ſchemes i in view; 

His ſhips were ſet to public ſale—— , 
But what did all this change avail) © 


* 


In three ſhort months, fick of the heavenly train, 
In three ſhort operate mov'd to town again. FA 
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Intended for the Tomb stone of PATRICK BAY, an Iriſh 8ol- 
dier and Inn-holder, killed by an ignorant Phyſician. 1769. 


* 


2 "ng... TN * * « : : T7 * 7 * * 2 


No: OT Fate or Deity doctor Aa 2 
Advanc'd to give the deadly blow | 
That ſmote me to as ſhades ne e r 


Had Death done bee too nigh, F 
Had Fate or Nature bid me die, = ; 

I muſt have' ve? it wal . f n L 
But'to be robb'd of life and eaſe 2 
By ſuch infernal quacks as theſe, - > 3913 SLES 
And pay, ne their no Abe ard | EG RPA 
And ae a world of joys behind 985 eb 2! 
Doctor, if I may ſpeak my mind. 
It was not fair, it was not kind, OS 


Now folks that travel by this way : e 167, 004% 
Pointing toward my tomb, ſhall ay 7 4 1:5 eee 


« There lie the bones of nes oy” 0 
0 ; ' 
« Who dep n chenrfar ROO di" 1 8 
&. All force of arms and grog defyd - 1 
e Yet by a vile Jack Pudding died? 407 
; | "PE St „ D en BRO Es 4 T 


5 a . 1 


FROM THE LATINs 


Petrus in bar petra latitat, quem mundus Homerum 
Clamabat, ed Jam _—_ zidus . etc. 


4 * 
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Px = E R bes 2 33 this be fone 
Whom mankind for a ſecond Homer own. 


Great in his fame, unconquer'd in diſtreſs, | 
But now the ftars this brilliant tar poſſeſs. | 


He ſhin'd a ſun to illume the wits of France, 


And thus, fair Gallia's land is left to moan 
Her brighteſt ſun to endleſs lumbers gone. 
He gain'd all knowledge in the reach of man, 
And learn'd whate' er the race of mortals can; 
Science by him was from no maſter bought, 


He conquer'd artiſts in the arts they taught : — 


To Gallia's land a Socrates was he, 
A Plato of the weſt in him I fee, |  _ 
Excelling all that eber in logick ſhin'd, et gr | 
Our Ariſtotle of exalted mind ; 5 5 
Prince of all genius on this earthly ſphere, 
e of reaſon piercing, ſubtle, and ſevere _* 


By ſoft perſuaſion, that no art can teach, 


He gain'd all triumphs, by theſe powers of ſpeech, 
But now he triumphs, and ſurpaſſes more 
Than ever man or angel did before: 


EpITTAPEH or PETER ABELARD. 


But now, alas! the heavens have ſnatch'd him hence 


i 


EPIT APH or Px TER ABZELARD. 37 5 
A monk of Clanj this great man became, | 
And learnt true ſcience from a Saviour's name, 
Where, ending well a luckleſs length of days, 8 
No ſage for wiſdom e'er had greater praiſe— 
The ſweeteſt daughter of the blooming ſpring 4 
Sweet May to heaven our Abelard did wing ©  _ 
Enough—within this tomb, in narrow pace . 
Reſts Peter Abelard, in death's embrace, 
Who conquer'd arts, who made all learning plain, e 


And reach'd all knowledge, mortals can attains . 
* "K7 5 
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3 — | — 


Sw! 2 T, 1 Elm, 1 e dolt grow 
Companion of unſocial care, 

'Lo! thy dejected branches die 

_ Amidft this torrid air 8 

Smit by the ſun or fickly moon, 

Like fainting flowers, that die at noon. | 
Thy withering leaves, that drooping hang, 
Preſage thine end approaching nigh, 

And lo ! thy amber tears diftill, 

Attended with that parting figh=_ 

O charming tree ! no more decline, 
But be thy ſpades and love-fick whiſpers mine. 
Forbear to die—this weeping eve 

Shall ſhed her little drops on you, 

Shall o'er thy ſad diſaſter grieve, 

And wath thy wounds with pearly _ 


Shall pity you, and pity me, 


And heal rhe languor of my tree! 
Short is thy life, if thou ſo ſoon mult fade 
Like angry Jonah's gourd at Nineveh, | 
That in a nigkt its bloomy branches 19 8 

And periſh'd with the day,— 


Cowr, then, revive, ſweet lovely Elm, left I, 7 
Thro' vehemence of heat, like Jonah, wiſh to die. 
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COLUMBUS» To FERDINAND: 
Wen 177 eee e 


coins bl bt at he ak 
ingthe court of spain to fit him out, in order to diſcover a new 
continent, which he imagined exiſted ſomewhere in the weſtern 
parts of the ocean. During his negotiations, he is here ſup- 
nee,, Stanzas. 


z ; 


| 1 monarch of Iberis” ; foil, 
Too long I wait permiſſion to depart; 
Sick of delays, I beg thy lining gap 
SI IO pong and the * of art. e 


While yet Columbus breathes the vital ait, 
Grant his requeſt to paſs the weſtern main: 

| Reſerve this glory for thy native ſoil, _ | 
And _ 8 e er more for thy on reign. 


Of this huge globe 1 ſmall a part we know | 
Does heaven their worlds to weſtern ſuns deny. 7— 
How diſproportion'd to the mighty deep 

The lands mr yet in human N lie! a 


Does a when to . ö 
Spend her ſweet beam upon the barren main, 

And ne'er illume with midnight ſplendor, ſhe, 
The natives ora on the N green? 


Should the vaſt circuit of the world contain; 5 2. 
Such waſtes of ocean, and ſuch n land — 7 


% COLUMBUS To FERDINAND. 


2TTis reaſon's voice that bids me think not fo, . 


I think more pobly of the Almighty band. 


Does yon' fair lamp trace half the circle round 

Te light the waves and monſters of the ſeas . 
No—be there muſt beyond the billowy waſte 5 
* ang men, and COPS: and trees. 

An — — my breaſt + inſpires 

| To ſeek new lands amidſt the barren waves, 
Where falling low, the ſource of day deſcends, 

And 2 75 you fea his 8 viſage leaves. ; 


15 5 Hear, = his t wragic ik Cordova? £ E Ty 5 : 
4 Ibe time Gall come, when numerous years are rel | 


« The ocean ſpall diſſolue the ba nds of cbings, 
« And an extended riſe «left 


rc © And Trrnzs foall diſcleſe the mighty land 
& Far, far away, where none have rov'd befare ; "FE 
c Nor Hall tbe world's remote region de 4 
e Gibraltar $ Lie. or Tur s's + ſavage hre. | 


Fir'd at the ae I languiſh to depart, 

Supply the-barque, and bid Columbus fail, 

He fears ho ſtorms upon the untravell d deep; 
Reaſon hall beer, ang aan difarm the gale, 55 5 


Nor does "a Iread 1 ro loſe the 180 1 
Though far from land the 1 galley tray, - 


. native of Cordova in 
— by many o e weder and het Me. 
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And ſkies above and / gulphy ſeas below 
Be the ſole objects ſeen for many” a hays 


7 „ 9m Nn mw . is 9s * . 
Nee 75 


* My ** wo oF 2 2 n * 1. ” # 


7 3 


Think not that Nature has unvel'd 3 in vain 
The myſtic magnet to'the mortal eye, | 

So late have we the guiding needle gn” & 
Only to TR: beneath our native © ky? 777 — 


Ere this was PR the ruling SORE, of all. 

| Found for our ue 3 an ocean in the land, 

Its breadth fo Tavall we could not wander long, 
Nor ns be mare) . the eee * 


Short was the ES 404 guided — ride 
But ſtars no more ſhall point our” daring way; 1 8 
The Bear ſhall fink, and- every guard be drown'd, 
OE proto oy eſcape the 25 „ 
When ſouthward we ſhall deer 0 grant my Hay 
Supply the barque, and bid Columbus ſail, ” 

He dreads no tempeſts on the untravell'd deep, 
Reaſon ſhall ſteer, and ſhall diſarm the gale. 


4 


| Theſe ſhores ſo long unknown through various toils, 


in Philadelphia in 1772) ſuch parts being only inſerted here as were 


Unes towards the cc ncluſion are incorporated with the reſt, being 
a ſuppoſed prophetical anticipation of ſubſequent events. | 


ö 
| RISING GLORY or AMERICA. 


Written vr. 


oe” 
Me, 


5 — Vertient anni 
Secula gerit, quiduls oceanus & he 
Vincula rerum laxet, et ingens 
Pateat tellus, Typhisque novas _ 
Detegat orbes ; nec nit 2 x; 
1 Thule. | 
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Now s mall the adventurous muſe attempt a ſtrain 
More new, more noble, and- more fluſh of fame 
Than all that went before | 

Now through the veil of ancient days renew _ 

The period fam'd when. firſt Columbus touch'd 


N. B. This Poem is a little altered from the original, (publiſhed 


written by the author of theſe Volumes. A few more modern 
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Famine, and death, the hero fore'd his way, 
Thro' oceans pregnant with perpetual forms, | 

And climates hoftile to advent'rous man. 85 
But why, to prompt your tears, ſhould we reſume 


The tale of Cortez, furious chief, ordain'd 


With Indian blood to dye the ſands, and choak, 
Fam'd Mexico, thy ſtreams with dead? or why 
Once more revive the tale ſo oft rehears'd 

Of. Atabilipa, by thirſt of gole, 


(All conquering motive in the human breaſt) 


Depriv'd of life, which not Peru's rich ore 
Nor Mexico's vaſt mines could then redeem ? 
Better theſe northern realms demand our ſong 
Defign'd by nature for the rural reign, b 
For agriculture's toil. No blood we ſhed 
For metals buried in a rocky waſte. 
Cors'd be that ore, which brutal makes mankind, 
And prompts mankind to ſhed a brother's blood. 

| Eugenio. | 

But whence 2 

That vagrant race who love the ſhady vale, 
And chooſe the foreſt for their dark abode — 
For long has this perplext the ſages Kill 
To inveſtigate.— Tradition ſeems to hide 
The mighty ſecret from each mortal eye, 
How firſt theſe various nations, north and ſouth, 
Poſſeſt theſe. ſhores, or from what countries came. 
Whether they ſprang from ſome primeval head 
In their own lands, like Adam in the 7 
Yet this the ſacred oracles deny, 5 
And reaſon, too, reclaims againſt the thought "8 
For when the general deluge drown'd the world 


th 


Where could their tribes have found ſecurity, | 
Where find their fate, but in the ghaſtly deep? 
Unleſs, as others dream, ſome choſen few 


High on the Andes ſcap'd the general death, 


High on the Andes, wrapt in endleſs ſnow, + 

Where winter in his wildeſt fury reigns, 

And ſubtle ether ſcarce our life maintains. 

But here Philoſophers oppoſe the ſcheme ; | 
This earth, ſay they, nor hills nor mountains knew 


Ere yet the univerſal flood prevail'd ; 


But when the mighty waters roſe aloft,. 
Rous'd by the winds they ſhook their ſolid baſe, 


And, in convulſions, tore the delug'd world, 


Till by the winds aſſuag'd, again they fell, 


And all their ragged bed expos'd to view. 


PEexHAPSs far wandering toward the northern pole 
The ftreights of Zembla, and the frozen zone, 
And where the eaſtern Greenland almoſt joins 


America's north point, the hardy tribes 
Of baniſh'd Jews, Siberians, Tartars wild | 
Come over icy mountains, or on float 


Firſt reach'd theſe coaſts, hid from the world beſide, — 
And yet another argument more ſtrange, | 

Reſerv'd for men of deeper thought, and late, 
Preſents itſelf to view : In Peleg's * days, 

(So ſays the Hebrew ſeer's unerring pen) | 

This mighty maſs of earth, this ſolid globe 


Was cleft in twain divided caſt and weſt, 5 
While fraight between, the deep Atlantic roll d.— 


8 traces indiſputable re remain . 
9 + Cenefis R. 25. 
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of this primeval land, now ſunk and loſt. | 

The iſlands riſing in our eaſtern main 

Are but ſmall fragments of this continent, 

Whoſe two extremities were Newfoundland. 

And St. Helena.—One far in the north, 

Where ſhivering ſeamen view with ftrange ſurprize 

The guiding pole-ſtar glittering o'er their heads 3 * 

The other near the ſouthern tropic rears 

Its head above the waves —Bermudas' iſles, 

Cape Verd, Canary, Britain, and the Azores, 

With fam'd Hibernia, are but broken partes | 

Of ſome prodigious waſte, which once ſuſtain'd. 

Nations and tribes of vaniſh'd memory, 0h 

Foreſts, and towns, and beafts of every claſs, 30 

Where navies now explore their briny way. 5 
ä Leander. | 

Your ſophiſtry, Eugenio, makes me ſmile : 

The roving mind of man delights to dwell - 

On hidden things merely becauſe they're hid': 

He thinks his knowledge far beyond all limit, 

And boldly fathoms nature's darkeſt haunts— 

But for uncertainties. your broken iſles, | 

' Your northern Tartars, and your wandering Jews, | 

(The flimſy cobwebs of a ſophiſt's brain) 


Hear what the voice of hiſtory n 5 | 


The Carthaginiahs, ere the Roman yoke | ES 

Broke their proud ſpirits, and enſlay'd Sw uy 

For navigation were renown'd as much _ — EN 

As haughty Tyre with all ber bundred fleets , $5 | 
Full many a league their vent'rous ſeamen ba 7 2 9 

Thro' ſtreight Gibraltar, down the weſtern more 4 
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By them call'd Fortunatd; ſo Flaccus ® ings, 


Becauſe eternal ſpring there clothes the fields 


| And fruits delicious bloom throughout the year.— 
57 From voyaging here, this inference , 


Perhaps ſome barque with all her numerous crew 


Falling to leeward of her deſtin'd port, STE 


Caught by the eaſtern trade, was hurried on 


Before the unceaſing blaſt to Indian iſles, 
Brazil, La Plata, or the coaſts more ſouth— 


Lg 


There ſtranded, and unable to return, 


Forever from their native ſkies eſtrang d. 
Doubtleſs they made theſe virgin climes their own, 
And in the courſe of long revolving years. 


A numerous progeny from theſe aroſe, 


And ſpread throughout the coaſts - thoſe whom we call 
Brazilians, Mexicans, Peruvians rich, 


The tribes of Chili, Patagon, and thoſe 


Who till the ſhores of Amazonia's ſtream, 
| When firſt the powers of Europe here attain 'd 8 


Vaſt empires, kingdoms, cities, palaces 

And poliſh' d nations ftock'd the fertile land. 

Who has not heard of Cuſco, Lima, and 

The town of Mexico—huge cities form's + 

From Europe's architecture; ere the arms 
Of haughty Spain difturb'd the peaceful ſoil. — ; 
But bere, amid this northern dark domain 5 
No towns were ſeen to riſe. No arts were here ; 85 


The tribes unſkill'd to raiſe the lofty maſt, 
Or force the daring prow thro? adverſe waves, 


Gaz'd on che pregnant ſoil, and craw'd alone 
Life e Tr”. 


7 ® Hor. won. 26. 
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This indicates they were a different race 3 | 

From whom deſcended tis not ours. to ſay— | 

That power, no doubt, who furniſh'd trees, and plants, 

And animals, to this vaſt- continent, 

Spoke into being man among the reſt, 

But what a change is here !—what arts ariſe ! | 

What towns and capitals ! how commerce Waves „„ 

Her gaudy let, 588 ſilence reign'd before ! 1 | 
| 3 Acaſto. | 
| uw my 3 for I've heard you tell 

The diſmal hiftory, and the cauſe eager Wh 


The firſt adventurers to theſe weſtern ſhores z _ Get 
The glorious cauſe that urg'd our fathers firſt 
To viſit climes unknown, and wilder woods CWöoœ 


Than e' er Tartarian or Norwegian aw, 

And with fair culture to adorn that ſoil 

Which never felt the induſtrious ſwain before. OF 
Eugenio. > 

Al this long ſtory to rehearſe, would tire, 

Beſides, the ſun toward the weſt retreats, 

Nor can the nobleſt theme retard his NY LE 

Nor loftieſt verſe—not that which ſang the fu. 5 

Of Troy divine, and fierce Achilles ire. e 

Vet hear a part — perſecution wrontz d, 

And ſacerdotal rage, our fathers came - 
From Europe's hoſtile ſhores to theſe abodesy 8 
Here to enjoy a liberty in faith, DO 5 

Secure from tyranny and baſe controul. 

For this they left their country and their friends, | | 
And dar'd the Atlantic wave in queſt of peace; : | 13 
And found new ſhores, and ſylvan ſettlements, 
-FLOP men, alike Tg and W 


_— 
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Hence, by the care of each advent'rous chief 
New governments (their wealth unenvied yet) 
Were form' d on liberty and virtue's plan. 
Theſe ſearching out uncultivated tracts 
Conceiv'd new plans of towns, and capitale, 
And ſpacious provinces—Why ſhould I name 
Thee, Penn, the Solon of our weſtern lands; 3 
Sagacious legiſlator, whom the world 
Admires, and mourns : an infant en 
Nurs'd by thy care, now riſes o'er the reſt OS. 
Like that tall Pyramid in Egypt's waſte - 1 
Oieer all thy neighbouring piles, tkey alſo great. 6 
Why ſhould I name theſe heroes ſo, well known, 
Who peopled all the reft from Canada | 
To Georgia's fartheſt coaſts, Weſt Florida, 
Or Apalachian mountains Vet what ftreams 


Of blood were ſhed ! what Indian hoſts were ſlain, 5 


Before theſe days of peace were quite reſtor'd ! 
Leander. © 

Yes, while they overtarn'd the rugged ſoil 

And ſwept the foreſts from the ſhaded 8 oy 


» Midſt dangers, foes, and death, fierce Indian tribes , 


With vengeful malice arm'd, and black deſign, | 
5 oft murder'd or diſpers'd theſe colonies— 
Encourag'd, too, by Gallia' s hoſtile ſons, _ 

A warlike rate, ho late their arms diſplay'd 
At Quebec, Montreal, and fartheſt coaſts 
Of Labrador, or Cape Breton, where now. 


The Britiſh ftandard awes the ſubje@ hoſt. 
Here, thoſe brave chiefs, who, laviſh of their blood, ; 


Fought in Britannia' s cauſe, in battle fell 


What heart but mourns the dne fate of Wlfe, _ 


OB. | 


%%% ¶ᷣòGu5 on oth eo 200A hos 
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Who, dying,” een !—or what breaſt but beats 
To hare a Ty like ane and die ke him! . e 


But ohh alone commemorate the that, CADET 0s UE 
And paſs theſe; glorious heroes by, yer; „„ 


Breathe the ſame air, and fee the light with us fo 
The dead, Leander, are but empty names 
And they who fall to-day the ſame to " . 
As they who fell ten centuries ago! 
Loſt are they all that ſhin'd on earth before; 
| Rome's boldeſt champions in the duſt are e, eee 
Ajax and great Achilles are no more, . 
And Philip's warlike ſon, an empty Agra 
A WASH] oN among out ſons of kame 
We boaſt -c onſpicuous as the morning far” : . 
Among the inferior light e 9803 e e 
To diſtant wilds Virginia ſent him forth" uss. 5 * 
With her brave ſons he gallantly oppoS d 5 
The bold invaders of his country's __ 
Where wild Obio pours the mazy flood, | 
And mighty meadows ſkirt cheſs Aber ſtreams, — A 
But now, delighting in his elm tree” s ſhade, 
Where deep Porowmat la ves the enchanting fre, e 
He prunes the tender vine; of bids the W 5 
Luxuriant harveſts to the ſun difplay. dn 0 
BRHOL » a different — ray s: __ 
Were Cortez and Pizarro, pride gn 33 
Whom blood and murder only are Wo + 16 . 
And all to dat a ambition 1. ee e 


Eugenio. 5 S e eee 
Such is the eur \Akafts;” where the Gur nd ale cod, 


Humane i is wanting—but we boaſt no le AE 
. Sul "4 ; e 2.) Tx . 
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| Of cruelty like Europe's murdering bro — N 
Our milder epithet 18 merciful, Vn 


* 


And each American, true hearted, learns. 


0 1 To conquer, and to ſpare; 43. for coward ſouls 


Alone ſeek Vengeance, on a vanquiſh'd foe. 7 95 
Gold, fatal gold, was the alluring balt 


"IPG Spain' s rapacious tribe — hence roſe the wars 
From Chili to the Caribbean ſes, 1 ; | 
| And Montezuma' s Mexican domains : 25 
More bleſt are wWe, with whoſe unenyied foil, 


Nature decreed. no mingling. gold to Ae 1 
No flaming diamond, precious emerald, 


oy No bluſhing ſapphire, | ruby, lil. 
Or jaſper. red more noble riehes flo“ | 
From agriculture,,. and the induſtrious. ſwain, 80. 


W ho tills the fertile vale, or mountain 8 brow, - 
Content. to lead a ſafe, a humble life ably, 


Among his native. hills, romantic ſhades. . 
Such as the Muſe of Greece of old did keien, 
Allur'd the Olympian gods. from chry ſtal e 


Envying be SPL. ſcenes, to mortal Pall. - 
- Leander. £2 1 25 wait, 


3 


; Lake 15 3 life been juſtly fam'd; 5 
And bards of old their pleaſing pictu res dre, 
Of flowery meads, and groves, and gliding ee YE 
h Hence, old; Arcadia wood-nymphs, rn ſwains ; 
And hence Elyſium 1 +fancied heaven below „„ 
2 Fair agriculture, not-unworthy kings, | 


Once exercis d the royal hand, or thoſe . 


5 Whoſe virtues rais'd them to the rank of 5 
? See old Laertes 4 f in bis : deds 


A. 


— 


c 


4 


Warm in his cottage, fearleſs of the reg #0 


et hoping for the for ng. Sich are the joys, | 


ab Reg Gert 65 AMERICA. x. 


Far fro his pompous throne ive court auguft, 


| Digging the grateful ſoil, where round him re. . : 
Sons of the earth, the tall afpiring oaksss, . 
Or orchards boaſting of more fertile ein ame h 
Laden with apples red, ſweet ſcented Mrs,” 
Pear, cherry, apricot, or ſpungy plumb ;/ 


While through the glebe the induſtrious oxen Wes 


The earth-inverting plongh.—Thoſe Romans a 


Fabricius and Camillus, lov'd a life 
Of neat fimplicity and ruſtic bliſs, 


And from the noiſy Forum haſtening far, 


From buſy camps, and ſycbehants, and Moe * ; : 5 
'Midft woods aud fields ſpent the remains of 7; ife, : 


Which full enjoymenS$nly | finds for tools. N 


How grateful, to behold the harveſts riſe, 


And mighty crops adorn the extended plains — 


Fair plenty ſmiles throughout, while lowing herds 02 


Stalk o'er the ſhrubby hill or graſſy mead, 


s 


Or at ſome ſhallow! river flake their thirſt, — No 
The incloſure now ſucteeds the ſhepherd's cate, 
Vet milk-white flocks adorn the well tock*&farm, 
And court the attention of the induſtrious ſwaln— 


Their fleece rewards him well; ang «when rhe be 
Blow with a keener blaſt and from the north . 


r 


Pour mingled tempeſts through a ſonleſs E, 5 8 
(ice, leet, and rattling hail): ſecure he fit. 


Enjoying now the tolls of milder” moons,. be e py | 


And ſueh the toils of thoſe whom heaven bath 05 leb 
With fouls ee of a country: life. | 
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| Such are e the viſions of the weil reien 
But this alone, the fountain of ſupport, 

* Would ſcarce employ the varying mind of man; 
Each ſeeks employ, and each a different way: 
Strip Commerce of her ſail, and men once more | 
Would be converted i into ſavages— 50 
No nation cer grew ſocial and refin'd 9 78 


Till Commerce firſt had wing'd the adventurous prow, 


5 Or ſent the flow-pac'd' caravan afar, 5 7 | 
To waft their produce to ſome other. in 


And bring the wiſh'd exchange——thus came, of ls 


| _Goltonda's golden ore, „ and thus the e 


Or 19 0 to the wiſeſt of mankind. 5 5 
5 Eugenio. 988. jo 
. Great] is che ſte of commerce, and the men 
Deſerve our praiſe, who ſpread the undaunted fail, _ 
And traverſe every ſea—their dangers. great, | 
Death ſtill to combat in the unfeeling gale, 
And every billow but a gaping grave: -- 
There, ſkies and waters, wearying on the eye, : 2 oh 
F or weeks and months no other proſpect yield 
But. barren waſtes, unfathom'd depths, where not 
The bleſsful- haunt of human form is ſeen 5 
To chear the unſocial horrors of the way 
Vet all theſe bold defigns to Science ' we 
Their riſe and glory Hail, fair Science ens . 
Tranſplanted from the eaſtern ſkies, doſt bloom 


W 


In theſe. bleſt region Greece and Rome no more 


Detain the Muſes on Citbæron's brow rr, 
Or old Olympus, crown'd with waving: Mn 


or Hemus' top, where once was heard the harp, 


I aa Wo. \ 
1 8 


we 
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Sweet Orpheus” harp, that gain'd hi cauſe. below, bY 
And pierc'd the heart of Orcus and his bride ; Sos | 
That huſh'd to filence by its voice divine 
Thy melancholy waters, and the gales 
O Hebrus that o'er thy ſad-ſurface n 5 
No more the maidsround Alpheus' waters fray, 2 
Where he with Arethuſa' s wave doth mix, 

Or where ſwift Tiber diſembogues his wares. 

Into the Italian ſea, ſo long unſung; 8 | | 

Hither they wing their way, the laft the beſt. - | # | 

Of countries, where the arts ſhall riſe and grow. 

And arms ſhall have their 2 a we boaſt 

A Franklin, prince of all philoſophy, ,, 

A genius piercing as the electric 8 2 1008 rh PT 

Bright as the lightning's flaſh, explain'd fo . 

By him, the rival of Britannia's ſage Nen ab e 7 ets 

This! is a land of every joyous l.. ; 
Of liberty and life, ſweet liberty! | 5 . 

Without whoſe aid the nobleſt genius n 
5 And Science irretrievably muſt di 

„ oe 44s 
But PAY Eugenio, Fes we know te — 

What hinders to pervade with de wats 
The myſtic ſcenes of dark F uturity! | 

Say, ſhall we aſk. what empires yet ml 8 5 

What kingdoms, powers and aannes where now Be 5 

Mere dreary waſtes and awful ſolitule, [I ſeen 

Where einn ſits, with eye r | 7 i; F 
And time anticipates, when we ſhall ſpread - 
Dominion from _ OY and ſouth, and wel, 


* Newton, 5 2: . 5 
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'F ar from the Atlantic to Pacific ſhores, 
And ſhackle half the convex of the main !- 


A glorious theme but how ſhall mortals FER i 


Z. 


To pierce the dark events of future years 
And ſemen, wy known to fate ? 
8 eee 


This ain we do, if warm'd by that bright coal 


' Snatch'd from the altar of cherubic fire 
Which touch'd Iſaiab's lips or of the ſpirit 
Of Jeremy and Amos, "prophets old, 


Might ſwell the heaving breaft———' ſee, I ſee 
A. thouſand kingdoms rais'd, cities, and men, > Se 


| Numerous as ſand 1 upon the ocean ſhore !— 
The Obio ſoon ſhall glide by many a toẽn 
Of note; and where the Miſeſppi fream, 
> forefts thaded, now runs weeping on, 


Nations ſhall grow, and sTATEs not leſs in fame 13 Vp 
Than Greece and Rome of old !—we too thall boat 


| Our Alexanders, Pompeys, heroes, kings, 
That in the womb of time yet dormant lie, 
Waiting the joyous hour of life and licht | 
O ſnatch me hence, ye muſes; to thoſe We" 
When through the veil of dark antiquity / 
Our ſons ſhall hear of us as things remote, 


Oh 


That bloſſom'd in the morn of days Alas 8 2 
How could I weep that we were born ſo ſoon, = 


Juſt in the dawning of theſe mighty tinnes, 1 85 e 


When ſcenes are pregnant with eternity! x: 


ZE Diſſentions that ſhall ſwell the trump of ws eee 


And ruin brooding o'er one monarchy / 


Py 
off 4 


* 
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bl ooh e e e eat oe re oe 
Nor ſhall theſe angry tumults here ſubſi dle 
Nor murders * ceaſe, through all theſe Province, 
Till foreign crowns have vaniſh'd from our view Th. 
And dazzle here no more no more preſume 
To awe the ſpirit of fair Liberty“ 


Vengeance ſhall cut the Rt as fares | | 
Will curſe her fatal-obſtinacy for it! | 
Bent on the ruin of this injur'd country,” As 


She will not liſten to our humble prayers, . 


Though offer d with ſubmiſſion... Ni 65, 
Like vagabonds, and objects of deſtru ction, Rp 1 
Like thoſe whom all mankind are ſworn to hate 
She caſts us off from her protection, | | 
And will invite the nations round about, 
Ruſſians and Germans, ſlaves and ſavages, 

To come and have a ſhare in our perdition—— 4 

O cruel race, O unrelenting Britain, 


Who bloody beafts will hire to cut cre Shue 44 
Who war will wage with prattling innocence, 5 

And baſely murder unoffending women — 
Will tab their priſoners when they cry for . 1 


Will burn our towns, and from his lodging turn 


The poor inhabitant to ſleep in tempeſts — 


Theſe will be wronge; indeed, and eee. 
'To kindle ap our. ſouls to deede of horror, 


And give to every arm the nerves of . : 5 . 


Theſe are the men that fill the world with ruin. 


And every region mourns their greedy waz. 26 Sa 


Nor only: for ambition l. — yl 
155 a, 90 155 2 . OD 1 


* The maſſacre at Boſton, March zen, 1770) is here more r- 
ticularly glancedat. | 8 0 cke ETSY = * n * . 18 | 
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But what n world's goods, that 5 for them 
Should exerciſe eternal butchery 7 | 
' What are theſe mighty riches we dena, 8 
That they ſhould ſend ſo far to finger them 8 
Already have we felt their potent arm - 
And ever ſince that inauſpicious ah, 
| When firſt Sir Francis Bernard ECT „ 
His canons planted at the council —— ae 
And made the. aſſembly room a home for Arumpets,: 5 
And ſoldiers rank and file—e'er ſiuce that day | 
This wretched land, that drinks its children's gore, 
Has been aſcene of tumult and confufion== 1 ! 
3 there not evils in the world enough ? b. 
CIS ens ogy that they envy us? 
Have we not toil'd to ſatisfy their nene 
_ King's deputies, that are inſatiable; 
Whoſe practice is to incenſe the royal SY 
- And make us deſpicable in his view ?— a: 
Have we not all the evils to contend with 
That, in this life, mankind are ſobje&t 6 ns 2 
Pain, fickneſs, poverty, and natural oth 
But into every wound that nature gave | 5 
uy will a © dagger plunge, and 2. chem mortal an 5 
DEL | OZONE heath A ln you paint. | 
3 Is almoſt ſhudder at the recollection - „„ 
** What, are they dogs that they would mangle uy? 
5 To brighter Kkies 1 turn my raviſh'd view, & 
And fairer proſpects from the future draw — | 
Here independent power ſhall hold her done: | 
And public virtue warm the patriot breaſt : 
"No traces au remain of ee, ni 


#3 $284) 
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And laws, a pattern to the world: desde 
Be here e 1 .— | 


nd when a train of rolling years are paſt, 
{So ſung the exil'd ſeer in Patmos ifle) 

A new Jeruſalem, ſent down from heaven, 
Shall grace our happy earth perhaps this land, 
Whoſe ample breaſt ſhall then receive, tho? late, 
Myriads of ſaints, with their immortal king, 
To live and reign on earth a thouſand years, 
Thence called Millennium. Paradiſe anew + 
Shall flouriſh, by no ſecond Adam loft. 
No dangerous tree with deadly fruit ſhall grow, | 
No tempting ſerpent to allure the ſoul . 
From native innocence.— A Canaan here, 
Another Canaan ſhall excel the old, 
And from a fairer Piſgab's top be ſeen. 

No thiſtle here, not thorn, nor briar ſhall flag, 
/ Earth's curſe before: The lion and the lamb 


In mutual friendſhip link'd, ſhall browſe the ſhrub, 


And tim'rous deer with ſoften'd tygers ſtray 

O'er mead, or lofty hill, or grafly plain: 
Another Jordan's ſtream ſhall glide along, 

And Siloah's brook in circling eddies flow : 
Groves ſhall adorn their verdant banks, on which |; 
The happy people, free from toils and death, 

Shall find ſecure repoſe. No fierce diſeaſe, 

No fevers, flow conſumption, ghaſtly plague, 
(Death's ancient miniſters) again proclaim 


Perpetual war with man: Fair fruits ſhall bloom, 


Fair to the eye and grateful to the taſte; 


Nature's loud ſtreams be huſh'd, and ſeas no more 


57 
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8 
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58 Tux R181NG GLory or AMERICA. 
Rage hoſtile to mankind—and, worſe than all, 

The fiercer paſſions of the human breaſt. * 

Shall kindle up to deeds of death no more, 

But all ſubſide in univerſal peace. 

5 Such days the world, 

And foals AMERICA, thou firſt ſhalt have, 

When ages, yet to come, have run their round, 
And future years of bliſs alone remain. 
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A HzxmirT's houſe beſide a ſtream - 
With foreſts planted round, 
Whatever it to you may ſeem 


More real happineſs I deem | ; 
Than if T were a monarch crown d. 
A cottage I contents 3 own n | 
Remote from domes of MESSE arts co. 5 5 
Alittle garden, wall'd with ſtone, 
The wall with ivy overgrown, 
A een . + TS. „„ * 
5 | EF Do 
Would man One Joys afford, | 3 
More real bliſs impart 8% ante 
Than all the wealth that miſers WY Op WA 5 
Than vanquiſh'd worlds, or worlds elena 
Mere ene of the „ 34 FL. 
1 : 

Vain fooliſh man LG, Jane? wig Tg 
How little can thy wants ſupply !ſ— vs EEE : 
'Tis ſurely wrong to a fo wide —— 
We act as if we only had | . TY Met 2 | 
To nen to die ! E035 A $524 at 
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DISCOVERY. 


Written 1722. 


8 IX thouſand years in theſe dull regions paſs'd, 
Tis time, you'll ſay, we knew their bounds at laſt, 


| Knew to what ſkies our ſetting ſtars retire, 


And where. the wint'ry ſuns expand their fire; 

What land to land protracts the varied ſcene, 

And where extended oceans roll between; 

What worlds exiſt beneath antarctic ſcies, 

And from Pacific waves what verdant iſlands riſe. 
Ix vain did nature ſhore from ſhore divide, 

Art form'd a paſſage and her waves defy'd : 

When his bold plan the maſter pilot drew | [Columbur, 

Diſſever'd worlds ſtept forward at the view, W 

And leſſening ſtill the intervening ſpace © © 

Diſclos'd new millions of the human race. 

Proud even of toil, ſucceeding ages join'd 

New ſeas to vanquiſh, and new worlds to find; 

Each following each ftill farther from the ſhore 

Found ſome new wonder that was hid before, 

Till launch'd at length, with avarice doubly bold, 

Their hearts expanding as the world grew old, 

Some to be rich and ſome to be renown'd, 

The earth they rifled, and explor'd it round. 

AmsB1TIous Europe, poliſh'd in thy pride, 

Thine was 8 art that toil to toil ally'd, | 

Thine was the gift to trace each heavenly ſphere 


DISCOVERY. 1 


And ſeize their beams to ſerve ambition here: 

Hence, fierce Pizarro ſtock'd 2 world with graves, 

Hence Montezuma left a race of ſlaves 

Which project ſuited beſt with heaven's decree, 

To force new doftrines, or to leave them free 

Religion only feign' d to claim a ſhare, : . 

Their riches, not their ſouls, employ'd thy care 

Alas! how few of all that daring train | 

That ſeek new worlds emboſom'd in the main, 

How few have ſail'd on virtue's nobler plan, 

How few with-motives worthy. of a man 

While through the deep-ſea waves we ſaw them go 75 

Where' er they found a man they made a foe 

Superior only by ſuperior art, 

Forgot the ſocial virtues of the heart, 

Forgetting ſtill, where'er they madly ran, | 

That ſacred friendſhip binds mankind to man, 
Fond of exerting power, untimely ſhewn, 

The momentary triumph all their own ! 

Met on the wrecks and ravages of time, 

They left no native maſter of his clime, | 

His trees, his towns with harden'd front they * a 

Seize his dear country in ſome tyrant's name, 

And force the oath, that binds him to obey 

Some prince unknown, ten thouſand leagues away. 

_., Sraves to their paſſions, man's imperious race 

Born for contention, find no reſting place, 

And the vain mind, bewilder'd and perplext, 

Makes this world wretched to enjoy the next. 

Tir'd of the ſcenes. that nature made their own 
They rove to conquer what rema ins unknown; 

8 Avarice undaunted claims nn 2 
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Surmounts earth's circle, and foregoes all eaſe : 

Religion, bolder, ſends ſome ſacred chief 

| To bend the nations to her own belief; 

To their vain ſtandard Europe's ſons invite, 

Who claim it as their due to think aright, 

| Behold their varied tribes, in proud applauſe. 

Firſt in religion, liberty and laws, 

And, while they bow to cruelty and blood, 

Condemn the Indian'wiih his milder god— | 

Ah, race to juſtice; truth, and honour blind, 

Are thy convictons to convert man kind 

Vain pride—convince them that thine own are juſt, 

Or leave them bappy\ as you found them firſt, 
WHAT charm is ſeen thro? Europe's realm of 

That adds new bleſſings to the ſavage life? Ef os 

On them warm ſuns with equal ſplendor * 

And each domeſtic pleaſure equals thine, + 

Their native groves a happier bloom di ſplay, 

As ſelf. contented roll their lives away, - 

And the gay ſoul; in fancy's viſions ble ſt, 

Leaves to the care of chance her heaven of reſt.—— 

What are theſe arts that riſe on reaſon's plan 

But arts deſtructive to the bliſs of man? | 

What are theſe wars, where er the tracks you trace, 

But the ſad records of our world's diſgrace ? 

Reaſon degraded from her tottering throne, + 

And precepts, call'd divine, obſerv'd by none. 
BresT in their diſtance from that bloody ſcene, 

Why ſpread the ſail to paſs the gulphs between? 

If winds can waft to ocean's utmoſt verge, | 

And there new iſlands and new worlds emerge== + 

If wealth, or war, or ſcience bid thee _— | 


VV 


Ah, leave religich and thy laws at home, 

Leave the free native to enjoy his ſtore, | BY | * 
Nor teach deſtructive arts, unknown before - 
Woes of their own theſe new- found worlds invade, | 7 
There, too, fierce paſſions the weak ſoul degrade, | 

Invention there has wing'd the unerring dart, 

There the ſwift arrow vibrates to the heart, 

Revenge and death contending boſoms thare, 

And pining envy claims her ſubjects there—, | 

Are theſe too few ?——then ſee deſpotic power | 3 
Spends on a throne of turf her buſy hour; a 
Hard by, and half ambitious to aſcend, 

Prieſts, interceding with the gods, attend 
Atoning victims at their ſhrines they „ 
Their crimſon knives tremenduous rites diſplay, 

Or the proud deſpot's gore remorſeleſs ſhed, | 
Through life deteſted, and ador'd when dead. | 
Born to be wretched, ſearch this globe around, 

Dupes to a few the race of man is found : 

Seek ſome new world in ſome new climate plac” . 

Some gay Ta-i-ti on the wat' ry waſte, 0 
Though nature dreſs in all her bright array 

Some proud tormentor ſteals her charms away, 

Howe er ſhe ſmiles beneath theſe milder ſkies, 

T hough men decay the monarch never dies!“ | | 

Howe er the groves, howe'er the gardens bloom, 8 „ 

A Monarch and a Prieſt is Bll their ws” | DRE 


5 1 
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DISTREST ORATOR, 


Coccaſioned by 1 ee 8 1 Wü big in the mĩdit 


of a public diſcourſe diy neg? by rote. 


r a 
Six weeks, and more, he Ra his brain, 
' And wrote petitions to the Muſes— 
Poor Archibald ! twas all i in vain, _ - 
For what they lent your memory loſes—— 
Now hear the culprit's ſelf confeſs, © 
In ftrain of woe, his ſad diſtreſs: 
I went upon the public tage, 
46 J flounc'd and flounder'd in a rage, 
I gabbled like a gooſe: 
«] talk'd of cuſtom, fame, and faſbion, 
«© Of moral evil and compaſſion, | 
" ay pray ma more # 
| 1 Hs 
«c My words were few, I muft confeſs, | 
« And very filly my addreſs, 2s 
A melancholy tale! 
4 In ſhort, I knew not what to ſay, | | 
I ſquinted this and th' other way, | © 
„ Like Lucifer. 


1 


. Alack a day! my friends, quoth I, 
* I gueſs you'll get no more from me 
© In troth I have forgot it 


n hand 


- 
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cc Or my oration ! [ thou art fled; _ 
T And not a trace within my bead 
cc Remains to me! 


* 


* 
£ 
£4 


„ x04; 
6 What could be done —1 gap's once more, 
« And ſet the audience i in „ 
60 They laugh' d me out of face = 
55 1 turn d my eyes from north to ſouth, 
I clapt my fingers i in my mouth. „ 
6 And Sew 10 came ZE 5 Fe 3 . 1 
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Libera nos, „Den- Err bs Vs, © Loap. 
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From + junto that labour for abſolute power, 
Whoſe ſchemes diſappoir nted have made them look ſowr, 
From the lords of the council, who fight againff freedom, 

Who BY follow on ice oe, devil Hay ut. em. 


\ \ 


From the group at t5t, Ja ames' 3, 2 ſlight e our © Petitions, | 
And fools that are waiting for further ſubmiſſions— | 
From a nation whoſe manners are rough and abrupt, 


2 T sda "ws: Taſeals hen 50 600 e 


From pirates fat out 57 pi of the king | | N 
To murder and plunder, but never ro ſwing, Me Ts 


66%  Lrngza nos, Downs. 

From Willace and Greaves, and Vipers and Roſes 45 

5 rn pf heaven 1 MT ho 1 noſes, = G 
Brom the valiant Dead with hie crew w of banditti, 
Who plunder Virginians at Williamſburg city, 
From hot- headed Montague, mighty to ſwear, 

The li ttle fat man with his my white hair. a 


» f % + 4 
* N 4 


. biſhops in mn £ 99 85 4 are grown, _ cc 
From ſlaves that would die for a ſmile from the throne, W 
From aſſemblies that vote againſt Congteſs proceedings, C 
8 now "og the Fruit of their, Avpid mileage)... | H 

| 1 / E 

44 Fi rom Tryon the mighty, who flies from our city, B 
; And, ſwell'd with j importance, diſdains the committee; F. 
(But fince he i is pleas'd to proclaim us his foes, | | If 


7 Ze the devil care we where the devil he 1 
| [chains, | N 
From 4 8 jou 4 Mtb, who would bind us in Y 
From adunce of a king who was born without brains, 8 
The utmoſt extent of whoſe ſenſe j is to ſee 1 7 
Wy hat reigning and making of buttons agree. 77 ; 4 
1 
] 
I 
] 


rom an inland that bullies, and hectors, and bear, 
1 ſend up to heaven my wiſhes and prayers 5 

That we, difunited, may e e 
And mne go. e be dannn a. if the will, 9 
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GrezAL GAGE's sor HO r. 25 


7 
| | Publiſhed in New York, by H. Gaine, in Auguſt e. . 
88 BOSTON, beſieged by the Men of Maſtehutetts 
2 
ce Di ESTRUCTION. REO Fe! e 1 97 | 
je, Why does deſtruction linger on her way ! !- 25 7 


865 Charleſtown i is 33 and Warren is SG 
| Heav*ns ! ſhall we never be from war releas d? 
Ten years the Greeks beſieg'd the walls of Theo 2 
But when did Grecians their own. towns deſtroy 5 
e; Faith, that's the point Let thoſe who will, ſay, Nog | 
If GEoRGE and, Nor Ta decree—it muſt; be ſoo. 
Dov BTS, black, as night, diſturb. my-lov'd-repoſe—' 
W Men that were once my friends have turn'd my foes— 
in What if we conquer this rebellious. tom nm, or 
Suppoſe we burn. it, ſtorm it, tear it dowẽn· - 
This land's like Hydra, cut off but one pony tht, 
And ten ſhall riſe, and dare you in its ſtead. | 
3 to ſubdue a league or two of coaſt e 8 2 
Requires 2 navy, and ſo large abet tits 
How ſhall a length of twice ſeven bubered miles 
; Be bro ght to bend to two European Iſles — OE 
And that, when all their utmoſt, ſtrength unite, 
When twelve * dominions, ſwear to arm and fon 
When the ſame ſpirit darts from every eye, 2 65 
One fix'd reſolve to gain their point or . „Ae 55 5 
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As George commands, let him be wrong or ph, 2.65 : | 7 | 
; Ves. - hen Rebellion her artillery brings 


Safe in the town let others guide the fray: 


Let petty captains ſcorn to live or yield, 
I'll fend my ſhips to neighbouring iſles, where fray © 


7 Hard by the lakes my ſovereign lord Would n Be 
A rural empire to ſupply my want; W 


A random bullet from a xryt E ſent © 
1 Might pierce my heart [and ruin North's i intent 2 


And make them tremble at my martial law. 


6 Grxenar GAGE's SOLTLOQUY., 


As for myſelf—true—I was born to fight | 


© > 


While from his hand 1 ſqueeze the golden prize 
T'll aſk no Zenta, and he'll tell no lies 

But did I ſwear, I aſk my heart again, 

In ſuch demn'd fervice to harraſs my brain ?— 


=> 2 > 4 


2 


And aims her arrows at the beſt of kings, on | 

1 ſtand # champion i in my monarch's cauſe - 5 

The men are rebels that reſiſt his laws. 
A vienBaoy 1-—like modern monarchs, ſtay * 


A life, like mine, is of no common worth, 
»Twere wrong, by heaven, that 1 OE - forth * ? 


Let others combat in the duſty field, 


— 


3 ri . 75: 


Unnumb'red herds, and ſteal theſe herds aways 
I'll ſtrike the women in this town with awe, © = 


SHovLD gracious heaven befriendour gk and WE, 


And throw this baſe-born region at my _ 
How would Britannia echo with my fame! 8 
What endleſs honours would await my name 2 5; - 
ln every province ſhould the traveller ſee * 


Recording marbles, rais'd to honour the—— 


A manor would but poorly ſerve my turn, „ 15 


Leſs than * foul I ſcorn 2! rape 5), 8 


5 
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An ample kingdom round Ontario's lake . 
By heaven ſhould be the leaft reward 1'd take, | 
There might I reign, unrivall'd and alone, 

An ocean and an empire of my own——! 
What though the ſcribblers and the wits might ſay, 

He built his pile en vanguiſpb d LIE EXE 

Let others meanly dread the ſlanderous tongue, „ 
While I obey my king, can I do wrong ? NE : 1 
Then to accompliſh all my ſoul's A | 
Let red-hot bullets ſet their towns on fire, 5 
May heaven, if ſo the righteous judgment paſs, | 
Change earth to ſteel, the ſky to ſolid braſs, 

Let hell-cats darting from ſome blackguard ſphere, | | 4 
Strike this baſe offspring with diſmay and fear; 1 e 
Let heaven's broad concave to the center ring, | | RY 

And blackeſt night expand her ſable wing, 125 | 

{Since 'tis moſt, true, 'tho* ſome may WAGE 1 it odd, 

The foes of Britain are the foes of God) : | 
Let bombs, like comets, kindle all the alr, 

| Let cruel famine prompt the orphan' 8 prayers” 

And every ill that war or want can bring 
Be ſhower'd on ſubjeQs that refiſt their King, © 

| Wrar/ is their plea ?—obr ſovereign only meant 

This people ſhould be tax d without conſent, | | 
Ten years the court with ſecret cunning try d! TE. 

| To gain this point—th' event their hopes bely'd : — _ = 
How ſhould they elfe than ſometimes miſs the mark 
Who ſleep at belm, yet think to ſteer the barque ON ; | 
North, "take advice; thy lucky genius how, „%% ùꝙ/ 
Diſpatch Sir Jeffery to the flatet below. 55 

That gloomy prince, whom mortals Satan call, 1 

Muſt help us quickly, if he help at all- 


- ; 1 


* 
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If open force with ſecret bribes I j Join, - 


1 rv GAGE! 8 sor. ; 


You ſtrive in vain 1 golden chains to tie, | 
They ſee thro? all your ſchemes with half an eye 


F IF; 


The conteſt fickens—and the day i is mine! 8 


Bur hark the trumpec's clangor—hark—ah me! 


What means the march of Waſbington and Lee ? 
When men like theſe ſuch diftant marches make, 5 
F: ate whiſpers ſomething—that we can't miſtake z 
When men like theſe defy my martial rule, 
Good heaven! it is no. time to play the 100 
"Perhaps, they for their country's freedom riſe ; 
North has, perhaps, deceiv'd me with his lies.— 
If George at laſt a tyrant ſhould be found, 

A cruel tyrant, by no ſanctions bound, 

And I myſelf in ap unrighteous cauſe _ 

Be ſent to execute the worſt of laws, 


How will theſe dead whom. 1 conjur'd to, fight— 25 


Who ſunk in arms to everlaſting night, . 
Whoſe blood the conquering foe conſpir d to ſpill , 
At Lexington and Bunker's fatal bill, 
Whoſe mangled corpſes ſcanty graves « embrace | 


Riſe from theſe graves, and curſe me tomy face Pn 2 


Alas! that e er ambition bade me roam, 
Or thirſt of power, forſake my native bome— - 
What ſhall I do? there, crowd the hoſtile bands; | 
Here, waits a navy to receive commands— 278 
1 ſpeak the language of my heart —ſhall 1 


: Steal off by night, and o'er the ocean fly, | 5 


Like a loſt man to unknown regions ſtray, 8 
And to oblivion leave the darkſome ay, — 
Or ſhall 1 to Britarnia's ſhores again, 


And, bis with Ales, conceal 2 en fain — 8 


hi a wo. 
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Ves—to forks negro clime my courſe I ker, 

To any country rather than be here, 

To worlds where nature ſcarce exerts her law, 

A branch-built cottage, and a bed of firaw— 
Even Scotland's coaſt ſeems charming i in my fight, 
And frozen Zembla yields a ſtrange delight. 3 
But ſuch vexations in my boſom burn, 0 . 
That to theſe ſhores I never will return, „ 
Till fruits and flowers on Greenland's coaſts are having 
And froſts be thaw'd in climates once their own. 

Ye ſouls of fire, who burn for chief wee 

Come ! take my place i in this diſaſtrous land; 

To wars, like theſe, I bid a long goodnight— 

Let Non TH we Gos ox themſelves ſuch . the. . 
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1 THE Ras 


MIDNIGHT CONSULTATIONS, | 
OR, A TRIP To FDS TON. | 


' Publiſhed in New York, S:ptember 1775. by F. . | 


' \ : 
„ * 


PAR I * 


| 1 e Eo me eee 
Confines through life to ſome ſmall ſpeck of land; 
More wretched they whom heaven inſpires to roam, 
Vet languiſh out their lives, and die at home .— 
_ Heaven gave to man this wide extended round, 
No climes confine him and no oceans bound 
Heaven gave him foreſt, mountain, vale, and plain, 
And bade him vanquiſh, if he could, the main; 
But ſordid cares our ſhort-liy'd race confine, 
Some toil at trades, ſome labour in the mine, 
The miſer hoards, and guards his ſhiaing ſtore, 
The fun fill riſes where he roſe hefore— | 
No happier ſcenes his earth-born fancy fill 
Than one dark valley, or one well-knowa hill, 
To other ſhores bis mind, untaught to fray, 
Dull and inaQtive, liumbers life away. , 
Bur by the aid of yonder glimmering beam 
1: The pole ſtar, faithful to my vagrant dream, 
= Wild regent of my heart ! in dreams convey 
Where herded Britons their bold ranks diſplay z 
So late the pride of England's fertile ſoil, 
(Her grandeur heighten'd by ſucceſſive toil) 
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See, we they ficken i in theſe hoſſile climes,. .. 

Themes for the ſtage, and ſubjects for our pere 
Wu ar modern poet have the muſes led 4 ö 3 5 

To draw the curtain that conceals the dead 7 ror 

What bolder, bard to Boſton, ſhall repair, „„ 

To view the peeviſh, half-ſtarv' d ſpectres there. 
O Mx poor country! : why ſuſtain theſe ills? 

Why reſt thy navies on their native hills? 1 OERTT 1 8 

dee, endleſs foreſts ſhade the uncultur'd plains, a 


w ++ - ed 


Deſcend, 1 foreſts, and Tee 1 5 
A leafy yerdure, ſhades: the mighty: maſt, ; 1 266 ak T 
And every 'oak bends idly ta the blaſt. 
Earth's entrails, teem with ſtores for your. dne, 
Deſcend, and drag t the ſtores © of war from thence: 84 7 
Vour fertile i ſoil, the flowing, fail-ſupplies, ,,. 2p __ 
And Europe s arts in every yillage riſe . 1d co bas. 
No want is  yours—Diſdain,unmanly fearg., A 
And ſwear | ;no Tyrant ſhall reign maſter Bere ; 61 
Know your own. firength—in rocky deſerts 8 > 
Shall the, fierce tiger by the dog be ed, ate 40 
And bear all inſults from that ſuarl ing race e 
Whoſe courage: lies in impudence of face zer, 80 
No—rather bid the wood's, wild native turn, 
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| And from his ide the unfaithful arrow, 


Now pleas'd I wander. to the dome of Nate lle 


wa 


: Where Gage refides, our weſtern, n, 2 30. 


Chief of ten thouſand, all a race of Hrn, 1-5 

Sent to be Dlaughter'd. by our Riflesguns, 55 

Sent by our angry Fove,. ſeat ſword in mot Fog yo K 

To murder, burn, and ra vage through the lan . 

Vou dream of conquęſt tell me how or . 74 

Act like a man., and get your gone. frog bc ae & 
K 
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A madman ſent you | to this hoſfile ore TIPS. 
To- vanquiſh nations that tall ſpill your gore" 
8 Go, friends; and each in friendly league combin'd 
Deſtroy, Vinrefe and triumph o'er mankind ! 
Tis not our peace this murdering hand reſtrains, 
The want of power is made the monſter”s $ chains; 5 
Compaſſion i is a ſtranger to his heart. 5 * 
Or if it came, "he bade the gueſt Yepart3 (6 5 
a The melting tear, the fympathifing groan s 1396 
Were never yet to Gage or Fefferies known'; SV, wi A 
The ſeas of blood his heart fore-aovihs wm 8 
Is but a dying ſerpent's rage to ki, 
What power ſhall drive theſe vipers Bob our more, 
Theſe monſters fwoln with carnage; death, and gore ! J 
TwrIvr was the hour —congenial datkneſs ee 
And no bright ſtar a mimic day light feignꝰd 
Firſt, Gar we ſaw—a crimfonchair of Rate 
Receiv'd the honour of his'Honout's ekt wag 
This man of raw the regal purple bound, 4 apt 
But dullneſs, deepeſt dullneſs, Hover d round. #1 age 
NEXT Vrabes, who wields the dent of i the brine, 
The tan arch-captain of the embattled Hne 


All gloomy fate mumbling of flame and fre, 


Balls, cannon, ſhips, and an their dead attite'; © 
Well pleas'd to live in never-ending hum”! went 
But empty as che interior of his drum 2 
HA by; BUR CORE aſſumes an atm ple ſpace #1 
And ſeem'd to mediĩtate with ftudivus _m_ BE 
As if again he with'd our world to fee 5 | 
Long, dull, dry letters writ to 1 e 
Huge ſcrawis of words through aden dan, , 
Vnmeaning as che errand he's upon e e & 


2 


His bootleſs errand to this hoſtile land, 
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Is he to e ſubdue our land ITY At eo 
This buckram hero, with his lady* $ hand ? FG 
B/ Ceſars to be vanquiſh'd i is a curſe, ; 
But by a ſcribbling, fop—by heaven, Is worſe! Es 
LoRD Piercy. ſeem'd to ſnore—but may the Muſe | | 35 
This ill-tim'd ſnoring to the peer excuſe ; A 
Tir'd was the long boy of his toilſome day, . ps 
Full fifteen miles he fled—a tedious Ways. . . 3 
How ſhould he chen the dues of Somnus hun, i ; pe : 
Perhaps not us'd. to walk—mugh leſs to run 1 . 5 7 
RED fac'd as ſuns, when finking, to repaſe, | 1 5 
Reclin'd the infernal captain of the Re 15 bet Wallace : 
in fame's proud temple aiming for. a niche, | 
With thoſe who found her at the cannon” 8 breech 3 
Skill'd to direct the cannonading ſhot, en Þ 
No Turkiſh rover half ſo. murdering bot, mY 75 : or, PR 
Pleas'd with baſe | vengeance on defenceleſs towns, 85 1 
His heart was malice—but his words were, Zounds ! | 
Hows, vext to ſee his ſtarving army $ doom, 
Once more beſought the ſkies for elbow room — | 
Small was his ſtock, and theirs, of heavenly. grace, 
Yet juſt enou gh to aſk a larger place 
He curs'd the brainleſs minifter that plann'd 


« 


8 L 


But Nw by Gage, his burſting wrath recoil 4, : - 
And in his inmoſt boſom doubly boil'd. 4 V 

Tazsn, chief of all the tyrant-ſerving train, 5 
Exalted ſate the reſt (a penfion'd clan, | : 
A ſample of the multitudes that wait, | 
Pale ſons of famine, at perdition” 8 gate, 2 
Non Tn's friends down ſwarming, (fo our monarch with) 
— as e from, Caledonian hills ; 3. 5 
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Whoſe endleſs numbers if you bid me tell, . 
17 count the atoms of this globe as well) 


Knights, captains, ſquires—a ee band! pl 


Held at ſmall wages till they gain the land, 


F lock'd penſive round—black ſpleen affail'd their beats; 
(The ſport of plough boys, with their arms and arts) 


And made them doubt (howe? er for vengeance ey 

Whether they were invincible or not. „ 
Now Gage rebounding from his cuſhion'd ſeat 

Swore thrice, _ and eryd—e "Tis nonſenſe to be beat! 


Thus to be drubb'd! pray, Warriores let me know 


Which be in fault, myſelf, the fates, or you 
Henceforth let Britain deem her men mere toys— 5 | 
Gods! to be frighted thus by country boys; - | 


Why, ifour army had had a mind to ſup, 875 


They might have eat that ſchool- boy army up 
Three thouſand to twelve hundred thus to vield, 
And twice five hundred fretch'd upon the field—: 1555 
O ſhame to Britain, and the Britiſh 1 name, 1 


Shame damps my heart, and I muſt die with ſhame— 
| Thus to be worſted, , thus diſgrac'd, and beat ! 5 | 


You have the knack, Lord Piercy, to retreat, 5 
The death you "ſcap'd. my warmeſt blood congeals, : 
Heaven grant me too ſo ſwift a pair of heels 
In Chevy-Chace, as, doubtleſs, you "have read, 
Lord Piercy would have ſooner dy'd. than fled— 
Behold the virtues of your houſe decay— 9 8 

Ab! how unlike the Piercy of that day wm 

Tavs ſpoke the great man in diſdainful tone © 


'To the gay peer not meant for him alone— 0 5 
But ere the tymults of his boſom riſe 3 


Thus from his bench the inte] Peer replies : : | 5 
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| My once warm blood, and chills it in my veinn 


Or if it does — may ſome deſtructi ve gale © 1 
| The om leaf wither, and the grafsra turn p ale" od ! 
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ce Wurn once the ſoul has reach'd the pts 


My prayer book ſays, it ſhall return no more 


When once old Charon hoiſts his tar-black'd ſall, 
And his boat ſwims before the infernal gale,” 


Farewell to all that pleas*d the man above, 


Farewell to feats of arms, and joys of love! 
Farewell rad trade that father Cain began, 
Farewell to wine; that chears the heart of man; 


All, all farewell the penfive ſhade muſt go 


Where cold Meduſa turns to ſtone below, 
Where Belus' maids eternal labours ply 
To drench the caſk that Kays forever dry, 1 
And Sifipbus, with many a weary groan, 
Heaves up the mount the till recoiling ſtone * 
58 sinex, then, this truth no mortal dares deny, 
That heroes, kings and lords themſelves, muſt die, s 
And yield to bim who dreads no hoſtile ſword, | 


, But treats alike the peaſant and the bird's 


Since even great George muſt inhis turn give place | © 
And leave his crown, his Scotchren, "ou his Nes W7 
How bleſt is he, how prudent is the man 70 
Who keeps aloof from death—while yet he can; | 
One well-aim'd ball could make as all no more 5 
Than ſhipwreck'd ſcoundrels on that leeward ſhore. | 

« ByT why, my friends, theſe hard refleQions n 


On Lexington affairs tis Bunker's hill— | 


o fatal hill !—one glance at thee reftrains | 


May no ſweet graſs adorn thy hateful "2 A a, 5 
That ſaw Britannia's braveſt troops diftreſt— - 


= . 5 
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All moiſture to your braw may heaven deny, N 


And God and man deteſt you, juſt as I>— 2 777 l 

Y 'Tis Bunker? s All, this night, has brought wo heres, 55 : 
3 Pray queſtion, him who led your-armies there, | 
Vor dare my courage into queftion call,; i 
: Or blame Lord Piercy for the fault of all. 2 
How chanc'd to nod while heatheniſh Pierry e 85 ” 

But as his Lordſhip ceas'd, his Honour woke, as 94; T | : 


(Like thoſe whom. ſermons into ſleep betray) | 
Then xubb'd his. eyes, and thus was heard to . Ps 
© SHALL thoſe who never ventur'd from the avs 927 
Or their ſhip ſides, now pull our glory down? 8 
We fought our beſt—ſo, God my honour ve . 18 & 


No Britiſh foldiers ever ſhin'd:more brave 
Reſolv'd I led them to the hoſtile lines 

( From this day fam'd where'er great "SF ſhines): -. 

Firm at their head I took my dangerous ftand, | un 


Marching to death and ſlaughter, ſword in hand, 102 
But wonted Fortune halted on her Wis) 16s 16927 = 2 
Wie fought with madmen, and we loſt the day 
Putnam's brave troops, your honours would have ſwore. 12 
Had robb'd the clouds of half their nitrous ſtore, 1 77 
With my bold veterans ſtrew'd the aftoniſh' d plain, > 
F or not one muſquet was diſcharg'd in vain.— _ 1 
But, honour'd Gage, why droops thy laurell'd bead. ION 
Fi ive hundred foes we pack'd off to the dead 
Now captains, generals, hear me and Ser 
| 1075 ſhall we home for other ſuccours ſend Fs 


Shall ny navies croſs the Agog, pals. dr 
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Still for ee haughty ah jag 5 72 
Ah! f bow. I tremble at the thoughts of F rene 


2 0:58; 1 "TRIP" 56 BOSTON” ; 5g | 


Shall nüshty Gcbeges to diifoies" his iur'd ny 
Tranſport all Rua to fupport the Caufſe—— 
That ally Empire cotintlefs ſhoals may pour © 
Numerous as ſands that ftrew the aten, : 
But Policy iniclines my Heart to/fear || nee ge. 
They'li turn their arms againſt us when they're here 
Come, let's agree for ſomething muſt be done 
Ere autumn flies, and winter haſtens on | | 
When pinching cold our navy binds in ice, 
- You'll find tis then too late to take advice. 
Tux clock firikes two - Gage ſmote upon his breaſt, 
And ery'd,— What fate determines muſt be n 
But now attendLâ council I impart ALI de SHIT 
That loftig has laid the heavieſt at my heart | 
Three Weckt ye gods eee Jear tins | 
Since roaſt-brif'Þ Have touch d, except im dreams. pres 
In fleep, choice dies to my view repair; 
en I gape and champ the empty ir ; 260 
Say, is it juſt that I, Who rule theſe bands: 
Should live on Hufes; Hike — ER } 
Come, let us plai'ſoine'projettvere we Neeb, 
: And arb de ſtructon to the rebel ſhecpßʒ 
' On neighbouring iſles uncbunted cattle ſtray, 
Fat bee ves, and fine, an ill defended prey - 
| Theſe are fit victims for m noon gay dim; in ra 
| Theſe, if my Toldierwa@'asT OuId DI 
In one ſhort weck ſhould glad your maws and mine 
On mutton we will fip---on raff beef dine. v 
Snours of applauſe re-echo'd thro* the hall, 
And whit pleard one as furely pleas' d them 2? 
| Wart Ae E was nam'd to execute the plan, e A ; 
And thus WR e NN 
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That we ſhould fear their hate, or court their Cala 
Who, if ſhe can, will build her throne in blood, 
With flaughter'd millions glut her tearleſs eyes, 
And bid even virtue fall, that ſhe may riſe. 


| What n moon-ſtruck magneſs ſeiz'd the brain is Gone. ? 


Vet iſſue pardons, oaths, and proclamations:! — 
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Now flumbers ftole upon \ the great han ©. u 17: 
His powder'd foretop nodded, from on high, Sores} 
His lids juſt ope'd to find how. matters Were, - 
| Difſolve,, he ſaid, and iſo difolo' i dd” 
Then downward ſunk to Alumbers dark and deep, 2 
Ach nerve ee Ka grab guts leer 16 
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Wan AT.;: are ee er from a foreign, iſle, 


TTT 


Pride ſent them here, pride blaſted in the bud, i iN, 


Wnar deep offence has fir'd a monarch's rage? 


Lautzhs not the ſoul when an impriſon'd _ - 0 
Afſect to pardon rhoſe they can't ſub due, 
Tho thrice repuls d, and hemm'd up to tha; auen, 


k 


Too long our patient country wears their eee W 
Too long our wealth all-graſping Britain drains, 761 

Why ſtill a handmaid. to that diſtant land? elif 
Why ſtill ſubſervient to their proud command? 
Britain the bold, the generous, and the brave 


Still treats our country like the meaneſt . 


1 


Her haughty lords already ſhare the prey, 
Live on our labours, and with ſcorn repay bl 


[ ; Riſe, geeper, riſe, while yet 1 the power remains 


a 


And bind their nobles and their chiefs in chains . 
\ | : 2 4 | 
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Fall'n on diſaſt'rous times, they ſcorn our 55 
*Tis our own efforts that muſt make us free 
Born to contend, our lives we place at ſtake, 
And grow immortal by the ſtand we make. 
The time ſhall come when ſtrangers rule no more, 7 
Nor cruel mandates vex from Britain's ſhore, - 
When commerce ſhall extend her ſhorten'd wing, 
' And her rich freights from every climate bring, 
When mighty towns ſhall flouriſh free and greats 
Vaſt their dominion, opulent their fate, 
When one vaſt cultivated region teems 
From ocean's fide to Miſſiſippi fireams, 
While each enjoys his vine tree's peaceful ſhade, | 
And even the meaneſt has no foe to dread. 2s 
AnD vou, who far from Liberty detain'd, 
Wear out exiſtence in ſome laviſh land- 
Forſake theſe ſhores, a ſelf- ejected throng, 
And arm'd for vengeance here reſent the wrong: 
Come to our climes, where unchain'd rivers flow, 
And loftieſt groves, and nature's foreſts grow, 
Here the bleſt ſoil your future care demands; 
Come, ſweep the foreſts from theſe ſhaded lande, 
And the kind earth ſhall every toil repay, 
And harveſts flouriſh as the groves decay. 
O nA n- born Peace, renew thy wonted charmg—= 
Far be this rancour, and this din of arms - 
To warring lands return, an honour'd gueſt, 5 | 
And bleſs our crimſon ſhore among the reſt 
Long may Britannia rule our hearts again, 
Rule as ſhe rul'd in George the Seconds reign, - | 
May ages hence her growing grandeur ſee, | 
And ſhe be glorious—but ourſelves as free 155 
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8 ub JECTED to deſpotic rule 
Once in this dome I went to ſchool, * 
Where Pedro Paſſive held his reign, | i 
The tyrant of a ſmall domain, 

By him a numerous herd controul'd, 
The pert, the ſtupid, and the bold, 
Eſſay'd ſome little ſhare to gain 
Of the vaſt treaſures of his brain | 
: Solan learn'd the Latin, ſome the Greek, 
And ſome in flowery tile to ſpeak— 
Some writ their themes, while others read, 
And ſome with Euclid ſtuff'd the head. 
Some toil'd in verſe, and ſome i in proſe, 5 
| And ſome in Logick ſought repoſe— | 

Some learn'd to cypher, ſome to draw, - 
_And ſome began to ſtudy law. 2 

Bur all i is ruin'd, all is done, | 
'The Tutor to the ſhades is gone, 
And all his pupils, led aſtray, 05 
Have each found out a diffrent way. 

Souk are in chains of wedlock bound, 
And ſome are hang'd, and ſome are drown' dz | 
Some are advanc'd to poſts and places, 
And ſome in 3 ſcrew. rheir faces; 
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Some at the bar a living gain, 1 9 

Perplexing what they ſhould explain 

To ſoldiers turn'd, a bolder band, 

Repell the invaders of the land; won 

some to the arts of Phyſic bred, ; | . 

Diſpatch their patients to the dead; 

Some plough the land, and ſome the ſea, 

And ſome are ſlaves, and ſome are free; 

Some court the ggeat, and ſome the muſe, | | 
And ſome ſubſiſt by mending ſhoes - | | 
While others—but ſo vaſt the throng, 

The Coblers ſhall. conclude my ſong. 
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80 long harraſs'd by winds and ſeas, 

*Tis time, at length, to take your eaſe, 

And ſee k a bride—for few can find 

The ſea a miſtreſs to their mind 
n all your rounds, tis wond'rous ſtrange 

No fair one tempts you to a change 
Madneſs it is, you muſt agree, 

To lodge alone till forty-tbree. 


4 Tur SEA-FARING BACHELOR, 


Old Plato own'd, no bleſſing here 
Could equal Love=if but ſincere; 
And writings, penn'd by heaven, have ſhown 


That man can ne'er be bleſt alone. 


Oi'er life's meridian have you paſs'd ; 


'The night of death advances faſt ! 
No props you plant for your decline, 
No partner ſooths theſe cares of thine. 


If Neptunes ſelf, who rul'd the main, 


Kept ſea-nymphs there-to eaſe his pain 3 . 


Vourſelf, who ſkim that empire o'er, 


May ſurely have one nymph on ſhore. 
Myrtilla Fate; In yonder grove, - 2 
Has ſo much beauty, ſo much love, 1 85 
That, on her lip, the meaneſt fly 

Is happier far than you or I. | 


* * 


CONQUEROR oy AMERICA. 
SHUT ur in BOSTON. 


| Publiſhed in New York, Auguſt 1775- 


REBELS you are—the Britiſh champion cries ; 
Truth, ſtand thou forth, and tell Tom. Gage he lies 
Rebels !—and ſee, this mock imperial Lord - | 
Already threats thoſe rebels with the cord— _ 

Taz hour draws nigh, the glaſs is almoſt run, 
When truth muſt ſhine, and ſcoundrels be undone, | 
When this baſe miſcreant ſhall forbear to ſneer, 

And curſe his taunts and bitter inſults here. = 

Iy to controul the cunning of a knave, 

Freedom adore, and ſcorn the name of fave, | 

If to proteſt againft a tyrant's laws, 

And arm for vengeance in a righteous canſe, 

Be deem'd Rebellion---'tis a harmleſs thing, 

This bug-bear name, like death, has loſt its ings 

AMERICANS, at freedom's fane adore, 2 
But truſt to Britiſh clemency no more; 

The generous genius of the iſle has fled, 

And left a mere impoſtor in his ftead—— *' 
If conquer'd, rebels, their paſt records ſhow, 
Receive no me rey from this parent fo. * 
Andeven the grave, that-ſacred haunt of peace, 
Where Nature gives the woes of man to ceaſe, 
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Vengeance will ſearch---and mangled corpſes there 
Be rais'd to feaſt the armies of the air.—— _ 

If Britain conquers, help us, heav'n, to fly, 
Lend me your wings, ye ravens of the ſcy--- 

If Britain conquers---we exift no more: 
Theſe lands ſhall redden with their children's gore, 


Who, turn'd to ſlaves, their fruitleſs toils ſhall moan, 


Toils in theſe fields that once they calſ'd their own ! 
To arms! to arms !---and let the truſty ſword | 
Decide who beſt deſerves the hangman's cord, 


Nor think the hills of Canada too bleak, 5 


When deſperate Freedom i is the prize you ſeek ; 
For that the voice of honour bids you go | 
Ober frozen lakes and mountains wrapt in ſnow, f 
No toils can daunt the warlike and the bold, 

They ſcorn all heat or wave-congealing cold 3 
Haſte, to your tents in fetters bring 3 
'Theſe ſlaves that ſerve their tyrant of a king, 

So juſt, ſo virtuous is your cauſe, I ſay _ 

Hell muſt prevail if Britain wins the day. 
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Wu E R E the Blackbird 1 at night, 
In groves of half diftinguiſh'd light, 

Where the evening breezes ſigh 

Solitary, there „ 


Cl 


So 
W 
T 


„ 
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Cloſe along the ſhaded Li, 

Saurce of many a. golden dream, „ 
Where branchy cedars dim the day=-- e 
There I muſe, and there I ray. 


Yet what can pleaſe amid this bower, = 
That charm'd my eyes for many an Hour? ! 
The budding leaf is loft to me, 
And dead the bloom on. ee _ 


The winding, Area that vlides along, 
The lark that tunes her early ſong, 
The mountain's brow, the ſloping vale, 


The TROY vr. the weſtern gale, 


Have loſt their charms E al blooms are gore? 


Trees put a darker aſpect on, 2 
The ſtream diſguſts that wanders by, 


And erer zephyr brings a fh. 


Great guardian of our feeble kind, : 


| Reſtoring Nature, lend thine aid, 
And o'er the features of the mind 


Renew theſe colours, that muſt fade, 
When vernal ſuns forbear to roll, 
And endleſs winter chills the ſoul. _ 
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Damon----LucinD 4 TA 1 181 8. Tl 
| : Damon. . . 
g I N vain you tall of ſhady bowers 


When frofts, my fair one, chill the plain 
And nights are cold, and long the bours 


That damp the ardour of the ſwain, 2 
Who, parting from his ſocial fire, W 

All comfort doth forego, A 

And here and there, and every ear 

Purſues the invading foe. 


But we muſt ſleep on froſts and nous, 
No ſeaſon hinders our campaign, 
Hard as the oaks, we dare oppoſe 
The autumnal or the wint'ry reign: 
Alike to us the winds that blow 
In ſummer's ſeaſon gay, | 
Or thoſe that rave on Hudlon 8 cave, 1 
And drift his i OY N 


Winter and death may yg the ſcene, | 
The ball may pierce, the cold may kill, | 
And dire misfortunes intervene, | | 


But Freedom ſhall be potent fill 
55 
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To arive theſe Britons rows our ſhore, e OO WS 
- wil, duet bod indy CHE 8 
With laviſh chain ſhall 5 in vain, 
Our freeborn hearts to bind, ER, 


Lucinda. 
They chide me, and tell me I muſt not compliia 
To part a few days with my favourite ſwain-— 
He is gone to the battle, and leaves me to mourn, 9 
And, ſay what you e he will never return. 
| [dear, 
When he left me, he kiſs'd me, and ſaid, c My ſweet 
6 In leſs than a month I again will be here. S 
With anguiſh and ſorrow my boſom did burn, 
And een ſure 15 would never n 
1 raid, My dear cxeature, I we you would ay x ke 
But he, with his ſoldiers, went ſtrutting away! 
Then why ſhould I longer my ſorrows adjourn ? — | 
You may call me a fool if he ever return. 3 
A  Thyrfis. 3 
Sweeteſt of the virgin train, ISDA 
You muſt ſeek another ſwain, 
Day will not come again— „ 
An his toils are bVWB rh 450 Rl PP, 
; 7 Wo lov'd him to exceſs, -* GS DI ee 
Vour loſs is great, I muſt confels ;* 7 74579 £66) cs 
| But, madam, yield not to e 2 tag Landes ede Bp. 


Iwill be your lover. . e ee 
0 Lucinda. e 
Not all the ſwains wo world can ſhow Sv FG ae 55 
Can from this boſom drive this woe, A 
„ 1 


. 
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. 
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Or bid another paſſion glow 
: Where Damon has poſſeſſion. : - 
Not all the gifts that wealth can bring, 
Not all the airs that you can fing, ' 
Nor all the muſick of that ſtring 
Can baniſh his impreſſion. © 
yar. 
Marriage and Death FRED prove. 
DeftruRive to the flames of love, 
With'equal ſtrength they both combine 
Hearts once united to disjoin ; | 
Hence mutual loves ſo ſoon remit, 
Hence die the fires. that Cupid lit. 


Female tears and April ſnow _ 
Sudden come and ſudden go 
Since his head is levell'd low 
' Ceaſe the memory of your woe. 
Never yet was reaſon found 
So diftrated with love's wound 
As to be in forrow drown'd , 
17 8 a lover under ground. „ 
Bn | 1 5 Lucinda. 
What a picture have ſeen l· 
What can all theſe vifons mean lam 
Winter groves and empty halls, 
Coffins wrapt in velvet palls 
Monuments and funerals; 
Forms terrific to the ſicht, | 
Weeping phantoms clad in white, 
Streams that ever ſeem'd to freeze 
Planted round with cypreſs trees 8 
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f 


Ever drooping—never green - 
What a viſion have I ſeen !— : 


One I ſaw of ange! kind, 
From the dregs of life refin'd, - 
All in beams of light array'd, 
And thus the gentle ſpirit ſaid— 
6% Fair Lucinda, come to me 
„„ What has erief to do with thee ? 
<< O forſake that joyleſs ſhore, 
«© Shrouded all with darkneſs 0'er— 
« Could you but a moment ſtray 
<« In the meadows where I play, 
& You would beg to come away— 
“ Come away! and ſpeed thy flight, 
ec NA with me is endleſs li ght. 
Te. 
Vou have not yet forgot your glooms, 
The heavy heart, the downcaſt eye, 
The cheek that no gay ſmile aſſumes, 
1 he breaſt that heaves a wy | 

WERE, | Lucinda. 
Had you the ſecret . to grievo e 
That in this breaſt doth he, | | 
Inſtead of wiſhing to relieve, 
You. would be juſt as I. 

 Thyrſis. © | 

* ſecret cauſe ws 9 2 to . | 
A lover gone away - | 5 
If one was able to add e 
Perhaps another may: 


92 FEMALE FRAILTY.. 
| Lucinda, | 


My lover ha- not me deceiv'd, 
A part he would diſdain=—= 
But he is gone—and J am griey*'d—= 
He'll never come again 
He'll never come again! _ 
| | Thyrfis. 
The turtle on yon' wither'd bough, | 
That lately mourn'd her murder'd mate, 
Has found another comrade now— 
Such changes all await. ! hs 
Again her'drooping plume is dreſt, 
Again ſhe's willing to be bleſt, 
And takes her lover to her neſt. 


If nature has decreed it ſo 
_m_ all above, and all below, 5 
Let us, like them, forget our woe, | 
And not be kill'd with ſorrow. | 
N If I ſhould quit your arms to- night 
And chance to die be fore 'twas light, 
I would adviſe you— and you might 
Love again to-morrow. . | 
| | | Lucinda, 
The turtle on yon" wither'd tree ! e 
That turtle never felt like — og 
Her grief is but a moment ane 3 3 | 
| Another day another mz Bens 
Beſides, Sad | | 
Hold a new lover no diſgrace - | 22 
How would the world my guilt diſplay! W 
What would cenſorious Chloe ſa⸗ 


. 
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Would r 1 folly hears 
She made a congueſt by her tears.” 


BY OE ons j7 


My ee the pride of all 
That ſhepherd lads their charmers 3 
Too early parted with her bloom, 
And ſleeps in yonder furzy tomb 
Her fate has ſet me free 
Fair as the day, and ſweet as Mays 
But what is that to me 
Since all muſt bow to death's arreſt, | 
No love deceas'd ſhall rack my breaft— - 
v0 then, Lucinda, and be bleſt. 
Tucind. 
My Damon O !--canl forget 
| The day you left theſe longing eyes 
O'er northern lakes to wander far 
To colder climes,- and darker ſkies !— 
There, ſhrouded in his waſtes of ſnow, 5 | 
The Briton guards the icy ſhore, 
And there my Damon wanders now | ; 
The ſwain that ſhall return no more 
Thyrfise 
Weep, weep no more, my lovely laſs—. 
The pang is o'er that ſix d his doom 
\ They too ſhall to deſtruction paſs, 
Nor find a triumph in a tomb. 
Ah ! theſe tears enough are ſhed— 
They too ſhall have their hour of woe; _ 
Fled is their fame their honours fled—" 
For WASsAHINOG Ton {hall lay them low. 
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Lucida. 
If you had once à ſoldier's guiſe, 


| The ſplendid coat, the ſprightly air, 
You might ſeem charming in theſe eyes, 


Nor would I quite deſpair. . 


There” s ſomething in your face, I find 


Recalling Damon to my mind 
He's dead—but I muſt be reſign'd! 


His handſome ſhape, his manly face, 
His youthful ſtep in you I trace 


All, all I wiſh for, but the /ace, 5 
Fore gon 0 * Thyr ſis. 


For you I would forego my eaſe, 
And traverſe lakes, or ravage ſeas, 
And dreſs in lace, or what you pleaſe. 


This enchanting month of May, 


80 bright, ſo bloomy, and ſo 82. | 
Claims our nuptidle on this day. 


: For her vernal triumphs, we 5 
Tune the harp to ſymphony— 


Conqueſt has attended me! 


Brighteſt ſeafour for the mind, 


— 


Vigorous, free, and unconfin'd, 


Golden age of human kind. 


Still at variance with thy charms 
Death's eternal empire ſtands— —_ 
Hymen, come—while rapture warms, 


And give Lucinda to my arms, 
4 ; : ; 
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Lon G have I ſat on this diſaſtrous ſhore, 
And, fighing, ſought to gain a paſſage o'er 


To Europe's towns, "where, as our travellers ſays” LE 


Poets may flouriſh, or, perhaps they may; 

But ſuch abuſe has from your coarſe pen fell 

I think I may defer my voyage as well, 

Why ſhould I far in ſearch of honour roam, 

And dunces leave to triumph here at home? 
GREAT Jovei in wrath a ſpark of genius sale, 
And bade me Ain the mad Pierian wave, 


Hence came theſe rhimes, with truth aſcrid'd t to me, 


That ſwell thy little ſoul to jealouſy: 
If thus, tormented at theſe ſlighty lays, 


You ſtrive to blaſt what ne er was meant for ee 5 


How will you bear the more exalted rhime 

By labour poliſh'd, and matur'd by time? 
DzvoTzp madman! what inſpir' d thy . 

Who bade thy fooliſh muſe with me engage 


Againſt a wind- mill would'ſt thou try thy — 8 


Againſt a giant would a pigmy fight? 8 
What could thy ſlanderous pen with malice am 
To injure him, who never did thee harm Fa ts 
Have I from thee been urgent to attain 5 ta 2 
The mens ideas of thy. N ain I el 


8 
— 
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Have I been ſeen in borrowed clothes to thine, 


And, when detected, ſwear by Jove they're.mine . 
0 miſcreant; hoſtile to thine own repoſe, _ 


From thy own envy thy deſtruction flows 5 
B x88'D be our weſtern world—its ſcenes conſpire 
To raiſe a poet's fancy and his fire, 

Lo, blue-topt mountains to-the ſkies aſcend: 2— 

Lo, ſhady foreſts to the breezes bend ! | 

see mighty ſtreams meandering to the main l 


See lambs and lambkins ſport on every e Mi 3 i 


The ſpotted herds in flowery meadoms ſee. ** 
But what, ungenerous wretch, are theſe to thee. — | 


| You find no;charms in all that nature yie ds, 
Then leave to me the grottoes and the 3 . 


I interfere not with your vaſt deſigu «a2 7-7 
Purſue your ſtudies, and I'll follow mine, 


. Purſue well pleas'd your theologic ſchemes, ' 40 
Attend profeſſors, and correct your themes 


Still ſome dull nonſenſe, low- bred wit invent, 


= Or prove from ſcripture what it never meant. 
Or far through law, that land of ſcound rels, ſtray, 
N And truth diſguiſe through all yout mazy way, | 
Wealth you may gain, your elients you may ſqueeze, 


And by long cheating, learn to live at eaſe ha 


O rr me far, ye muſes of the weſt - 


Give me your green bowers and foft ſeats 9 
Thrice happy in thoſe dear retreats to find 


A ſafe retirement from all human kind — 


Though dire misfortunes every ſtep attend. 


The muſe, ſtill ſocial, ſtill remains a friend 
pe | 


# 


- 


If but in Mood or Littleton well read- /,. 
The devil ſhall help you to your daily nd | 
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In ſolitude her converſe gives delight, 

With gay poetic dreams ſhe cheers the night, 
She aids me, ſhields me, bears me on her wings, ; 
In ſpite of growling whelps, to high, exalted things, 
Beyond the miſcreants that my peace moleſt, 
Miſcreants, with dullneſs and with rage oppreft. 

Hail, great Mac SwiGGEn ! foe to honeſt fame | 
Patron of dunces, and thyſelf the ſame, : 
You dream of conqueſt—tell-me, how, or whence ? 

Act like a man and combat me with ſenſe— - 

This evil have I known, and known but once, | 
Thus to be gall'd and flander'd by a dunce, 

Saw rage and weakneſs join their daſtard plan 

To cruſh the ſhadow, not attack the man. 
| Waar ſwarms of vermin from the ſultry ſouth 
Like frogs ſurround thy peſtilential mo ut 
Clad in the garb of ſacred ſanctity, 

What madneſs prompts thee to invent a lie ? 

Thou baſe defender of a wretched crew, 8 

Thuy tongue let looſe on thoſe you never knew, 

The human ſpirit with the brutal join'd, | 

The imps of Orcus in thy breaſt combin'd, n 
The genius barren, and the wicked heart | 
Prepar'd to take each trifling ſcoundrel's part, 

The turn'd up noſe, the monkey's fooliſh face, 5 : 
The ſcorn of reaſon, and your fire's diſgrace 1 ) 
Aſſiſt me, gods, to drive this dog of rhime N 

Back to the torments of his native clime, 

Where dullneſs mingles with her native earth, þ 
And rhimes, not worth the pang that gave them birth! 
Where did he learn to write or talk with men 
A ſenſeleſs nee with aſcribbling pen 

| . N 
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In vile ics thou may'ft pleaſe the fair, 
Not leſs than with thy looks and powder'd hair, 5 


But ſtrive no more with rhime to daunt thy foes, 5 


Or, by the flame that i in my boſom glows, 


. The muſe on thee ſhall her worſt fury ſpend, * 
And hemp, or water, thy vile being end. 
 AsPERS'D like me, who would not grieve and rage! 


Who would not burn, Mac Swwiggen to engage? 
Him and his friends, a mean,; defigning wet, 
I, ſingly I, muft combat face to face— 

Alone I ſtand to meet the foul-mouth'd train, 
Aſſiſted by no poets of the plain, / 
Whoſe timerous Muſes cannot ſwell their theme 


90 Beyond a meadow or a purling ſtream 


Were not my breaſt impervious to deſpair, 
And did not Clio reign unrivall'd there, 


"4 muſt expire beneath the ungenerous hoſt, - 
And dullneſs triumph o'er a poet loſt. 
5 RACE gives me wings, and fearleſs prompts me on 
TO conquer brutes the world ſhould bluſ to own; 
No peace, no quarter to ſuch imps T lend, 


Death and perdition on each line I ſend; 


Bring all the wittlings that your hoſt W : 
A A cloud of nonſenſe anda ftorm of lies 
| Your kitchen wit—Mac Swiggen's loud applauſe 


That wretched rhymer with his lanthorn j Ja 


His deep- ſet eyes forever on the wink, «© 
His ſoul extracted from the public ſink uꝛgg-— x» 


All ſuch as he, to my confuſion call 


Aud tho? ten myriads I deſpiſe them all. 
Con x on, Mac Swiggen, come - your muſe 1 nee 
Vour proſe lis merry, but your verſe is killing - 


8 


3 


/ 
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i Come on, attack me with that whining proſe,. 
Your beard i is red, and ſwine-like is your noſe, 


Like burning bruſh your briſtly head of hair, 


The uglieſt i image of ; a Greenland bear 
Come on—attack me with your choiceſt rhimes, 
Sound void of ſenſe betrays the unmeaning chimes—= 
Come, league your forces; all your wit combine, 
Your wit not equal to the bold deſign 
The heavieſt arms the Muſe can give, I wield, 
To ſtretch Mac Swiggen floundering on the field, 
Swiggen, who, aided by ſome ſpurious Muſe, 
But bellows nonſenſe, and but writes abuſe, 
'Swiggen, immortal and unfading grown, 
But by no deeds or merits of his own—— 
So, when ſome hateful monſter ſees the day, 
In ſpirits we preſerve it from decay, 
But for what end, it is not hard to gueſs— 
Not for its value, but its ugline is. 5 
N ow, by the winds which ſhake thy rubric mop, 
(That neſt of witches, or that barber's ſhop) | 
Mac Swiggen, hear—Be wiſe in times to come, 
A dunce by nat ure, bid thy muſe be dumb, | 
Left you, devoted to the infernal ſcies, 


-  Deſcend, like Lucifer, no more to riſe 


Sick of all feuds, to Reaſon I appeal „„ 
From wars of paper, and from wars of feel, 

Leet others Here their hopes and wiſhes end, 

I to the ſea with weary ſteps deſcend, 

Quit the mean conqueſt that ſuch ſwine might nes, 

And leave Mac Swiggen to enjoy the field 

In diſtant iſles ſome happier ſcene I'll chooſe, 

And court in ſofter ſhades the unwilling Muſe, 


[i 
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Thrice happy there, through peaceful Plains to rove, 


Or the cool verdure of the Orange grove, | 
Safe from the miſcreants that my peace moleſt, 
e with dullneſs and with rage —_ 


„ 
* 
1 
# 
* 
oft 
{1} 
y 
/ 
* 
. 
7 f x 
we? 
5 8 
57 
4 
* 
* [2 p 
* 
A 
= 
1 # 
ſ 2 
/ — , 
* 
0 
#* * 


THE 


MOUSE or NIGHT: 


ADVER'TISEMENT----This 8 is founded upon the au- 
thority of Scripture, inaſmuch as theſe ſacred books aſſert, that 
the laſt enemy*hat hall be conquered is Death. For the purpoſes of 
poetry he is here perſonified, and repreſented, as on his dying bed. 
The ſcene is laid at a ſolitary palace, (the time midnight) which, 
tho? before beautiful and joyous, is now become ſad andigloomy, - 
as being the abode and receptacle of Death. Its owner, an ami- 
able majeſtic youth, who had lately loſt a beloved conſort, never- 
theleſs witha noble philoſophical fortitude and humanity enter- 
tains him in a friendly manner, and by employing Phyſicians, en- 
deavours to reſtore him to health,/altho? an enemy; convinced of 
the excellence and propriety of that divine precept, F thine enemy 
hunger, feed him; if be thirſt, give him drink. He nevertheleſs, 
as if by a ſpirit of prophecy, informs this (fictitiouſſy) wicked being 
of the certainty of his doom, and repreſents to him in a pathetic 
manner the vanity of his expectations, either of a reception into 
the abodes of the juft, or continuing longer to make havock of 
mankind upon carth. The patient finding his end approaching, 5 
compoſes his E and orders it to be engraved on his tomb- 
ſtone, hinting to us thereby, that even Death and Diſtreſs have 
vanity; and would be remembered with honour after he is no 
more, altho' his whole life has been ſpent in deeds of devaſtation 
and murder. He dies at laſt in the utmoſt agonies of defpair, after 
agreeing with anavaricious Undertaker to intomb his bones. This 
reflects upon the inhumanity of thoſe men, who, not to mention 
an enemy, would ſcarcely cover a departed friend with a littie duſt, 
without certainty of reward for ſo doing. The circumſtances of 
his funeral are then recited, and the viſionary and fabulous part 
of the poem diſappears. It concludes with a few reflexions on the 
impropriety of a too great attachment to the preſent life, and i in- 
centives to ſuch moral de as may aſſiſt in eee us to a 


better. 


; 5148 FAS | 
| Pitt E M B LI NG 7 write my dream, and recolle@ 
A fearful viſion at the midnight hour; | 
So late, Death o'er me ſpread his ſable wings, 
| Painted with TRICE oy malignant power! 


10 Tur HOUSE or NIGHT. _ 
Such was the dream the ſage Chaldean a OE, 


0 Diſclos'd to him that felt heav'n's vengeful rod, 
Such was the ghoſt, who through deep filence cry'd, 


- 5 Let others draw cual falling wie pate theme, 

5 And tell of elimes that boaſt unfading light, 
e 5 OE the horrece of the Santas 1 e | 
d 


Than thoſe which o'er the ſober brain aitfus' d, 
Are but a repetition 'of fome action paſt, 


5 : 8 F own thy: power—when ſunk in leer 
Thou play't thy wild delufive part ſo welt. 
: You lift me into immortality, : 
5 By ſome ſad means, when Reaſon holds. no o fray, | 
: Where murmuring ſtreams and mingling. rivers flow 
5 | | Sweet vernal May! tho? then thy woods i in * 
Flouriſh'd, yet nought of this could F ancy ſee, 
No wild pinks bleſs'd the meads, no green the fields, 


= And naked Gon, to ſtand each lifeleſs tree : | fi 


| tank was = 2. and not one — far 5 


{ 
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Shall mortal man be Jufter than bis . „„ 
3 


T draw a darker ſcene, replete with gloom, 


4+ 


Poetic dreams are of a finer caſt 


— new emen, or draw the ſcenes of An. 15 
"hs," 


Lonely I'rov'd at midnight o'er a plain 


Far to 82 ſprings, or ſeek the ſea en, 8 
a 7. | 


* . 
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OY 
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6 from the zenith or horizon, clear, 

Miſt ſate upon the woods, and darkneſs rode 

In her black chariot, with a wild career. | 
DRE EET = w3 HER 

And from the woods the late reſounding note 

Iſſued of the loquacious Whip-poor-ill, „ 


Hoarſe, howling dogs, and nightly roving wolves 


e from far off e . 
10. 
Node from the wide extended Chips | 
I heard the winds the daſhing waves aflail, 
And ſaw from far, by picturing fancy form'd, 
The _— ſhip ha through the — ek 
11. 
At laſt, by chance and 1 fan: led, 
I reach'd a noble dome, rais'd fair and high, 
And ſaw the light from upper windows flame, 5 
. of 8 8 and hoſpitality. | 
| | „12. 5 
And by chat light around the dome appear 'd 
A mournful garden of autumnal hue, 
Its lately pleafing flowers all drooping ſtood 
Amiaſt 8 weeds that i in rank plenty grew. 
| | 135 
The Dae there, the violet darkly blue, 
Daiſies and fair Narciſſus ceas'd to riſe, 


Gay ſpotted pinks their charming bloom withdrew, 


And Polyanthus quench'd its thouſand dyes. 


8 


103 


* 4 Bird peculiar to America, of a ſolitary nature, who never 
ſings but in the night. Her note reſembles the name mY to her 


— 4 


? "by the cONNry ponutes. | 


= 222 2 - 
. tx 6 OE IAA 4a 
, * 4 
* . 
p ol 


„ e or 


5 14. 


No Nene fruit or © bloffom gaily ſmil'd. 


Nought but unhappy plants and trees were ſeen, | 


The yew, the myrtle, and the church-yard elm, 
The cypreſs, with its melancholy green. 


„ . 
There eedars dark, the ofier, and the pine, 
Shorn tamariſks, and weeping willows grew, 
The poplar tall, the lotos, and the lime, 
And pyracantha did her leaves re new. 

e 16. 8 
The poppy there, companion to repoſe, 
Diſplay'd her bloſſoms that began to fall, 


And here the purple amaranthus roſe 


With mint ftrong-ſcented, for the funeral. 


And here and there with laurel ſhrubs between 


A tombſtone lay, inſcrib'd with ſtrains of oe, 
And ftanzas ſad, throughout the diſmal green, 


Lamented 88 the dead that ſlept Oe 
18. | 


Peace to this awful dome when Arait I an 


The voice of men in a ſecluded room, 
Much did they talk of Sith; and much of life, 


Of coffins, ſhrouds, and horrors of a tomb. 


1 


Pathetic were their words, and well they aim'd 


To explain the myſtic paths of providence, 


Learn'd were they all, but there remain'd not I 
To Wu, the Or. of their conference. „„ 


. | - 8 
Meantime from an re PE came 


hed tl 2005 wn.” 


Tus HOUSE or NIGHT; 


Confuſed murmurings, half See ſounds, ' 

And as I nearer drew, diſputes aroſe St: 

Of ſurgery; and remedies for Lede : 
„„ 21. Js SS Twarl Hf ao tad, 5 

Dull were. vie find for they went on to ROY AodD 

Of Anchylofis, and the ſhoulder blade, 244 N 

Os Femoris, Trochanters—and DEER 7 Sil 116 

Has been diſcuſs'd by e 1 or Meade : 


And often 4 to prove ab notion true 1 of} 9 2721 I 
Brought proofs from Galen or — 8 cn 
But fancy led me hence and left them ſo 
Firm at their points of hardy No and Ves. 


Ma i572 2 . 3 hib undd tic 5 * Mets ef 
Then up habe Wing ſtairs my feet were Abe 4 1 
To a high chamber, hung with mourning fad, 


The unſnuff'd candles glar'd with viſage din, 
Midſt grief, in ecitaſy of woe run mad. l | 

\ ene n 24. = off To HEY eld wi Sod 
A wide leaf'd table ftood on either ſile 1 
Well fraught with phials, half their liquids ſpent, 
And from a couch, behind the curtain's veil 


I heard a hollow voice of loud lament. 

| Re R ids tags +11 EY co Mii 4 Eb 40 
Turning to view the object whence it came, oy 
My 1 5 eyes a horrid 19977 OS, 3 re oof 


5 RIDE N : 
NOTES.] va 21. eee 0 83 of the 
toints. ©: | 
- Verſe 2.55 Nella thigh as. a 2 
verſe 21. IFrachanten. two proceſſes in the upper part 
of the thigh bone, otherwiſe called, rotator. Safer et minor, in 
which the tendons of many muſcles terminate. | 


n 1 
* 5,90 „ 6 hs. 25 10 . 


* 
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Fancy,” I 690n thy power—Death o on ths conch ©... - 
Wich fleſhleſs mio at rueful n was laid. 
7 n 15 , 
And o'er his head flew jealouſies And 1 
Ghoſts, impe, and half the black Tartarian crews 


cc 
6 


cc 


Arch-angels damn'd, nor was their: Prince remote, 0 
Borne on the e wings of Stygian e 
N * | | 6c 
| Around his bed by the dull flambeaux' glare, T 
I ſaw pale phantoms—Rage to madneſs vext, 1 
Wan, waſting grief, and ever muſing care, 9 
Diftreſsful pain, and poverty perplext. 
TV 7 4865 2.2766 ks 
Sad was his countenance, if we can call hy 
That countenance, where only bones were ſeen _ 0 
And eyes ſunk in their ſockets, dark and low, 5 
And teeth, ub — ſhow'd themſelves to 2 8 = 
3 ce 
| 24 cc 
| Reft was his ſcull of NOW and no Qik La : | 
Of chearful mirth ſate on his viſage hoar ea 5 
Sometimes he rais'd his head, while deep drawn — 2D 
Were mixt with ore Neve did his fate NS || 
mo ; 
Oft d did he wiſh to ſee the 8 5 Veht fpring, | 
And often toward the window lean'd to hear, D 
Fore-runner of the ſcarlet-mantled morn, | " 
| T's: early note of wakeful Chanticleer. | 
| . peer a 


Thus he—But at my hand. a portly 3 

Of comely countenance, began to tell, 
: cc That this was Death upon his it e. WH 
ee Sullen, moroſe, and peeyiſh to be well; 


cc 


- 


60 
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1. 


| 32. | | 
cc Fixt is | his tai e no more 
« The tyrant of the dying or the dead; 
«© This night concludes his all-conſuming reign, - 
ec Pour out, ye heav'ns, your ee on his 8 
| 9 32. 15 
ee But ſince, my > Mende (faid he) chance leads you 1 
“ With me this night upon the ſick attend, | 
«© You on this bed of death muſt watch, and I 
« Will not be diſtant from the fretful fend. 
| ns 
6 Before he made this lofty pile his home, | 
« In undiſturb'd repoſe I ſweetly ſlept, 
© But when he came to this ſequeſter'd dome | 
< "Twas then my troubles'came, and then I wept : | 
ce Twice three long nights, in this ſad cha mber, I 
e As though a brother languiſh'd in deſpair, 
c Have *tended faithful round his gloomy bed, 
«© Have been content to breathe this loathſome air. 
& A while relieve the languors that I feel, 
« Sleep's magic forces cloſe my weary eyes; 
ec Soft o'er my ſoul unwonted*{lumbers ſteal, ' 
cc Aid the weak patient till- you ne me riſes 3 
| Wigs er Xe 
” But let no numbers on your 8 0 fall, 
4c That if he aſk for powder or for pill . 
“ You may be ready at the word to . 
4% And ſtill eien anxious to perform his will. 
K bh ... Ps C8 
* The PEE Saviour of a world undone 


- * a 
18 Tur HOUSE or NIGHT. 
„ Bade thy compaſſion riſe toward thy foe, | 6 
« Then, ftranger, for the ſake of Mary's ſon, | 
4 Th e | ad on this wretch beſtow. | bi 
TR | 5 5 cc 
oF "Twas he that ſtole from my 8 arms 3 
„ala, the the lovelieſt of her kind, _ 0 
„ Lucretia's virtue, with a Helen's charm, 
Charms of che face, and beauties of the mind. 5 5 
= 523 5 „ „ T6 beds 8 1 
« The bluſky: inal, chi lively, b 5 3 1 
«The ruby lip, the flowing jetty hair, | 4 
„ The ſtature tall, the aſpect ſo divine, Re 
: 40 IR; beauty, FREY would e had center'd there. : B 
% Each future age her Pros ſhall ance | Lot L 
Nor thejuſt tribute to her worth refuſe ; N 1 
«© Fam'd, to the ſtars URANIA bids her riſe, . 7” 
«© Theme of the moral, and the tragic Muſe, 7 1 
; « Sweet as the fragrance of the vernal morn, . 1 
| <c Nipt in its bloom this faded flower I ſee ; F 
q 52 „ The inſpiring angel from that breaſt is gone, 
| And life's warm tide forever chill'd in the: 
l „ ᷑ Mm 8 : 
5 “ Such charms ſhall greet my longing ſoul no more, 7 
| Her lively eyes are clos'd in endleſs made, 1 
Torpid, ſhe reſts on yonder marble floor 3 
40 Approach, and fee what havock DEATH has male. a 
4e Joe, Rranger, hold—her 3 8 5 - 
« Such tints of life ſtill on her viſage glow, \ OJ 
| 6 


5 2 That even in death this lumbering bride of mine 


Tur HOUSE or NIGHT: 109 
60 May 6 ſeize thy heart, and make thee wretched too. 
ES 45 e To 

os © ha the cabs. fark thy trembling hand 

8 F rom her pale face to raiſe the enſhrouding lawn, 

«© Death claims thy care, obey his ſtern command, 

ce Trim the dull tapers, for I ſee no dawn!” - | + 
"Fired 75 8 26 E/ oe en pure}, 

So ſaid, at Death's left fide I ſate me dow, . 

The mourning youth toward his right reclin'd ; 

Death in the middle lay, with all his groans, 

And much he toſs d and tumbled, figh'd and pin'd. 

“ 

But now this man of hell toward me turn'd, 

And ftrait, in hideous tone, began to ſpeak, 

Long held he ſage diſcourſe, but I forbore 

To anſwer him, much leſs his news to ſeek. 

He talk'd of tomb-ſtones and of monuments, -  _ 

OF Equinoxial climes and India ſhores, | 1 55 

He talkꝰd of flats chat thed their influence, bn 1 ee > 

Fevers and Bt and all their noxious ſtores. 

mae Bra lrog + rs: . 

He . too the fan calenture, | 
Tempting the failor on the deep ſea maing 
Thar paints gay. groves! upon the ocean floor, 
1 her victim to the faithleſs ſcene. 


50. 
Much ſpoke be of the _ and os yew, 


* 


NOTE. J Verſe em inflammatory fever, 

attended with a delirium « common in long voyages at ſea, in which 

the diſeaſed perſons fancy the ſea to be green fields and e 
and, if they are not indered R TO 


Of ghoſts that nightly walk the church-yard wor, ; 


Of ſtorms that through the wint' ry ocean blow 


And daſh the the well-mann'd galley on * _—_ 
| „% g 
of broad-mouth'd cannons, and the chunderbolt, 
Of ſieges and convulſions, dearth and fire, 
0 poiſonous weeds—but ſeem'd to ſneer at theſe 
| Who by s the laurel o'er him did aſpire. | 
: TO Ps 
Then EP a hollow voice thus went FA on, 
„ Get up, and ſearch, and bring, when found, to me, 
Some cordial, potion, or ſome pleaſant draught, 
66 Sweet, flumb*rous poppy, or the mild Bohea. 
53s | 
2 But hat my pitying Atta, if you can, 
«© Deceive the grim phyſician at the door 


« Bring half the mountain ſprings—ab !, hither bring 


(e The cold rock water from the ſhady bower. 
«& For till this night ſuch thirft did ne er invade, 
«'A thirſt provok'd by heav'n's avenging hand; 
78 Hence bear me, friends, to quaff, and quaff again 
e The ooh wave bubbling from the yellow ſand. 
| OS. 33A < o 
e To theſe dark walls with. ſtately ſtep I came, 
ME © 'Prepar'd ye your drugs and doſes to defy ; 
66 Smit with the love of never dying fame, 
* J came, alas : to conquer — not to die : . 


56. 


Glad, from 311 fide T ſprang, and fetch'd the draught, 


Which down his greedy throat he 805 . 
Then on a ſecond errand ſent me ſtrait | 


| Tux HOUSE er NIGHT mn 

To bench ia ſome dark corner r for his 97 0 | Y 
al ha cc Theſe e ws long comp Fae ns been 
«© Of dead men's bones and bitter roots, I trow; 
c But that I may to wonted health return, 
8 een hs * veins ſhall a g0. 

| . | 5 
So down they went He rais'd his fainting head. 
And oft in feeble tone eſſay d to talk ; 
Quoth he, „ Since remedies have ſmall avail, 
« Aſſiſt unhappy Death once more to walk.“ 


* 


Then ſlowly riſing from his loathſome bed, WOE. 

On waſted legs the meagre monſter ſtood, 

Gap'd wide, and foam'd, and hungry ſeem'd to aſk, 

Tho? 8 an endleſs 3 nous e 

„ 60% | 

Said 1 cc. The fweet melodious FO prepare, 

c The anthem, and the organ's ſolemn ſound, 

c Such as may ftrike my ſoul with ecſtacy, 

. Such. as as OW Ul cg walls rebound. | 

| $50 GT." BS 

cc Sweet muſic can the berceſ hs 3 F 
c She bids the ſoul to heav*n's bleſt manſions 50 . 

de She calms deſpair, controuls infernal rage bh: | 

voy: And deepeſt anguNh, when it hears her, dies. 

< And ſee, the mizzling, miſty midnight reigns, 

<« And no ſoft dews are on my eye-lids fent—- 

« Here, ftranger, lend thy hand; aſſiſt me, prays 

6 es walk a circuiSof no CI extent. — 


* 


OO "0 RIS V Cre AGES Tar 
n — —— ͤ —ꝑ— Eres as, 
. —— — 
| 7 
= 8 


On my preſt ſhoulders leaning, round he vent, 


40 Quick, move, and bring Sw yonder black burean | 


Fre Tur HOUSE or NICHT: 
| e Ge 05 


And could have made the boldeſt ſpectre flee, 
1 led him up airs, and I led him down, | 


But not one moment's reſt from Pain got 5 > 


64. ; 


Then with is dart, its cuſp. unpointed now, 
Thrice with main ſtrength he ſmote the trembling floor, 
The roof reſounded to the ſearful bl wo, 5 


And — doom's to 275 no more. & 
When thus oke Death, impatient of . 


e The ſacred book that may preſerve my ſoul 

c From long OY, and eternal woe. e 

| | VV 
« And with j it OI Fs you may find them chere, 


e The works of holy authors, dead and gone, 5 
© The facred tome of moving Drelincourt, 
- 6 Or hat more ſolemn Sherlock mus $d upon: 


TRA 5 67. GOy I 1 10 an 
cc. And 6. my eie what cheſs ſages toy, 


„% And what the ſacred Penman hath declar'd, 


% That when the wicked leaves his odious ig | 
« His fins ſhall OY and his foul 225 my 
| r= of {LA 68, 


But he, nnmindfol of the vain Ck, / 


Reaſan'd with Death, nor were his reaſonings few : 


Quoth he—* My Lord, what frenzy moves your well 


8 2 TOO what, 4 A8 can Sherlock be to you, 
3 69. Ms « > 


« Or all he £6 ſage divines that ever wrote, 


1 


ap 


if 


Tur HOUSE or NIGHT. m 


ce Grave Drelineburt, or Wewer 8 werte page; 

c« Theſe point their arrows at your hoſtile breaſt, 

% And raiſe new pains FOO areas? ne'er = IRE” 
: 7 i 

« And why ſhould thus thy woe diſturb | my reſt ? ps 

c Much of Theology I once did read, | | 

& And there tis fixt, ſure as my God is ſo, 


4 That Death mall Feri tho' a God owl wWogds : 


71. 
0 The may, doom d the pangs of fire to feel, 
« Lives but àa moment in the ſultry blaſt ; 
© The victim groans; and dies beneath the/ſteel, 
«© But thy ſeverer pains ſhall rage laſt. 
[bo an £43 | | 72. | : 
«© O- miſersast vile, thy age has made this doat=s 
er Tf peace, if ſacred peace were found for you, 
«© Hell would ery out, and all the damn'd ariſe 
«CE my more deſerving, ſeek for pity too. 
8 ws 8 af +074 © | 
cc Seeks not for Paradife—tis not for thee, 
© Where high in heaven its ſweeteft bloffoms blow, 
| © Nor even where gliding to the Perfian main 
cc Thy waves, Euphrates, . the dee flow ! 
„ a, 
© Bloody has been thy reign, O tian of hell, 
© Who ſympathiz d with no departing groan; 
6 Cruel waſt thou, and hardly doſt deſerve 
ce To 17 5 Fee Tac 9 upon thy ſtone. 


ce He that could build his manſion o'er the ebe, f 


wer e till on ficknefs a and decay, 4 03 


* 


+ 


2. 


„ n. HOUSE or NIGHT. 
10 May. dwell unmov'd ala theſe drowſier glooms, 
66 May laugh the dulleſt of theſe ale e Ng 
i 5 F 
« Rebar how with dns ire 
. Vou tore thg infant from the unwilling breaſt 
« Asr As 14 fell, and Cr.zon muſt expire, 

ws O's e God to endleſs reſt: 
e | 
oF Lark vain ith ftars he deck'd you! le Kia 
«© And bade the mind to heaven's bright regions ſoar, 
And brought ſo far to my admiring eyes 
« A me of glories that ſhall blaze no more 4 

AY Mo pd i rd pgs | 

. Even now to glut cy deviliſh wat I 15 
« From eaſtern realms a waſteful army N 
© Why elſe thoſe lights that tremble in the north? 
6 Why elſe yon' comet t blazing: 1 the ſkies 2? - 

ec Rejelte O bend 3 Botany 8 tyrant . 
* From German plains his myriads to our ſhore. 
e The fierce Hibernian with the Briton join'd— 


* 


ce _ them ye winds ! but waft them back no more. 


© To you, ale the fates i in ach 9057 | 

« Thgcomſorts to our parting moments due, 

c And leave you here to languiſh and to die, 
6 Yourcrimes too many, and your tears too few. 
e 5 1 8 8 8 1 . 

cc No cheering voice to thee ſhall cry, Repent! 

* Ag once it echoed through the wilderneſs— |, . 
« No patron died for thee—damn'd, damn'd art thou 
e Like all the devils, nor onę jot the leſs. 


Tuner HOUSE of NIGHT.” : 1135 


e 
« A looniy't land, with füllen ſkies is thine, - 
«© Where never roſe or amaranthus grow, 
«© No daffodills, nor comely columbine, 
ce No. plan fp 1 for 1585 mo 

f 18 By. 78 


« The baren trche that lourith 6n the Mö | _ 


c With leaves or fruit were never ſeen to bend, 
e Ober languid wavey unbloſſom'd branches — 


. And gs dan ſuſtains ſome vagrant 6 fiend.” ts 


+ 
f * '4.7 Sv : 4 4@ $f 


c And now no more remains, but eee F 


« To take poſſeſſion of thy puniſhment, © Vera 1 


c That's thy inheritance, that thy domain „ 


A land of e ys and loud We ien Sn 


34 — 88. 
«© And 4 hat He, who ſpread the tet -* 
% Would caſt one pitying glance on thee below; 
«© Millions of years in torments thou might" 3 


* 
1 


<< But uy N bo can conceive its woe 133 


16 

He 5 and round with his black b 1 N 
Full of deſpair, and curs'd, and rav'd, and ſwore: 
5 And ſince this is my doom, ſaid he, call up 
4 Your wood- mechanics to my chamber door: 

cc Blame not on me the ravage to be made ; 255 8 | 
66 Proclaim, —even Death abhors ſuch woe to ſee; 
ce T'll quit the world, while decently I can, 
6c And leave the work to GronrGEt wy wa 

n 388. 

Up ruth's a n with win and ſcales 


— 
Fg 


1 
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To meaſure his ſlim carcaſe, long and lean 

4 Be ſure, (aid be, to frame my coffin ſtrong, | 
« You, maſter workman, and your men, I mean: 
c“ For if the Devil, ſo late my truſty friend, 5 

6 Should get one hint where Tam laid, from you, | 
cc Not with my ſoul content, he d ſeek to fin 


1 125 . maſs of 8 my ws 8 


l e 
% Of 558 Non let the plank be found, : 


„ With clamps and ponderous bars ſecur'd around, 


« That if the box by Satan ſhould be e 


cc {Tt may be * BOG 15 reſiſtance ! 
le 


e Ves, (aig hs CS 5 £7. o. 


4e Your coffin ſhall be ftrong—that leave to 


e But who ſhall theſe your funeral dues diſc! arge ? 
„ Nor friends nor Penes e _; I can ſee.” 


; 92 pt 


| To this Laid ace You Ak have a me too, 


5 Baſe caitiff, who are my executors, 


| ; ce Where my eſtate, and Who the men that mall 


TR, Partake my Anne and be ane my heirs, 


C.-Y 


93. 


. Ke, * ho hell i is my PO Ir 


cc The devil himſelf my funeral dues muſt pay c 
«© Go—fince you, muſt be paid go, aſk of him 


2 "*6:Fox he has gold, as fabling peerage” ; 


94. E 


Strait thay: mie "4—avhen thus 1 gave me large 52 


: Pointing from the light window to the weſt, 


Go three miles o'er the plain, and you-ſhall ſes 


* 


Tu $ = 
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cc A pit oy Ha of finners dead, unbleſt. 
3 4 95. : | l E 

6 Amid the graves a ſpiry building ſtands 
«© Whoſe folemn knell reſounding through the db 
«© Shall call thee o'er the circumjacent lands 
«© To the dull manſion deſtin'd for my tomb. 
«© There, fince tis dark, I'll plant a glimmering light 
«© Tuſt ſnatch'd from hell, by whoſe reflected beams 
Thou ſhalt behold a tomb- ſtone, full eight feet, 

6c Faſt 1 a CE, Fe my with my and STARE: 
5 97. e 
« And on wh ſtone engrave this 1 
66 Since Death, it ſeems, muſt die like ren men; 
© Yes—on that ſtone engrave this epitaph, _ 
eo Though all hell's furies aim to ſnatch. the pen. 

Y Val 5 * e 

« Death in this tomb bis weary bones bath laid, 

Sick of dominion o er the buman kind  _ 
gebold what dewaſtations be bath made, 

8 hg; 555 ws on by bis arm TO. 

8 '® 


44 Six thouſand years bas 8 * * mine, 


% None, but myſelf, can real glory claim; 
40 Great Regent of the world I reiga d alone, 
And princes trembled when my mandate came. 


: 10 Vaſt and unmateb'd throughout tbe world _ if 


6 Takes place of gods, and aſts no mortal date — 
% No by myſelf, and by the bea von Tfwear, 
6 Not a re $ name is ear PH * | 


118 Taz ERIN oy NIGHT. 


5 | + | 6 ” 2 101. £4 


& Nor f Sold nor darts my ers kd wvithfland, 


All quit their arms, and bow'd to my decree, 
c Even mighty Jul ĩus died beneath my . 
ce F. or Jon and Ceſars were the ſame to me 

| 102. 5 85 


1 85 3 wouldfi thou. bis nobleſt ks het, 1 | 


. Search in no narrow ſpot obſcure for 210 1 

* The ſea profound, the ſurface of all land 

e l with the myriads of bis __y 
ein. Os 1/2 | 
| "Ros bad he (pale, when on the lofty . 

- Ruſh'd from the clouds a hoarſe reſounding blaſt— - 
Round the four caves ſo loud and fad it play'd _ 
As though all muſick were to breathe its laſt. 
Warm was the gale, and ſuch as travellers ſay 

Sport with, the winds on Zaara's barren waſte ;- _ 

Black was the ſky, a mourning carpet n 0 

. azure dane and its ſtars, o ee . 

| BY. ROS. . 11D, OY, 

Lights in the Are een ſtars were © hurbd, "= 
Dogs howl'd, heaven mutter'd, and the ws mY 
The red half-moon peep'd from behind a e 

As if in dread the amazing ſcene to view... 

| * nd 2086s 1575 e 

The . trees that 5 a dens . 5 

Bent to the tempeſt as it ruſh'd along, 

The elm, the myrtle, and the cypreſs ſad 


More e mal its bellowing ſong. 7 . | 
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No more chit elm its avid branches | pread, | 
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The yew, the als or the myrtle tree, | 
Rent from the roots the tempeſt tore them down, 
And all the grove in wild confufion lay. 
108, ; 7 

Yet, mindful of his dread command, I part 
Glad from the magic dome—nor found relief ; 
Damps from the dead hung heavier round my heart, 
While ſad e rous'd her en = n | 

nog N 
O'er a dark field I held my dubious. way 
Where Jack-a-lanthorn walk'd his lonely round, 
Beneath my feet ſubſtantial darkneſs lay, 
And ſcreams were heard from the diſtemper'd Es | 

110. e 

Nor looWd I back, till to a far eben As fie 
Trembling with fear, my weary feet had ſped= 
Dark was the night, but at the inchanted dome 
I ſaw the infernal windows faming red. 45 
114. i; 
And fioin! | within the howls of Death I Pe 
Curſing the diſmal night that gave him birth, 
Damning his ancient fire, and mother fin, 
Who at e of hell, aceunled; i: N forth 

rote: 112. 
[For fancy gave to my enraptur'd er 
An eagle's eye, with keeneſt glance to ſee, 
And bade thoſe diſtant ſounds diſtinctly roll 
Which, _— never had affected me.] 
7 a N TS. 

Oft his 0 breat with cruel hand he PTA 

And tearing from his limbs a winding ſheet 
| Roar'd to the black ſkies, while the woods 5 around, 
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Tag wicked ; as Suſe his words repeat. 
114. | 5 
Thrice tow'rd os ſkies his meagre CPS rear d, 
Invdk'd all hell, and thunders on his head, | 
Bid light'nings fly, earth yawng and tempeſts roars. 
And the 1 8955 him in its ooay bed. 99 7 
: an: +79 | 
ce © My life for one cool draught .O, FOR your . 
<© Can one unfeeling to my woes be found! 
40 No friendly viſage comes to my relief, 
66 Pu guns: impend, and ſpectres Waves round. 
5 | 116. o Ry 7 
5 Though humbled now, difhearton's and dire, 
66 Yet, when admitted to the peaceful ground, 
With heroes, kings, and conquerors I ſhall reſt, 
«© Shall ſleep as ſafely, and perhaps as ſound. 
Dim burnt the lamp, and now the phantom Death 
Gave his laſt groans in horror and deſpair— 
ce All hell demands me hence he ſaid, and. threw 
The red lamp hiffing through the e air. 
3 / TTREEDOT ITE,” al 
| raking; 806. the plain my courſe I | held, 
And found the grave-yard, loitering through the gloom, 
And, in the midſt, a hell-red, wandering light, 
5 Walking i in 2 circles round the tomb. ; 
| „„ 4 ; A 


Anieng ah graves a ſpiry building ftoods {© , B 
Whoſe tolling bell reſounding through the ſhade Hs A 
Sung doleful ditties to the adjacent wood, e 80 


And many a diſmal drowſy thing it ſaid. 
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This fabrick tall, v with FE) and chancels dec, 4 

Was rais'd by ſinners hands, in ages fled, | | 

The roof they painted, and the beams they brac'd, _ 

And texts from ſcripture « 0˙ er the walls they et: a 

oe, „ 

But wicked were their hearts, for they refag's XY + 55 
To aid the helpleſs orphan, when' diſtreſt, 2 

The ſhivering, naked tranger they mis- us ** 

Ad qd from their doors the . ben. | 5 

. i 3 

By. 15 ee cruel and prophane, . e by Ti 
The poor man's ox ' theſe mopſters drove away 3: — 
And left Diſtreſi to attend ber infant train, 

Na friend to cothfort, and no, bread to ſtay. 

| » | | 123. 5 

But 3 fook* a. on with keen, reſentful eye, 5 

And doom'd them to perdition and the grave, | 
That as they felt not for the wretch diftreſt Ee 

So heaven no pity on their ſouls would have. . 

3 | 124. 1 „ 

| In pride 8e DAY! this building tall and Fro 


Their hearts were on perpetual , miſchief bent, Pe. 71 


With pride they preach'd, and pride was in their prayer, | 
With | quo they were deceiv'd, and ſoto hel] they wall © T 

| 125. 1 „ 5 
As inan fat approaching to the tomb. p | i - Ei El 
By lamps and lanthorns guided through the ſhade 5 8 8 
A coal-black chariot hurried through the pee, | | 
OY mars. in black weeds krray'd,,. | 
| 5 16. 
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Rack wore a veſt in Stygian be wove, 
Death's kindred all—Death's horſes they beſtrode, 
And =” range fiercely, as the chariot drove. 
IS 
| Zach horde face a grizly maſk conceal'd, 
Their buſy eyes ſhot terror to my ſoul + 
As now and then, by the pale lanthorn's glare, _ 
1 ſaw them or ae, parted friend condole. 4 
9 128. Bo | 
Before 955 herſe Death's chaplain hem's to go, 
Who ſtrove to comfort, what he could, the dead; 5 
: Talk'd much of Satan, and the land of woe, 
And reh a 8 from the ſcriptures read. 5 
129. 
4 laſt he als d the ſwelling anthem — 8 
In diſmal numbers ſeem'd he to complain Z 0 
5 The captive tribes that by Eupbrates wept, 
] Their ſong 1 was Jovial to his dreary ſtrain. N 
; % EE . 
That "HR they plac'd the carcaſe i in the tomb, 
To duſt and dull oblivion. now refign'd, 5 
Then turn'd the chariot tow'rd the Houſe of Night, 
Which ſoon flew off, and left no trace behind. . 
„ . 
But as 1 toop'd to write the appointed . 5 
Swifter than thought the airy ſcene decay d, — 
Bluſhing the morn aroſe, and from the eaſt 925 
With her O'S ſtreams of light diſpell'd the ſhade, 85 
= | 132. 3 
1 — What i is wht Death, ye deep read ſophiſts, fa 2 
= | | Death i is no more than one unceaſing change; 
WT New forms e while other forms N 5 
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Yet all i is Liyz throughout creations range. | 


, 1 
The towering Alps," the haughty Aae, 
The Andes wrapt in everlaſting ſnow, 
The Apalachian and the. Ararat 
Sooner or later muſt to ruin go. | 
x „ . 


Hills fink to plains, and man returns to duſt, 5 5 Fl 


That duſt ſupports a reptile or a flower; „ 8 of 

Each changeful atom by ſome other nur! 8 

Takes ſome new form, to periſh i in an boar. e 
4 » . T6 2 98 A Fn þ 
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Too Han join's to fickneſs, toils and pains, 1 1 


(Perhaps for former crimes impriſon'd bere) 5 oh 8 


True to itſelf the immortal ſoul remains, : 
And ſeeks 1 new manfions in rer et Tphere. ; 5 ny „ 8 3 
When Nature bids thee from the world retire, W . 55 
With Joy thy lodging leave, a ſated gueſt, RE 
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In Paradiſe, the land of thy Neve BY : we 
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Death, ſtill at hand, conducts us to the grave, 


When, banning; 0 i 3 1 1 4 4 71 
Officious- friends beſieg'd | his, EA's... VV 
5 Impatient they the. dying man to vie T 3 kad 

And touch that hand they 0p; muſt por no more. 
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5 . be ts e His 
Even ſuch muſt yield : to heaven's ſexyere decree, 2 | An 
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And humbles . as 1 ee thee. 


Alas, he's bene; the ſag attendants Gp ul ls qch dit 
Fled is the breath that never wan return EI 


2 0 Lear of 
„ Alas! he's gone bis tearful friend ds — 5 | - 
„ een the _ crapejand, Feu pale corpſen mourn. An 
JJ nn 
1 Ve that attend the pompous. "6 8h ub; N . An 


: © In ſable veſtments let your limbs be clad, „ T0 


C2 For vulgar deaths a common ſorrow ſhew, 


6e But . griefs are Me the wealthy dead. 5 5 | + res Ar 
3 5 4 „F . 6 4. 1 . 8 hay; | Te 
FX e the bleſſings of the generous vine, | © Pr 


K 5 5 
& Let bulls and oxen groan beneath the — oro ig Ve 


Thron bout the board let choiceſt dainties mine, | 
„ e . a generous * a, Toad 5 OM 
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A mighty crowd. approach'd the mourning dome, 
Some came to hear the ſermon and the prayer, : 
Some came to ſhun Xantippe's voice at home, ; 
„eee Rede der die one | 
„„ N ; 
A Tevite came, and fSb d among the 1, 5 
A ruſty band and tatter'd gown he wore, | 
His leaves he tumbled, and the houſe he 1 a 
And conn'd his future ſermon o'er and o er. pH th” : 
| iD 7 e 8. PE ENS OLIN — 5 I 
And oft a | glance he gaſt towards 3 Jos - . . e = 1 : | 
That briſkly ſparkled. in the glaſly vaſe, PE 
And often drank, and often wiſh'd to dine, 1 ts : 4 
And red as Phdngaler e ery pers 2 61 7 
TE: #08, gol dens ra od T % 
Much did he Hatten, and on ee we tos th 
He publiſh'd news. that came from. foreign climes, 5 17 
He told his jette, and told his laſt year's dreams, Ex . 
And quoted.dull iu 67983 lord Mine mes. 
e 5; Si Scat; 880 3 ie 
And dunn'd the. Reba ere bis nacth og | 5 EY IM ö | 
With fags gf-braſts- andlerwipining 8082-111 1 7 7? | 
And threaten'd law-ſuits if they dar'd e, N N | 
e his ee eee eee 4 e = 
as Me. VVV s 55 | 
An hone a Gre, wks Wen. ans _ ed nn POM l 
To hear. the ſermon and toſes the dend. | 
Preſuming on this conſecrated hour, - =_ 
TIES HE: O_o. e Att oii---nl er | 
: * tte fü,, | 2 yo 85 if 
.Quoth he, « * My ied fuch ante unge. : N 
| 8 * 
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"2 „ other ſpeech this ſolemn hour demands : £ : Ea. > 0 
W .46 What if your pariſh owes its annual debt | ; 
5 | OT Your pariſh . w Tiſcharge it it hc 4 ; 7755 „„ | W 
LS . „„ 
Wo Nor more he ſaid—for charg'd with wounds wy pain 5 Ar 
. 3 parſon' s ſtaff like Jove' s Own. lightning few, 5 Fo 
8 | Which cleft his jaw-bone and his cheek in Rig = 
. I And from 1 A half his n drew. = þ 5 W 
| = EG ws N W 14. „ 12 5 | 6 Al 
5 u . 3 moments lay 3 „ 01 
| Than if from heav'n the forked lightnings thrown - | A1 
5 Had pierc'd him with their inſtantaneous fire, 8 
5 | {And ſent him ſmoking to the world unknown. e Ky Bu 
55 fy 9 7 | * e 135 2 2 8 eke 9 | If 
At laft he mov'd,” and, weltering in his gore. H. 
T ̃bhus did the rueful, wounded victim ſay, | „ Su 
. Convey me hence ſo bloody and ſo W N | 
„NL cet wait to hear the : pray pray 3 ps . B. 
a «And if I did, what pleaſure boeh 10 ab A 
| „ Can he allure me to the world of 'bliſs—s | at T. 
EY e Can he preſent me at the heavenly thrive 
EN 5 |. 460 WO breaks INT OY and bee me ban! in n? V 
5 „ 4 1. d t ae c 5 8¹ 
A 6. The Gierl FE —th text 1 well recall! wn 
A Prieft or Biſhop muſt no ftriker be, D 
44 Then now can ſuch a wicked prieſt but fall, 
9 40 Who at a 1 thus has murdered'n me ar ena I 
85 Thus be—But now'the able dinner came, IF V 
"aq The Levite boldly ſeiz'd. the nobler place, © . LP 
.  Befide him late the own att widow'sd ue, „„ 
: ; L * ; 55 
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Who help'd him drain the brimful china vaſe. 
V 
Which now renew d, he drank that ocean to, 
Like Polypheme, the boon Ulyſſes gave; 
Another came, nor did another do, : 
| Ford {ill ee 20 che monſter crave. 1 
%%% ⁰ EY 
With Far-feteh"d dainties he regal'd his maw, . 
s And prais'd the various meats that crown'd the board: ; 
h On tender capons did the glutton g2aws.;.... 
Aud well his 1 with n Ray! 4. | i 
But 8 no words of cle] mark'd * well, 4 „ 
I fix'd my eye upon his brazen brow e oo. 
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He look'd like Satan aiming to rebel, FFF 
Such 38 and madneſs 1 were- his inmates now. 5 
5 Ls. þ 


But: not . with this heftoring cles 3 | 
Sick of his nonſenſe, Coftly I was oak ec VVV 
And at a calmer table ſhar'd the feaſt . 7 1 5 e 550 | 
To 1 8 facredy and to friendſhip due, | | f 


2 85 | i 1 > 
w hich now b the tr bell remote * | 
Summon'd the living and the dead to come, 5 wn 
And through the dying ſea-breeze ſwell'd the note, 1 ; 5 5 | 
eg on FR ear, ans e 1 J s OP e TY EY { 
The Bier was 3 the coltly coffin 1 MT. = 
And prayers were mutter'd in a dolefal; tone, : CW oor oh N A 1 
| While the fad pall, above the body ſpread, 6, EE. 1 4 
From many a tender breaſt drew many a kroan- Ro : i 
255 | 5 8 | 
105 - = 
1 0 uy ts 5 | 4, 
7 5 . '\ | 
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1 Leſs Tag the Rars of Gfectiland | cyelinge glow... yy 5 


The Levite too ſome tears bf Bacchus hed— : 5 l T 


| Reeling before the long proceſſion; R 
Strode like a general at his Amy's head 
His es in 0 and his'v wid Tan 12 1 8 
The Nerd of faith in both His hands he loves: - 
Prayers, cut and dry; by ancient prelates made, 
Who, bigots white they wd, could do no more 
7" "EA leave + Th 4 bigots to be fad. 
ö 8 wo 277 | 7 . 8 

"Dicks er 1 fm all ke read with 3 Joy | 
St. Athanaffus i in his thundering creed; 

And curs d the men whom Satan did eniploy _ 
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To make HE . that heav'n n-born d martyrs 5 


0 \ | 28. 5 
At lat hes reach'd the: ſpiry Selig high, 


And foon they enter d at thè eaſtern gate wg 


The parſon ſaid his prayers moſt learnedly, | 
IG mutter 'd more thai _mentory can i relate. Es 
Then ok the temple” 8 febgriy iſles they went, 5 
Abpproaching fill the pulpit” 8 painted door, . 


From whence, on Sundays, many a wow Was ſent, 


7, And ern Fe d from forte prefate's ſtore. | 5 3 
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Here, as of right, the prieft prepar'd 8 ie, 155 
And leave the corpfe and gaping erowyd below, 1 
Like ſultry Phbuy gtar'd his fgining: eyes, ä | 
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vr to the pulp rod he with 25 air, : 
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ns from the Prop hoe Hang he res hy 
46 More eſteem, and better is by far 
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cc „ Go, ati qainticn with, > japfal-beare, I itt - 


« And quaff thy wine with undifſe; bl bled glee, 5% und 
cc For he who did theſe heavenly gifts i impart _ 
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e eee 33˙ bak en ee on iT 
Tun truths,, my Glens, ins to i, 
Demand a faithful and. attentive ear pint eV. 
No longer for your parted friend e 
No SR thed the CAL, tear. 
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Curs'd be the bobs, "thoſe uſeleſs floods of woe . r 0D 
That vainly flow for the departed, dead 7 0 i i 


If doomꝰ d to wander on. the coaſts below, _. . 
What a are to > him theſe ſeas of grief you ſhed > : 


Zh 25. 20; eig od a 71063 
If ed, in 1 4oth his hours empl 
If fighs and ſorrows reach a place like this "ig gms 2006 
They blaft his glories, and they damp, his joy, 
They make bim wretched | in the midft of "bliſs. 
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And can you yet—and þ here he ſmote his breaſt 


Seer 10 be 


And can you yet bemoan that toxpid maß . 
Which now for r depths and F 55 5 03 0 
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Enjoy thoſe gifts that bountebus nature Kent, . 5 i 1 
TAY con MG ak & die ö.. 40% dow 
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| 1 375 e bone _ > 1 2g 1 15 1 
Vou fondly ne- Hd 2 Wi if 
Alcander late the living, not the 443 ; | 5 5. 
His caſks I bröscl'd, "Hts liquots' onte 1 drew,” A 
And freely chert Ul Fibre Gaineles fel Ye „ Raug fr nh 8 
Wer 27 "x. v b p NG; 5 ou, In 10% 4 A 
But Fre e nbi o möfe he cal, 1 
No more jnvites/me. ta his. plenteous bord, L 
No more I caper at his ſplendid balls 5 
| W 80 arain dren ants mm WS - 
. 7 OS.” v 
Then RY = friends, fot vonder ſenſeleſs clay, | 5 
That hott again befriehde me, ibüld T mourn? 90 
Von' ſimple Rn 8 that through the dane-Lands r 1 
Are more to hs ti nighatths tn the urn. 
bes 20 i ade expe of 5 
Thej Joys ef wine, has my theme, 8 
To days of — the aſpiting ſoul invite: ; 1 
Life, void of th be fie ob kia ot 4 
| A Greenland win th without heat t or light. 02 b. dug h 15. | 
Ly „ „ aN tains 4. $23 2126! 4 tid a as. 95 7 35/07 
ma all the ng that crow Jamaica s hills, | 1 
Count all the lers 5 that through the heavehs you ee, N 
| Count every drop p that the what brenn al; 5 4233 PT 
Then cout the EE Brecht, yield teme. 1% . c 7 
37 N „ll (to UTE * * 2352217 ir- eats 2 ye M5 5 
| The a aids of © wine for toiling man were meant 2 RR ＋ 
J prize che fmiling Caribbian [0 T7 OT 5 7 A 
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Here ſixt wes] in plenty's gr . 


Juſt as the month revolveg e laugh or Swan, 


September comes, ſeas ſwell with horrid rag IM . 
An old Port eee our OWNs - —_ 
519972 tine "oe 27 fabk wt bis ĩͤ fd, 
A feu Mort years, = beſt, will hong our ſpan, 
V. rete bed and fas, the Hebrew exile ſaid; OR ge 
Live while you may, be jovial while you can, 
Death as a debt to nature muſt be . e ed Gb IE 
ur e eee £50 tf d 
When nature fails; the man exiſts x no more, 
And death is nothing but an empty names. . 
Spleen's genuine offspring at the arts rg 181 
The cowards n as the En —_ nA 
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You aſk me ce theſe ka Hoſe kink 6 

That once exiſted on this changeful ball? 1 1 

If aught remains, when mortal man is dead. 

Where, ere : their 28 n were, thay, now are * * 7 
« nom wh rater blog ne we nor gd 

Like inſefts buſy, in a fommer's . 

We toil and ſquabble, to increaſe our pain, ” 


Night comes at laſt, and, . e es aa 


To duſt and darkneſs all return agains - e en 
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Then envy 9 ye ſages too preciſe, HO © l Þ 
The drop from life's gay tree, that damps our woe, | 
| Neab himfelf, the wary and. the wiſe, We 85 Hol ai 
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| A vineyard planted, and the vines _— 5 
4 49. FC 
| Of ſocial Sen de d e des pede; NT 
And drank: the juice oblivious te his care; 165 
Sorrow he baniſh'd from his place of 3 5 


e en and OE _ no- entrance there. 
Such vt be [Fr IN rough every ae hene 3 
The glowing face'beſpeales the glowing heart; 


If heaven be joy, wine is to heaven a-kin. 


1 _ on rn, can ROO Joys no 


| Mere date 3 a moment eie, 5 


J, like the reſt, in giddy circles run, 


And Grief thall ſay, when I this life rebgn,  . 


4c His me is 3 and ee ny” - ue 
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H E mid, a e funeral e TH: 


From the deep choir and hoarſe-ton'd organ came 4 
Such are the honours paid to wealthy men, * 


f 8 who oy Irus would eee the 05 2 1 


Now from the church returning, pr RI 

| Again they reach'd Alcander's painted hall, 
Their fighs concluded, and-their ſorrows Sate 

15 e to oblivion e the ETFs 11 7 
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| The lots many 0 A 8 l l ee {8 | 
Tun'd up to harmony his trembling ftrings, 
To various ſongs in various notes he play's '> 


And, SO r 
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N The widow'd ack: Teſs penfive than before, - . 
Dj To ſprightly tunes as ſprightly-did advance, 
| Her loft Aleander ſcarce remember'd-more z.'/// 4 ! 
And thus the funeral ended in a dance. ron 187 bags” 
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In thy ſoft thade luxuriouſly.reclin'd, We Es 
Where, round my fragrant hed, the zores e, 
In ſweet deluſions I'deceive my mind. 


| But Melancholy's glooths al y break, e 
For potent nature reigns deſpotic here - 
A nation ruin'd, and a world oppreſs d. : 61 

| e ee een ee 


8 IC K of thy north n e come, eee, ſeek 
More equal climes, and a ſerener ſky : WET. 
Why ſhouldſt thou toil amid thy frozen ground, 
Where half Ly s OO | 2 barren . ne, 
9 „ Þ 
When hw mayſt go e EY froſt 'was ſeen, © 

Or north-weſt winds with" 6atting fury blow, ,; . 
Where never ice. congeal'd the limpid ſtream, - | 
Where never mout tain tipt ii dead wien nb 


| Tice keen dajuignoihtiviſgnſer-thpchaeyvs An bear 
To iſles that flouriſh in perpetual green, 
Where richeſt herbage glads each ſhady 54-0 | 
5 88 ever n IO N. ge are been. Socke 


4. 
Nor dread the 2 of the  billowy las; * 


Autumnal winds mall fi a hee o'er 5” 
Put off the timid heart, or, man unbleſt, 
Ne er halt thou reach this gay e 9 80 

3 5 
Thus b tiĩbes beheld the er . 
While Jordans angry waters ſwell'd between; 
Thus trembling on the brink I ſee them ſtand, 


ee eee eee, | =. | 


Thus, PT. DEER TIO in ſpits of age; and a, F 
Are ſo united to this globe below, _ SET nes 

They never wiſh es croſs death's duſky main | 2 aq 9 

That PETE NG and happineſs ; doth. n. 


Though reaſon's voice — the foul” 
That nobler climes for man the gods deſign 
Come, : ſhepherd, haſte— the northern by es blow 
Wa more the Crabs * eee. 
From che 8 of wo ocean's che” EP _ 
Fair SANTA Ca u2 arifing, laves her wait, 

The threat ning waters xoar. on every ide 
For every ide by ocean is embfef ... 


„„ 9 67 8 225 . 
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Whoſe eayern'd fdes by ten beer wore, - 


Reſemblance claim to that-temoter ile IR 5 


Where ones ae eee bord. 1 

e S027 £ Agucie: 0 x S 2 odd 
petwixt old Cancer es the cle u.. ft. aid les SW 
In happieſt climate lieb this envied ile 
Tp bloom throughout the year, ſtreams ever flow, 


md fragrant: Flora wears a lating ee 2 72 4 


CLE * N Lat 51 # 11. 88 ms 0 5 34367 Ss 


| Cool; — from thides Uifts defeend, 
The dripping rock rio vate er weitere knows N f 
Supply'd by ſprings. that on the ſkies depend, 
er CAT FR as the — owe. rg 00 575 
TTFETTTFETET tb 20nt? aid ay 0 yeD 
ws — aid atay: Flaccus GS 01 
Where one tree bloſſomis while another bears, A 
Where ſpring forever gays und ever young, ; 1 
Walks her gay round through her unwearled years! e. 


o . — - TD! 
FT 4G (ie 1 2 1 nur 4 


Suck x were che lines hide yourkeut Eden ſaw” © 


Ere croſſing fates deftroy'd her mY 73 ts 115 | 


Refle& upon thy loſs, unhappy As 


; e feek the vales of:  Pabadife 3 ü A en 
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Clear and unvell'd, Bis brilliant journey gen, 
Each cron emerging from the ambient main, 


ARSE each evetiing'to repoſe." 2 . 
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In J nr Way the ſpangled traveller gains bd 307 


The utmoſt Umits' of His northern way, 2 O OY E 
5 And bleſſes with his den cold lands remote 5 
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Sad pats "_ and/Hudſon's frozen . 


Py 
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The 3 e, thoſe unhappy a, 10 = 55 


Behold the fide-way monarch through the bees, | 
We feel his fiercer heat, his ventic. beams, 


Temper'd with aa winds; ede eee 


Barts os i tins 
32 bg # - ©; 4 4 


9.4 TY ase; 1 17. os 
Vet, though 3 1 8 eee goth runs, 
We court the beam that ſheds the golden day, 

And hence are called the children of the ſun, 


| 8 without falnginge.bygn bis eee be bad? 


7 * 
eben n 18, 26.091 ee e 


No threatening tides upon our iſland: enen 


Gay Cynthia ſcarce diſturbs the ocean here, 


No waves approach, her orb, and ſhe, 9 * 05602 


Attracts no water to her filver. 


n AS Fr 19. 3 Wes i 11 7 " 18 
The happy v waters boaſt, of various. Slots, e 


Unnumber'd myriads of the ſcaly race, 


Sportive they glide ahove the gelug'd ſand, |. 5 . 


| oy as their cue, in eee raſe. 
| ef er 35149 „ 
V some freak'd with burnih'd. gold, reſplendent - gs 
. Some cleave the limpid deep, all filver'd oer, 
Some, clad in living green, delight the fe, 
Some red, * baus; of mingled colours more. 
. os tf eo ME 
Here zudes 0 ſpangled Dolphin n the ow, 
The giant-carcas'd whales at diſtance ftray, 
The huge green turtles wallow through the warez 
Well 1 anke with land or * , 
BY 
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The Rainbow cuts the deep; of varied green, 
The well fed Grouper lurks remote, below, x 1265+ 


The ſwift Bonzrta 6oafts the watry ſcenqmqm 
The ande coated Angels kindle a8 3 Nie 
9 23. | 5 
Delicious to the taſte; ſalubrious robapite ti rl __ 
Which might ſome temperate mor allure 
To curſe che fare of his abſtemious ſchogl, 9" 5; 
And turn, 1 _ # cheerful Epicure.” ay 0 wh 
24+ 8 
Unhurt may' ch this luſcious food enjoy, Aal 2 dF 
To fulneſs feaſt upon' the ſcaly kind; *7 #5: 35097 arc 
Theſe, well ſelectèd from à thouſand Wosz colc * 
Delight the tale, and leave no plague behind do A 
25. . 
| Nor think Hygeia u Tala! ſtranger e i bis e 55 1 
To ſenſual ſotls the elime may fatal pow? hn A 
Anguith and death attend, and pain ſevere, 1 1 : 4 a 
The enen, wor: "and Ticentious love. 297 0 Ar | 1 9 
2 | | | 
Full ny a ſwainz (In Rica Feten, 
Is borne untimef to this allen clay, tofiog feilda es 20 
Conſtrain d to ſlumber in à foreign ton 3 : 07 . ah r : ID 
Far from 5 friends, bis 5 fat awa F. n dee ©) 5 
Vet, if PR Era to a ſenſual foul; N Yo! 28 T >, 
If fondly their om ruin thay: create, > 8789 ee bets 1 
Theſe victims to the banquet and the bot e af 
Muſt blame their folly SUVs. not their Tate, 15 
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But thou, who firſt drew breath in northern air, 
At early dawn aſcend. the ſloping hills, . 


And oft at noon to lime tree ſhades repair, 45 
Where ſome wh en from en bontng groves adit 

29. 0 
And with i it mix the liquid of the lim, 7 
The old ag'd eſſenee of the generous cane, I 
And ſweeteſt ſyrups of this liquoriſh clime, ly : 1 
And p49 An 1 thirſt, and ek again- 

* e r 4 8 A 
This n Joy. inſpiring „„ I: 
Diſpelling far the ſhades of mental, night, N P 
' Wakes bright ideas on the raptur'd, ſqul;. , oat S 
And ne Hane e wor Hepabb.- offs rated > 5 

„* * 

Sweet verdant ine, through thy. ak mags! 1 rove, N 
And learn the nature of each native tree, l et B 
The feftick hard, the. poiſonous ee bars n H 
e for its e Are pleaſeth. thee: 3 . | 

| 5 | O 

Allering to the el, fair ee 1 0 om thu” T 

But deadlieft poiſon in the taſte is found | 15 5 A 
O ſhun the dangerous tree, nor taſte, like Bueno T 
5 . nta f 125 8 Rs 1 . 
520 1 N e | Sy 

| The lowly mangrove; fond of watry W T OY Be 

The white bark'd gregory)” Alling high in Ars Vip 77 : P] 
The maſtick \ in the woods you may geſcry, 2 : wa, W 
- aig . plug anos ou wi heres | 

N 34. T] 
e Sweet Lange es in CO vallies III e n 5 Ve 
; | . W 
4 D 


Tur BEAU TIES or SANTA CRUZ. 139 | 


And drop their fruits, unnotic'd and pane, 
The cooling acid limes in hedges grow, &; : 
The j Juicy * ſwell in ſhades cheir own... 

) e FF 
once in thelz groves divine Lucas 2 165 
Then, conſcious nature, ſmiling, look' d mor 1 "ps 
But ſoon ſhe left the dear delightful ſhade, -- Po 
The Wa neglected, RO and dies aways 5 

: 36. 15 5 N eee i 
And pines for her return, but pines in vain, | 
In diftant iſles beloy'd Aurelia died, 1 
Pride of the plains, ador'd by every ſwain, 2801 | 

| Sweet warbler of the _ ae * woods the «pr. - 

Philandar 2267 left this rural — 155 3 

Nor yet return'd, by fate compell'd to roam, 
But abſent from the heavenly - girl he N 
Her charms e 8 his native ee 

ith 38. | 

O fate e to bse the inch ſo . | 

The nymph, for'whom a thouſand derbe. ach. 

And in the ſpace of one revolving moon 

To doom the fair one and ber bin to de fx. 5 

4 3 Lye I. 15S a 15 
| Sweets W ni on e F e 

; Bell-apples here, ſuſpended, ſhade _ gd, | 

Plump grenadillces and giavas greys On 

WW melons | in _ 8958 and lawn abound. 241 

md „ ES ETD SR» A 

The cone. e form's "GT of juicy 15050 Sine Fer 

Which bears at once an apple and a nut; 

Whoſe poiſonous coat, indignant to the Ilir: 

Doth in its cell a wholeſome kernel ſhut, | 
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> n ; 1 es 1 5 | 4 Eee by 
The velges «of 1 abou "UE Fame ly | 


In which unite the taſtes and juices all 
of __ 3 or IR ee" and „ 
1524 42%: 


Grows to e * and ee bis creſt 3 RE: 


His diadem toward the parent ſung _ 


His diadem, in fiery bloſſoms dreſt, 
Stands arm'd with ſwords from e nature won. 


4 * 


; Von' cotton a ſhrgbs with a: knobs behold; 

Their ſnow' white locks: theſe humble groves array; 
On ſlender trees the bluſhing: coffee hangs 

Like and fair Re; RAE IR vi 8 


— + 11902 Gb F165 TS 
Safe 8 1 in deep retreats, they fey oY 


Their utmaſt ſummit may thy arm attain z - 
Taſte the moiſt fruit, and from thy cloſing 8 


Sleep ſhall e with all his . train. 


| T he ſpicy Abe 5 giava Ss) 

Swells in the mountains on a ſtripl ing was . 
Theſe ſome admire, and value more than all, 
nee beſides, unfolds to the. 


— 650 46. | 


| The "RY i tn here, celights ti the be. 


The bay- tree, with its aromatic green, 


The ſea-fide grapes, ſweet natives of the ſand, _ 
And pulſe, of various kinds, on trees are ſoen. . 


{| r ils 2 47. 


Anana ſome, the happy flavour'd pine hs ae 


i 


Tom SR: vines their downward van TY | 
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Here, clufter'd grapes from loaded houghs depends.” 
Their leaves no froſts, their fruits no cold winds blaſt, 
But, rear'd Bs ow! to time ur bend. 
. eg ; 
"The plantane and 8 flouriſh Fes 3 
Of haſty growth, and love to fix their root 
Where ſome ſoft ſtream of ambling water flows, 
To Veld full moiſture to * cluſter 9 5 
No other trees fo: vaſt a leaf can u doult; © - 
So broad, fo long through theſe refreſh'd I ws 
And though the noon-ſun all his radiance ſhed, 
Theſe friendly leaves ſhall ſhade me all the way, 
| 2: „ V 
And tempt the cooling breeze to haſten there, RES oh 
With its ſweet odorous breath to charm the grove ; 5 
High ſhades and verdant ſeats, while underneath —- 
A little ſtream by moſly banks doth rove, „„ 
: . = 
Where once the 1 Tanda fept with their beine, 
Or fondly kiſs'd the moon-light eves away; J 
The lovers fled, the tearful ſtream remains, i 
And 3 conſole it © with my lay. Rs - 
5. e 
A the ſhades of yonder e grove. 
The green palmittoes mingle, tall and fair, i 
That ever murmur, and forever move, 
b erh with wy bough the ambient 5 | 
: +5: Ye | 
Pomegranates grace the wild, and fweet-ſops there 
: Ready to fall, require thy helping hand, | | 
Nor yet WHIRL the e or mamee 


—ñ—— er Ee AG ae —:,tp Ie 


Caſſada fhrubs 3 here ; 5 
From every clime, exotic bloſſoms blow; 


N Springs from · the ſweet, uncloying ſugar-cane, 
Hence comes the planter* s wealth, hence commerce ſends 
| OR RY pies to traverſe. half the main. 
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| Whoſe m_ wag) with fruits unheaded and, 
54. | 3 


: Thoſe ec Juicy. „ thall a taſte delight, FD 


And yon? high fruits, the richeſt of the wood, 

That cling in cluſters ta the mother tree, ä 

The cocoa-nut; rich, milky, healthful food. 
hi 20 GS-4) | ; 

o fy me, Po if yet conderan' 4 to 1 

At leaſt to ſpend. life's ſober evening here, 

To plant a grove where winds yon” ſhelter'd bay, 


And ou theſe fruits that froſt nor winter fear. 


56. 


Here Aſia plants her flowers, here Europe ſeeds, 


And hyperborean plants, un-winter'd, grow. 
v2 


; Here, a new herbage glads the generous 1 ug 85 
' Mules; goats, and ſheep enjoy theſe paſtures fair, 


And for thy hedges, nature has decreed, 


| Guards of thy 'toils, the date and prickly Pear. i 


But chief the glory of theſe Indian ines 5 


ED 3 { 
. 


1 4 
Whoe'er thou art that leav'ſt thy native : ſhore | 
And ſhall to fair Weſt India climates come, 

Taſte not the enchanting plant—to taſte forbear, : 


If ever thou vouldft reach thy much lov'd dener. 2 
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r Mi dy holy on 
vie er through the Ille permit thy feet to rove, 
Or, if thou doſt, let prudence lead the way, .. 
Forbear to taſte the virtues of the cane, | 

Forbear to taſte _ will complete 9 8 een Eo 
i Ci, Tt rar Tonga 47 E 
Whoever fips of this Wen et Jules, !?: i £nut 
Delicious near, fit for Jove's own hall, 

Returns no more from his lov'd Santa Cruz, 

But quits his ae Hig WOT and 15 85 _ 
| 452 Ga.* a 1 
And thinks no more of A Un hn bo 
Dragg'd off by force his ſailors from that 9 a 
Where lotos grew, and, had not ſtrength prevail'd, 
They never would have 8 their APs more. 

. 3 
No vn toil inter this thrifty plant, 
The ftalk lopt off, the freſhening ſhowers BUY ; 
To future years, unfading and ſecure, - | 
The root ſo VIgorouts and the 3 A 0 e 52 
8 Nn + beſides, e PEN OY 
And graſs peculiar to the-ſoil that bears 

Ten thouſand varied herbs array the geld; | | 

This glads thy nen, that thy health e n 

3 0 65 PIT: 111 28 

ow the hs a an UL is 5 co ova be. 

Where rocky ponds receive the ſurging wave, 

Some dreſt in yellow, ſome array d in n. . 
Beneath the water their gay branches n But i: 5 

ot 4 9ES: 66. 8 FEEAd | 5 Ke | 

This . plant, with 3 its einen den, - 


2 Hay | 2 
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Too ſurely ſprings from ſome enchanted bower : 


Fearful it is, and dreads impending rig, 8 


And Animal the natives call the flowers | 
vet i 2 67. | n 

From the 3 rock i its little . 
The objects of thy view, and that alone, | 
Feaſt on its beauties with thy raviſh'd' e eyes, 
But aim to dnt ati dine do flower i is _ 

AGEL 61 68. n in 
Nay, if thy Ade intercept the beam 
That gilds their boughs beneath the briny , 
Swift they retire, like a deluding dream, 


And e en e meant, e fob ee 
: F Ls 294 ; a 1 69. . N 2 N e 


Warn'd 8 ſeek not . to 1 
The magic plant thy curious hand 8 
Returning to the light, it mocks thy pain, 
Deceives all mw and ſeeks its native ſhades. 
„ . e 357 7 


On 2 Am -freſh deen i 


Where the dark tribe from Afric's ſun burnt wy | 


Oft o'er' the ocean turn their wiſhful eyes 
To iſles remote Ee et get o'er n if 
And view 3 a and fancied W 

Their native groves new painted on the eye, . 
Where no proud miſers their ebe moleſty 
No lordly — unſoctal ). 

5 Ae $50 LET) 72. : Mold K 

7 rug DIG fave that lowly bends this Gags” 

With vears, and pain, and ceaſeleſs toil oppreſt, 

Though no e words bis woes betrays 


71. Lis 2 1 n To . 


* 


8 8 1 | 
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The eye a gr proves the heart n 
A e e eee Fats, & 
. chains he left his native ſhore, 3 
Perhaps he left a helpleſs offspring there, 
Perhaps a wife, that he muſt ſee no more, 
1 a N who his love did ſhare. 
Curs'd be the « ſhip 15 Sik him's o'er the main, 25 
And curs'd the hands who from his country tore, 
May ſhe be ſtranded, neber to float again, 72 
May they be ede on ſome hoſtile ſnore 
N 75. 1 ee e 

0 coll accurſt, of every ill the ſpring, g, 
For thee compaſſion flies the darken'd mind, 
Reaſon's plain dictates no conviction bring 
And paſſion 0 5 all human kind. 

e K 76. 2 3 "I 
O gold RM 4 claw we e ee run 1 ol 


{4 


With murderous hearts acroſs the briny flood, . 


Seek foreign climes beneath a foreign ſun n, 
And there ne to ſhed a brother's blood. 1 
- But 3 who, own'ft this a all, T. 
To whom no good the great FirsT. CAUSE oe; © 
Let freeborn hands attend thy fultry toll 
And fairer harveſts to th view ſhall 988 . 
1 78 15 
The e r eee 1 diſcloſe... 
Than ever ſtruck thy longing eyes before. 
And late content ſhall ſhed a ſoft. repoſe, rat 
Repoſe, ſo oy a ranger, at Sy door. . 
| NV 3 | 
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Give me ſome. clrme, the favourite of the K, 
Where cruel. flavery never ſought to reign——— 


But ſhun the theme, ſad muſey and tell me why 
Theſe abject trees lie W 38 we ein ? 


«#] 80... 


| Theſe ines, leſt nature - ſhould _ CTY too o kind, 


Or man have ſought his happieſt heaven below, 


Are torn with mighty winds;- fierce hurricanes, 


Nature convuls'd in every ſhape of woe. 
| 5 Ii CE 81. 9 e Fa 


% 


Nor ſcorn yon” lonely vale of trees ſo reft ; 


There plantane groves late grew of lively green, ä 
The orange flouriſh'd, and the lemon bore, 


The en the iſle dwelt be e Tx: 
8 : nr BÞG i0. N e 
; Wild were the ies e nature groan'd 
As though approgel'd her laſt decifive da, 


Skies blaz'd around, and bellowing winds had ny 
nan theſe OO and tore "_ hills away. 


* 
4 Pk 92 N 
* * 83. N LS i l F1 * — „ 76 n - 


O*er the wild main, Pits and afraid, | 
The trembling pilot laſh'd his/helma-lee, 


Or, ſviſtly ſcud ding, aſt'd thy potent ac%, 


xo pilot io 120 weed 2 n 


* 33 „ 


Low * th we diſtended 3 with the 2 


The clouds dare brooding wing'd their cireling ret 


Tremendous thunders join'd the wien, e FH6th 


e of chaos, | and eternal "night. fas > 5-3 tr ; 
15 Fehr 1 85. * 53 420 FR _ FE) 2 
And 15 alas ! ne ad r trees withſtand 
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The waſteful madneſs of ſo ſierce a blaſt, 
That ſtorm'd along the plain, ſeiz d every grove, 
And delug' d with a ſea this mournſul waſte. 
That plantane grove, where oft I fondly ſtray'd, 
Thy darts, dread Phoebus, in thoſe glooms to ſhun, 
1s now no more a refuge or a ſhnade, 
Is now with rocks and deep ſands over-run. © 
| 135 r £ 1 
Thoſe late abu domes of ſplendour, pomp, and eaſe : 
No longer ſtrike the view, in grand attire; | 
But, torn by winds, flew piece-meal to the ſeas, 
Nor left one nook nee the id W 
88. 3 

But 0 groves ts band of Time ſhall rai 
Again ſhall nature ſmile, ſerenely gay, $2 
So ſoon each ſcene revives, why ſhould I leave 
| Theſe grken retreats, oer the dark ſoas to tray ?- _ 
For I muſt go where: the mad pirateroves, ou 
A ftranger on the inhoſpitable main, LSD FRET 
Torn from the ſcenes of Hudſon's ſweeteſt baer, 
Led * falle e and Werne Vale , 003445.6 #5 

There W . bejecr hs! e de, „„ 25 
And hoſtile winds inceſſant toll prepare; qe 21556 Kt 
And ſhould loud bellowing ſtorms all art defy, 
The manly heart alone muſt conquer there. 15 d 
| te of (026 Blk 91. ; * 1 Benet fs 2 Mp 2 23 

On theſe blue hills to pluek the opening flowers | | 
Might yet awhile the unwelcome talk delay, . 
And theſe gay ſcenes prolong the fleeting hours 


* 8 * 
ö 5 5 — — * 


+, 


Thy . Horns, and thy ſea«girt groves 


Not o'er thoſe iſles ſuch equal planets rule, 


; What, ak we os to a tyrennic.crown; | 
| Still Nature's charms in varied beauty Ms. N 
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To aid bright Kaner on ſome future 85 | 
92. ; 1 7 < 


Can never like theſe ſouthern foreſts pleaſe; 


A tn © 2 


And, laſh'd by ſtormy waves, you court in vain 


The northern ſhepherd to your cedar trees. 


| 5 : $3. 


All, but the. cedar, dread the wintry blaſt ; 

Too well thy charms the baniſh'd Waller ſfungs 

Too near the pilot's far thy doom is caſt, | 
os ou ee nn gn ney Tony : 

Far o'er the waſte of yonder ſurgy field 12 0 

My native climes in fancied proſpect lie, 

Now hid in ſhades, and now by clouds ns + 


And now by reigns raviſh'd from wy N 


W + hn 
There, a thi enjoy, are, 9 in 
There, thy proud navy awes the pillag'd Wah 
Nor ſees the day when nations ſhall-combine 


That pride t: to humble and our . aden. 5 


vet o o'er os ks hould: thou 8 3 reign, 


Here may thy conquering arms one grotto ſpare; 
Here though thy conqueſt vex—in ſpite of pain, 
1 12800 the en glaſs, in ſpite of care. 

| gt an he bot ble 


What though we own the proud imperious 
Gold is his un care, Wee int 5 


LS 
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Winter, and winters glooms are far remov'd $ 
Eternal ſpring with ſmiling ſammer join'd ; 

Abſence, and death, and heart-corroding care, 
Why ſhould they cloud the ſun-ſhine of the mind ? 
But, ſhepherd, haſte, and leave behind thee far 
Thy bloody plains, and iron glooms above, 

Quit the cold northern ſtar, and here enjoy, 
Beneath the ſmiling ſkies, this land of love. 
The drowſy pelican wings home his way, 

The miſty eve fits heavy on the ſea, © : : 
And though yon' ſail drags flowly o'er the main, 
Say, ns a mee gloom diſcourage 1 F 5 

| 101. : js 1 5 

Te 0 ſun now paints the faded ns SS | 
Though deep in ocean fink his weſtern beams, | 
His ſpangled chariot ſhall aſcend more clear, „ 
More radiant from the drowſy land of dreams. = b 
102. 
| of al che iſles the neighbouring ocean 1 | 
None can with this their equal landſcapes boaſt : 
What could we do on Sana's cloudy height; 

Or a n pleaſe on S TATIA“'s barren SENG 2 
5 03» | | 
Couldft thou content on rough Tox Tor a ſtrays 
Confeſt the faireſt of the Virgin train 

Or couldſt thou on theſe rocky ſummits play | 
Where high St. Joun ſtands frowning o'er the main ? 
Haſte, ſhepherd, haſte—Heſperian fruits for thee, 


/ 


150 Tux BE AUTIES. or san TA CRUZ; 
And cluſter'd grapes from mingled boughs depend : 


What pleaſure in thy foreſts can'there 566 i» 
„that, leafeleſs now, to every tempeſt bendꝰ 
. n 55 

£ To milder ſtars, and ſkies of clearer blue, 
; Sworn foe to arms, at leaſt a-while repair, * * 


And, till to mightier force proud Britain bends, 

Deſpiſe her triumphs, and deceive thy care. 
e, ES 

Soon mall the genius of the fertile ſoit 

A new creation to thy view unfold; 


* * 


Admire the works of Nature” s magic hand, 
But ſcorn that vulgar bait, all potent gold, 
107. os : 
. Yet, if perſuaded by no lay of mine, 3 
You ſtill admire your climes of froſt and ſnow, 
And pleas'd, prefer above our ſouthern groves _ 
The atk ſome foreſts, that around thee grow z £ 


108. ; ic y b 0 | : 
. Still is remain—thy native air enjoy, „ : | 
Repell the tyrant, who thy peace invades, | | 
While, pleas'd, I trace the vales of Santa Cruz, | 
And ney with 8 her inſpiring ſhades. : 
| . . 
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By Babel's ſtreams we ſate and wept 
When Sion bade our ſorrows flow, 

Our harps on loftieſt willows ſlept 

That nigh thoſe diſtant waters grow ; 3 
The willows high, the waters clear 
Beheld our toils and ſorrows there. 
The cruel foe that captive led ae be 
Our nation from their native ſoil, | | 
The tyrant foe, by whom we bled, 

| Requir'd a ſong, as well as toil | 

«© Come, with a ſong your ſorrows cheer, 

A 18 that 1 loy'd to 1 8 5 


How mall we, cruel tyrant, als” 

A ſong on ſuch a diſtant ſhore = 

If I forget my Sion's praiſe, 8 
May my right hand be doom'd no more 

Jo ſtrike the ſilver-ſounding ftring, 

And thence the 1 muſick bring, 


oF 1 at 1. home, 

My perjur'd tongue forbear to move, 
My eyes go out in endleſs gloom 333 
My joy, my rapture, and my love 
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No rival grief my mind can ſhare, 
For thou ſhalt reign unrivall'd there. 55 
RE Remember, Lord, that hated foe, _ 5 
. When conquer'd Sion droop'd her head, 5 H 
Woo, laughing at our deepeſt wo, 
ces | Thus to our tears and ſorrows ſaid, 
ec From its proud height debaſe her wall, 
cc Deftroy her towers, and ruin all.“. 
Thou, Babel's offspring; hated race, Ne 
May ſome avenging monſter ei ene li 2h 
And daſh thy venom in thy face 5 
For crimes and cruelties like theſe, | | 
And, proof to Pity's melting tear, 
With infant blood your walls beſmear. 
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TI 8 done! | "2nd lite for bis madneſs fight nh 
Take warning, tyrants, and henceforth be' wiſe, f 
If o'er mankind man gives you legal wa,, 8 3 
Take not the rights of buman kind away LE, Wor. 

War v God from chaos gave this world to be, N 
Man then he form'd, and form'd him to > be | n 1 W 


N 20 voi 

In his own image tampt the favourite re race \ 2 
{0 WOLE 

How dar'ft th ou, tyrant, the fair ſtamp deface ! ROD 8 


When on mankind y vou fix your, abject chains, PE 
No more the i image. of that God remains; 3 . phy wo | 
O'er a dark ſcene a darker ſhade is drawn, oh 3 os, . 
His work dimonour d, and our glory gone! | 
Wurn firſt Britannia fent her! boſtile crew | 158 
To theſe far ſhores to ravage and ſubdue, 8 n 
We thought them gods, and almoſt ſeem d to fay So 
No ball could pierce! them, and no o dagger 1 5 the 
Heavens! what a blunder—half our fears were vain bs ; OR 
Theſe hoftile ym at length have quit the plain, 0 1 
On neighbouring ines the ſtorn of war n 2 EET 
Happy, thrice happy if not qu ite endes. 4 
Vet ſoon, in dread of ſome impending v woe, 


Even eons. 266 iſlands. ſhall the ruffians go To 
e A 
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T his be their doom, in vengeance for the 38225 

To paſetheir daps in porenty an pain ; 
For their baſe triumphs be it ſtill their Wb / 1 
To triumph only o'er the rebel Scot, | 
And, to their inſect iſle henceforth confin dl, 
No longer lord it o'er the human kind.— - 
But by the fates who ſtill | prolong | their ſtay, 
And gather vengeance to conclude their days, | 
Yet, ere they go, the angry Muſe ſhall tell 
The treaſur d woes t that in her boſom ſwell — 
Proud, fierce, and bold, 0 Jove! who would not laugh, 
To ſee theſe bullies worſhipping a "calf * Pw 

But they are flaves' who ſpurn at Reaſon! ; rules; 3 
And men, once ſlaves, are ſoon transform'd to fools. 
To recommend what monarchies bave done, e 
They bring for witneſs David and his ſon; 3 | Eo 
How one, was, brave, the e other juſt and wife, „ 
And hence our plain republics they deſpiſe; 5 £ 
But mark how oft, to ratify their pride, 5 _ OY 
The people ſuffer'd, | and the people died? 855 8 5 5 
Though one was wife, and one Goliab de, : ac ; : 7 
Kings are the choiceſt curſe that man e. er Aero. fy . nh 
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Hax, worthy Britain Eben, enlarg'd Four. fame 45 
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Heaven = you al all Wett mighty = Fon again ; ; 5 
But firft inſure che g gaping crowd below 5 By 3 5 — . TH 
That you tes cruel, : and more juftx may Vo: - . | g oy : 

If fate, vindictive for the fins of man, 55 

Had favour ſhown to Jour | infernal plan; „„ 


How would your nation have exulted here, _ 


Aa ſcorn's | tue widows bbb, the gs et” 1 
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How had your prince, of all bad men the worſt, 5 71 
Laid worth and virtue proſtrate in the duſt! r 
A ſecond Sawney had he ſhone tocday, 04 
A world ſubdued, and murder but his play. 
How had that prince, contemning right or law 7 
Glutted with blood his foul, voracious'maw ; 
In him we ſee the depths of baſeneſs join'dj 1 
' Whate'er diſgrac'd the dregs of ee E At 
Cain, Nimrod, Nero—fiends in human guiſe, „„ 
Herod, Domitian—theſe in judgment riſq̃q | 
And, envious of his deeds, I hear themſay „ 
None but a George could be more vile than they. 5 


Swol n tho' he was with wealth, revenge and pride, : 

How could he dream that heaven was on his fide= - | 
Did he not ſee, when ſo decreed by fate, © „ 

They plac'd the crown upon his royal pate, g 3 
| Did he not ſee the richeſt jewel falls; ron ion 

Dire was the omen, and aſtoniſh'd. all ws 7 af * 

That gem no more ſhall brighten and adorn 3... | | 

No more that gem by Britiſh kings be worn, e 5 | 

Or ſwell to wonted heights of fair renowunn * 4 

The fading glories of their boaſted crown. 4 = 
Vet he to arms, and war, and blood inclin'd, e 

A fair-day warrior with a feeble minds, 

Fearleſs while others meet the ſhock of fate 2 | 

And dare that death, which clips his thread too 1 888 1 

He to the fane (O hypocrite !) did go, 2 * 

While not an angel there but was his RO nancy 

There did he kneel, and figh, and: ſob, _ prays 1 12 ö 

Vet not to lave his thouſand fins away, : 1 25 


Far other motives ſway d his ſpotted ey il ee 
*Twas not for thoſe the Patna bind 
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| Down his pale cheek——"twias vengeance and dſpaie | 
Diſſolv'd his eye, and planted ſorrow there · 2 
: | How could he hope to bribe the impartial 2 
ER | By his baſe prayers, and mean hypocriſy— 
ES Heaven fill is juſt, and fill abhors a, 1 
b Not acts like George, the Nero of our times - 
What were his prayers his prayers could be B& me 
Than a thief a wiſhes to recruit his ſtore : 
Such prayers could never reach the world above 
They were but curſes in the ear of Jove - | 
You pray'd-that conqueſt might your arms attend, 
And cruſh that freedom honour did defend, - | 
That the fierce Indian, rouſing from his reſt, 
Might theſe new regions with his flames inveſt, - 
With ſcalps and tortures aggravate our woe, | 
And to the infernal world diſmiſs your fo. 6] 
No mines of gold our fertile country yields, 
But mighty harveſts crown the loaded fields, | 
| Hence, trading far, we gain'd the golden prize, 
1 Which, though our own, bewiteh'd their 3 
| N For that they ravag'd India's climes before, 
| And carried death to Aſia's utmoſt ſore 
Clive was your envied ſlave, in avarice bold 
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1 


4 2 2 


3 ; N He mow'd down nations for-his dearer gold 1 5 
1 Tube fatal gold could give no true content, 
. LS He mourn'd his murders, / eber rage Za 


Lp on by lu of lucre and renown, , ; 
Burgoyne; came marching with his couſnnd wn, 
High were his thoughts, and furious his _ | 
Puff d with ſelf-confidence and pride mo We 
 Swoln with the idea ef his futute ee are Tl 
Onward r Pon 48% 


4 
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Before bis hoſts: his heavieſt curſes flv, e 
And conquer'd worlds roſe hourly to We * * 
His wrath, like Jove's, could bear with no TORY = 
His words beſpoke the miſchief in his fou; 13 
To fight was not this miſcreant's only trade, v7 
He ſhin'd in writing, and his wit difplay*d— 
To awe the more with titles of command 5 
He told of forts be ruld in Scottiſh land 
Queen) s colonel as he was, he did not know 
That thorns and thiftles, mix'd with honours, 00 
In Britain's ſenate though he held a place, | 
All did not ſave him from one long diſgrace, 
One ſtroke of fortune that convinced them all 
That we could conquer, and Heutenants fall. 
Fo to the rights of man, proud plunderer, fay 
Had conqueſt crown'd thee on that mighty day | 
When you, to GaTes,' with ſorrow, rage, and ſhame 
Reſign'd your conq ueſts, honours, arms, and age | 
When at his feet Britannia's wreaths you me” 
And the ſun ficken'd at a fight fo new 55 
Had you been victoꝛ what a waſte of we! 
What ſouls had vaniſh'd to where ſouls do go t 
What dire diſtreſs had mark*d your fatal way, 
What deaths on deaths diſgrac'd that difmal 8 J ' 
Can laurels flouriſh in a ſoil of blood, | 
Or on thoſe laurels can fair honours bud - 
| Curs'd be that wretch who murder makes his trade, 
Curs'd be all arms that e er ambition made! 
775 Wu ar murdering Tory now relieves your grief 
Or plane new conquoſts for his favourite chief; 
Defigns till dark employ that ruffian'raee,'* ' 
Beaſts of your chooſing, and our own diſgrace.” 
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So vile a crew the world ne'er ſaw. before, 
And grant, ye pitying heavens, it may no more: 7s 
If ghoſts from hell infeſt our poiſon'd air, 


| Thoſe ghoſts have enter'd theſe baſe bodies here, 


Murder and blood is ſtill their dear delight  _ 
Scream round their roofs, ye ravens of the night } 


Whene'er they wed, may demons, and: deſpair, * 


And grief, and woe, and blackeſt night be there; 


Fiends leagu'd from hell, the nuptial lamp diſplay, - 
Swift to perdition light them on their „ 1075, -44 


Round the wide world their deviliſh ſquadrons. chaſe,” 
To find no realm that grants one reſting place. 
Fax to the north, on Scotland's utmoſt end _ 


An iſle there lies, the haunt of every fend, 
There ſcreeching oming and ſcreeming SW \ 


No ſhepherds there attend their Mlemtiog Wels, 
But wither'd witches rove among the rocks; 


Shrouded in ice, the blaſted mountains ſhow 


Their cloven heads, to fright the ſeas below; 


The lamp of heaven in his diurnal race - 
Here ſcarcely deigns to unveil his radiant face, 


; Or if one day he circling treads the ſky, 


He views this iſland with an angry eye, 1 th 
Or ambient fogs their broad, moiſt wings expand -- 


Damp his bright ray, and cloud the infernal land; 
The blackening wind. inceſſant ſtorms prolongg, 


Dull as their night, and dreary as my ſong; 


When ſtormy winds with rain refuſe to a 4 LY 3 


Then from the dark xy dri ves the unpitying ou 55 


Wuen drifting ſnows. from iron clouds forbear 


* 


_ 


AMERICA INDEPENDENT. 265 


No peace, no reſt, . the elements beſtow, 67 | 
But ſeas forever rage, and ſtorms forever blow. - 
Hk, miſcreants, here with loyal hearts retire, 

Here pitch your tents, and kindle here your fire; 
Here deſert nature will her ſtings Ws" E ke 
And fierceſt hunger on yourvitals preys. 209 665%; 0 

And with yourſelves let Fobn Burgoyne retire... A 
To reign the monarch,” whom your hearts . FO 

BRITAIN, at laſt to arreſt your lawleſs a 
Riſes the genius of a generous Nan, ach 
Our injur'd rights bright Gallia's * 8 
And from this hour that prince and we are friend, 
Feuds, once in bloom, are vaniſſi'd from our view, 
Once we were foes - but for the ſake of you - 

Britain, aſpiring Britain; now muſt belidies 445 n 
Can the at once with France and us contend, i 
When we alone, remote from foreign ad, 
Her armies captur'd, and diftreſs'd ere ee Þ 
Britain and we no more in combat jo inn 
No more, as once, in every ſea combine; 37 by 
Dead is that friendſhip, which did awd abun, o Mer 3 

Fled is the ſceptre, never to return 30 ws ods eee 

By ſea and land, perpetual-foes we mee, os „ Fo 
Our cauſe' more noble, -and aubhaciwcrigrenty © tire fea | 
Loft are theſe regions to Britannia's reigng; 
Nor ſhall theſe upſtarts of their loſs ee 

Since all the debt we owe to Britain's throne: || 

Was mere idea, and the reſt our on -- 
Our hearts are raviſh'd from our former queen | 
Far as the ocean God hath plac'd between, +54 * 
They ſtrive in vain to join this mighty maſa Wen 512%, 
Torn by convulſions from its native place; WES e Ft DH 
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As well might men to flaming Hecla join 2 
The huge high: Alps or towering Appennine 
In vain. they ſend their half-commiſſioned <a 
And whom they cannot conquer ftrive to bribe | 
Their pride and madneſs burſt our. cats club: 325 
5 Nor ſhall the unwieldy maſs unite /again. 
Nos think: that France ſuſtains our cauſe alone 3 
With gratitude her helping hand we own, 
But hear, ye nations truth itſelf can ſay 


We bore the heat and danger of the da:: 


She calmly view d the tumult from afar, 

We brav'd each inſult, and ſuſtain'd the war: 
Oft drove the foe i or forc*'d their hoſts . . 
Or left them more than once a dear bought field 


*T'was then, at laft, on Jerſey: plains diſtreſt, $5674 63460 
We ſwore to ſeek the mountains of the weſ + 
There a free empire for our ſeed ob tan, 


A terror to the flaves that might remain. 
Prack you demand, and vainly wifh to 54 
id leagues rene Vd, and ſouls once more combin*d=w | 
Yet ſhall not all your baſe diſſembling-ate- 
Deceive the tortures of a bleeding heart— — 
Yet ſhall not all your mingled prayers that rife 


Waſh out your crimes, or bride the avenging ſkies s 


« 


* 


Full many a corpſe Hes mouldering on the plan ws Toni 


See, yonder lies, all breathleſs, cold, and pale: 


Drench'd in her gore, Lavinia of the vales'  * 
The cruel Indian ſeiz'd her life away," 
As the next morn began her bridal day fam 5 
This deed alone our Juſt revenge would _ 


Did not ten a e more your ſous Ie, 


5 
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RzTuzn'y a priſoner to my native ſhore, 1 
How chang'd T find thoſe ſcenes that pleas d before r e | 

How chang'd thoſe groves where fancy lov'd to ſtray, ; 2 
When ſpring's young bloſſoms bloom'd along the e 3 
From every eye diſtils the frequent ter, 

From every mouth ſome doleful tale I hear! 

Some mourn. father, brother, huſband, friend, 
some mourn, impriſon'd in their native land, 
In fickly ſhips what numerous hoſts confin d 
At once their lives and liberties refign'd, 
In dreary dungeons woeful ſcenes have paſs'd, 
Long in tradition ſhall the ſtory laſt, 
As long as ſpring renews the flowery wood. „ 
As long as breezes curl the yielding flood !as 1 
Some fent to India's fiekly elimes, afar, 
To dig with flaves for buried diamonds there | 
There left to ficken in that land of woe ee 3 
Where o'er ſebreh'd hills infernal breezes” Men DO ' 
Whoſe every blaſt ſome dire contagion bringe,, 
Fevers or death on its deſtructive wing, N 
*Till fate relenting its laſt arrows dre 
| apt; death to them, and infamy to you, 

Pere of mankind ! remembrance ſhall en 4s 
And paint theſe hortors to the view of all; abs nA. 
Heaven has not turn'd to its own works a 8 | rad 
Nor left to monſters theſe fair realins mays wang hrs 
Elſe had your arms more genera] vengeance ſpreads 
And theſe gay plains been dy'd a deeper Or DEST 
O'er Britain's iſle a thouſand woes impend, 5 | | 
Too weak to conquer, govern, or defend, f E * 
To liberty the holds the lying claim 
The ſubſtance we enjoy, and they the name's 444” 6h A 
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Her prince, ſurrounded by 10 mitred flavey, . 
Still claims dominion 6'er the vagrant waves 
Such be his claims o'er all the world befide, _ 
8 An empty nothing —madneſs, rage, and pride. 


From Europe's realms fair freedom has retir'd,. 
And even in Britain has the ſpark expir'd— 


: Sigh for the change thy haughty empire feels, 
5 Sigh for the doom that no diſguiſe conceals !. 


Freedom no, more ſhall Albion's clifts ſorvey 3 
Corruption there has planted all her ſway, _ 


| Freedom diſdains her honeſt head to rear, 


To herd with Warth, or Bute, or Mansfield chere; a 


She ſhuns their gilded. ſpires, and domes of ſtate, 
Reſolv'd, Q Virtue, at thy ſhrine to wait, | 
Midſt ſavage woods and wilds ſhe dares to ſtray, 


And bids uncultur'd nature; bloom more gay; 


- She is that glorious and immortal ſu, 


Without whoſe. ray this world would be PR" 


A mere dull chaos, ſunk in deepeſt night. 


An abject ſomething, without form or light, FRE a 


Of reptiles, worſt in rank, the dire abode, _ 

- Perpetual miſchief, and the dragon's "ra 42 4 
Le T. Turkes and Ruſſians glut. their fields ated blood | 

Again let Britain dye the Atlantic flood, 1 8 

bs Levall the eaſt adore. the ſanguine aa : 985 0 

And gain new glories from the works of dest 515 
America the works oſ peace be thine, | | 

Thus ſhalt thou gain a triumph more divine— 


To thee beloꝑgs a ſecdnd golden rein, 
Thine is the empire oer a peaceful main 


Protect the rights of human kind below,” . 4 
__ Cruſh the ups tyrant, who becomes thr for, #2 


"664 


| AMERICA INDEPENDENT. 1763 


And Aarne times ſhall own our ſtruggles bleſt, 

And future years enjoy perpetual reſt. 
AMERICANS |! revenge your country's wrongs; 

To, you the honour' of this deed belongs, 

Your arms did once this ſinking land ſuſtain, = 

And ſav'd thoſe climes where Freedom yet muſt reigh— 

Your bleeding. ſoil this ardent taſk demands, | 

Expel yon' thieves from theſe polluted lands 

Expect no peace till haughty Britain yields, 1 

Till humbled Britain quits your ravag'd fields - 

Still to the charge that routed foe returns, 

The war ſtill rages, and the battle burns — 

No dull debates, or tedious counſels know, 

But ruſh, at once, embodied on the foe j - 

With hell- born ſpite a ſeven years war meat wage, 

The pirate Goodrich, and the ruffian Gage. | 

| Your injur'd country groans while yet they tay, 25 

Attend her groans, and force their hoſts away; | 

Your mighty wrongs the tragic muſe ſhall graves: » 

Your gallant deeds ſhall fire a future race; | 

To Fou ſhall kings and potentates appeal, | 

You ſhall the doom of jarring nations ſeal. 3 in 

A glorious empire riſes, bright and new ! Ta 

Firm be its baſis, and muſt reſt on you - 8 

Fame o'er the mighty pile expands her wings 

Remote from princes, biſhops, lords, and kings, f 

Thoſe fancied gods, who, fam̃ d through every ſhore, 

. Mankind have faſhioned, and, like fools, adore, 

Here yet ſhall heayen the joys of peace beſtow, > > | 

While o'er our ſoil the ſtreams of plenty flow, 

And o'er the main we ſpread the trading fail, _ 

Wafting the produce of the rural vales- N i art Td 
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As Neptune trac'd the azure main, 

That own'd ſo late proud Britain's reign, 

A floating pile approach'd his car 
The ſcene of terror, and of war. 

As nearer ſtill the monarch drew, - 

(Her ſtarry flag diſplay'd to view) | 

He aſk'd a Triton of his train 


© What flag was this that rode the main 


t A ſhip of ſuch a gallant mien 

c This many a day I have not ſeen, 
« To no mean power can ſhe belong, 
« 80 fwift, ſo Ow ſtout and ſtrong. 


cc See how the mounts the foaming wave 


„ Where other ſhips would find a grave, 
e Majeſtic, awful, and ſerene | 
5 She walks the ocean like its queen," — 


-CE cha Aa the 4 A, 8 
(e Whoſe trident awes the waves to ar 
(Reply'd a triton of his train) . 
« This 8925 that ſtems the weſtern main, 


* . 
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ce To thoſe new, riſing States belongs, 
c Who, in reſentment of their wrongs, 
« Oppoſe proud Britain's rugged ſway 
4 And combat ber by land and ſea. 


4 This pile of ſuch ſuperior fame 

d From their ſtrict union takes her name, 
5 „For them ſhe eleaves the briny tide, 
«© While terror marches uy her fide. | 


« When ſhe unfurls her RTE falls, 
c Though ſtormy blow the ſtubborn gales, 
< In dreadful pomp ſhe ploughs the main, 
„While adverſe tempeſts rage in vain. 


« When ſhe diſplays her gloomy tier, 
ce The boldeft Britons freeze with fear, 
«© And, owning her ſuperior might, 
« Seek their beſt ſafety in their flight. 


4 But, when ſhe pours the dreadful blaze, 
«© And thunder from her cannon plays, 
* The horrid flaſh that wings the ball, | 
oy Se thoſe foes to 1 or fall. 


4c Theszh ſhe, with 4 train, 

ce Might fill with awe the Britiſh main, 

4e Yet filial to the land that bore. : a 
cc; 55 ſtays to guard her native err 2; - 


ce Though the might make their cruiſers groan | 
© That ſail beneath the torrid zone, 
“She kindly lendy a nearer aid, 
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4 Annoys them 8 and guards 858 trade- 


„ ow mats the 1 main 
66 She greets the ſhores of France and Spain 3 7 
4 Her gallant flag diſplay'd to view 


e Invites the old world to the new. ; 


ce This taſk atchiev'd, behold her go 
& To ſeas congeal'd with ice and ſnow, 


d Jo either tropick, and the line 
© Where ſuns with endlefs fervour thine, : 


ce Not, 4 in thy womb was found - 
4 Such hearts of braſs, as here abound ; 


EF, They for their golden fleece did fly, 
< Theſe ſail to vanquiſh tyranny,” —— 


ON THE DEATH OF 


Carrar NICHOLAS BIDDLE, 


Commander of the RanvoLPH Frigate, 


vlown up near Barbadoes---1776. : 
8 \ 


Lo 
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Wy AT diftant thunders rend the ſkies, 
What clouds of ſmoke in volumes riſe, 
What means this dreadful roar ! 
Is from his baſe Veſuvius thrown, 
Is ſky-topt Atlas tumbled Gown, TD 
Or Etna's ſelf no FORT 


ry * 
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Shock fine ſhock torments my ear; 
And lo ! two hoſtile ſhips appear, 
Red lightnings round them glow: 
The Yarmouth boaſts of ſixty- four, 
The Randolph thirty- two no more 
And will ſhe fight this foe! 
The Randolph ſoon on Stygian ſtreams 
Shall coaſt along the land of dreams, 
The iſlands of the dead! 
But fate, that parts them on the deep, 
Shall ſave the Briton, ſtill to weep 
. His ancient honours fled. 


Say, who 3 that diſmal blaze, 
Where yonder ſtarry ſtreamer plays; 

Does Mars with Fove engage! 
*Tis Bropput wings thoſe angry fires, 
BIDDLE, whoſe boſom Jove inſpires 

With more than mortal rage. 

Tremendous flaſh ! and hark, the ball 
Drives,through old Yarmouth, flames and all : 

Her braveſt ſons expire; | | 
Did Mars himſelf approach ſo nigh, 
Even Mars, without diſgrace, might fly © 

The nn fiercer fire. 


The Briton views his e crews... 

cc And ſhall we ſtrike to thirty-t200, a 
(Said Hector, ſtain'd with gore) 

« Shall Britain's flag to theſe deſcend 
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ce Riſe, and the glorious conflict end, 


6“ Britons, I alt no more 15 


He 8 3 their cannon wound, | 
Again the vaulted heavens reſound, 


The Randolph bore it all, 
Then fix'd her pointed cannons true - 
Away the unwieldy vengeance flew z; 
Sn, thy warriors fall. 


The Yarmouth ſaw, with dire 8 


Her wounded hull, ſhrouds ſhot away, 


Her boldeſt heroes dead— _ 

She ſaw amidſt her floating ſlain | 

The conquering Randolph ſtem the main 
She ſaw, ſhe turn'd, and fled! | 


That hour, bleſt chief, had me been thine, 


Dear Biddle, had the powers divine 


Been kind as thou wert brave; 
But fate, who doom'd thee to expire, 
Prepar'd an arrow tipt with fire, 4 
And mark'd a wat'ry grave, 


And in 0 hour when conqueſt came 

Wing'd at his ſhip a pointed flame 

That not even he could ſhun= - 

| The conqueſt ceas'd, the Yarmouth fled, j 

The burſting Randolph ruin ſpread, 
And loſt what honout won. 
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Tae ou, wha on ſome dark motintain's bow 

Haſt toil'd thy life away till now, 1 

And often from that rugged mn e 
Beheld the vaſt extended er nomic 37 | 

Come from thy foreſt, and with me | 

Learn what it is to = to Pars foo} th fuck 


— I 


Feng 


There endleſs plains the eye 3 

As far from land the veſſel ſtrays ; 

No longer hill nor dale is ſeen wing ce 
The realms of death intrude between; 

But fear no ill; reſolve, with me 

'To ſhare the bange of the ſeas - 


But look not there for verdant fleldgam 

Far different proſpeQs Neptune yields; 

Green. ſeas ſhall only greet the eye, | 

Thoſe ſeas encircled by the ſky, y,, 
Immenſe and deep—come then with bw 6 

And view the ee . 


Vet 3 1 ied say Ps 


Delight the ſeamen on their way; 
From the deep. ſeas that round us ſwell 


Some verdant iſle, by waves embrac d, 
Swells, to adorn the wat'ry waſte. 
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: Though now this vaſt-expanſe appear 


With glaſſy ſurface, calm and clear 3. 5 
Be not decelv'd— tis but a how. 1 Y. 
For many a corpſe 1 is laid below 

Even Britain's lads it cannot be- 


They wers: dhe aalen of ** ſeas” 3 . 


| wa cob Upon AN, 1 fr. PP 1595.1 


Where ſhips in flaming Taha Shes 45 5 


At every blaſt the brave expire 


Midſt clouds of ſmoke, and. Semana of vs 3 
But ſcorn all fear; advance with m 
'Tis but the FOTO G Ale id 


. 


EE ? 


| Now its peaceful waye divides. 


On broken ſurges now we an, 4s; 

Now every eye diſſolves with Ws 

As on ſome lee · ward coaſt we 30 — 45 . 
Half loſt, half buried in the main 5 | 

Hope ſcarcely beams on life ie l 304 Boot 


- 1 . * 43-2 
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Beneath us depths unfathom'd lie, 


Too near we ſee, a ghaſtly fighty 1 1 
The realms of everlaſting nigbt.. 


A wat'ry tomb of ocean-green 


E433. 


And only one 1 ng or e 345% 


0 J ͤ 
But winds met debe 20 501: 2 1 
Not always laſts the gloomy day, 
Again the ſkies are warm and clear, % 
. ſoft nepbyry W 911 gebs 5 1 
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Again we find che long loſt ne e fin lied A 6 
T0 winds ee n vic ao mare. e e 
. ee 259 3 eM 9 
If thou bat courage. hides - voor mine r 216T 
The various changes af the cies, 5 ox eee ot 56A 
To diſregard the ocean's rage, qqq nals & 
Unmoy'd when hoſtile ſhips engage 
Come from thy foreſt, and with me ton 
Learn what it is ” e ſaa, +14 v7 v9 yer ail ba. 
: j 
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ru noms hone word en, ; © 
r Are 2 . e 
3 AT mean theſe mie forms that 
Night after night, tormentors to my e ” Trite 
No real foes theſe horrid ſhapes can be, OTH T 
But thrice as much they ver and bis me. e 
How curs'd is he,; how doubly curs'd am 1 u 


Who lives in pain, and yet who dares not die; Fl 
To him no joy this World of nature brings, f Ts Mutt 36, 
In vain the wild roſe blooms, the daily fprings, 
Is this à prelude to ſome new diſgrace,” 7-290 2 HON 5 
Some baleful omen to my name and race ee 
It may be ſo—ere mighty Ceſar died ib ch A 
9 Wie doom, and e, ; ee MM 
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A bellowing voice through midnight groves was heard, bor 

And threatening ghoſts at duſk of eve appeard The; 
| Ere Brutus fell, to adverſe fates a ere . F. 
i; | His evil genius met him on the WW ˖ ͤ Rd i S 3 And 
x b And ſo may mine — but who, would yield ſo ſoon My 
. A prize ſome luckier hour may make my own? | My 
Shame ſeize my crown ere ſuch a deed be mine - MV 

| No—to the laſt my ſquadrons ſhall combine By 1 
1 And ſlay my foes, while foes remain to ſlay, FEE My 
Or heaven ſhall grant me one auſpicious day. How 

Is there a robber cloſe In Newgate hemm d, 1 My . 

Ts there a cut- throat, fetter d and condemn'd ? 5 My | 

; Haſte, loyal ſlaves, to George's ſtandard come, Wh: 

Attend his lectures when you hear the drum; Or v 

| Voour chains I break—for better days prepare, But 
= Come out, my friends, from prifon and from ere, | | Som 
5 Far to the weſt I plan your deſperate ſway, If I 
There tis no ſin to ravage, burn, and ſlay, 5 And 

There without fear your bloody aims purſue, e Cou 

And ſhow mankind” what Engliſh thieves can do. And 

TnaAr day, when firſt I mounted to the throne, ; The 

I ſwore to let all foreign foes alone: Se "NL 

Through love of peace to terms did I advance,: | Oh, 

And made, they ſay, a ſhameful peace with France, On 

But different ſcenes riſe horrid to my views Fro 

I I charg'd my hoſts to plunder and ſubdue - "TY 

At firſt, indeed, I thought ſhort wars to wage . 

And ſent a ſcoundrel by the name of Gage, Diſ 

For 'twas but right, that thoſe we mark'd for ſlayes Cur 

Should be reduc'd by cowards, fools 11 knaves „ Cur 

Awhile directed by his feeble hand Lb | The 


My . were kick'd and peed though the ends an 
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Os Kr in Boſton, 3 the ehe hour | 
They left their dungeons for that fatal ſhore. + 
FRANCE aids them now, a deſperate game 1 | pay, 
And. hoſtile Spain will do the ſame, they EF * 
My armies vanquiſh'd, and my heroes fled, 
My people murmuring, and my commerce alin ety: 
My ſhatter'd navy pelted, bruis'd, and clubb'd, 


By Dutchmen bullied, and by Frenchmen drubb'd, 


My name abhorr'd, my nation in diſgrace; © -- - 
How ſhould I act in ſuch a mournful caſe! 

My hopes and joys are vaniſh'd with my coin, 

7 My ruin'd army, and my loft Burgoyne ! 

What ſhall I do=confeſs my labours vain, 

Or whet my tuſks, and to the charge again ! 

But where's my force—my choiceſt troops are fled, 

| Some thouſands crippled, and a myriad dead— 

If I were own'd the ſtouteſt of mankind, . 

And hell with all her-rage inſpir'd my mind,. . | 

Could I at once with Spain and France contend, . 

And fight the rebels, on the world's mba? 

The pangs of parting I can ne'er endure, - | 

Yet part we muſt, and part to meet no more! 

Oh, damn this Congreſs, damn each. upſtart State, | 

On whoſe commands ten thouſand captains wait; 

From various climes that dire Aſſembly came, 

True to their truſt, and hoſtile to my fame, 6 Cares 

*Tis theſe, ah theſe, have ruin'd half my an | 

Diſgrac'd my arms, and led my ſlaves aſtray - 

Curs'd be the day when firſt I ſaw the ſun, _ 

Curs'd be the hour when I theſe wars begun, | 

The fiends of darkneſs then poſſeſs'd my mind, 

And POWErS ofrjendly to the humankind, ol | 


* 
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274 EC SY - Tux R E TOR T. K | 
To waſting grief, and ſullen rage a prey, | 

To Scotland's utmoſt verge I take my way 

There with eternal ſtorms due concert keep - 


And white the billows rage, as fiercely weep _ 


Fe highland lads, my rugged fate bemoan, 
Aſſiſt me with one fympRhizing.groan, 


For late I find the nations are my foes, 


I muſt ſubmit, and that with bloody noſ, 
Or, like our James; fly-baſely from the ſtate, 
Or ſhare, what ftill is worſe—old Charles's fate. . 
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TI. 8 3 ſaid Ty to ate my time 


When #baycum as well may amuſe them with ger 
8 ¶Peckators, new pdems, and ęſſays ſublime: 


a 
2 


His jibes and his jeers, S 
His ſatires and ſneers, "gk 1 | 
His tricks and his fancies are act by tHL. 
WD the ſhoul Trg WH 1 pars 


f i 14 -[ mine. 
| Now, ently me 2 — abs; 111 ng you ene, 


*Tis a folly to dance when the muſic is done—- 
Where nothing is ventur'd no laurels are won; 
Although he was dead, 

As the newſpaper tale, 8 p41 

It was folly to pay for his funeral bell, 


For here he teturns to inſult us from hell“ 


Inſt 


$ ” 
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Spettutor he gave us by ny of new lecture, 


But it vaniſh'd ſo-quick: we are apt to cojetrs 4 


Inſtead of Spectator it ſhould 1 Wen * 3 
It's life was a day, 2 

And it vaniſh'd awy, © + 

To thoſe horrid retreats that likes SEE ground, 

Where Settle and Dennis, and Tibbald are found. 


* 


What a ſplutter he makes with 4 dam of his quill, 
What a grinding he keeps on his poetry-mill a 
From morning till midnight it never ſtands ftill ; 
Lad bleſs us, ſaid I, 1 
With a tear and a ſigh, 
This poet of poets imported fo late 
3 Will kill his dear ſelf for e wY our State. 


Ye men of Aſſeaibly, his lectures attend, | = 
Your wiſeſt proceedings he knows how to mend, 
He will give his advice like a true hearted band, 


Voung widows he'll kill B45 | "ap | 


With a ſtroke of your bill; 
For the ſake of yourſelyes let it never be ſaid 
* ou * his counſels 8 e 4 


"Wow a war with As ia ks erde 0 yes 1 
Here, beat up to arms, and relieve his diftreſs ! 


In a month we ſhall end it, and who knows but 2 8 80 


By the help of his ſong 
We'll muſter ſo ſtrong 


* [1 ; 


That Congreſs ſhall own their ce: is vain, | 
And make him their captain to conquer New Spain. 


x6 Thy RETORT: | 
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J never would charge my artillery bbs 5: 
When there's nothing to vex but the buzz of fly; 


BY 


When monkies and puppies are we to dle; $1 De D 
g His head and his hand | 
Are both at a ſtand; | | 
What malice to vent, or what nonſtnſs. to fay; bs H1 
What ſatire to write, « or r what neu tune to 425 4 
0 
80 often attack"8, mall T never teply— ?. 
Muft Whaycum forever all ſatire defy— ? ; 
Away with your comfort, and leave me to bun! L” 
+ The ſun's in the weſt; - 0s ol; f | G 
And I am oppreſftt | 
Sti! 
With fellows attempting to blacken my . B 
hn 2257 have genius to pn my ſhoes, | 3 
| Tt 
But when I reflect chat 1 have for a foe In 
A ſhadow departed full twelve 8 Tt 


With ⸗ letter of licence return'd from lade, ra 
| To his ſcreeches and bawling 
And ſuch catterwauling, | 
Alas, it were madneſs in me to reply | 
And ſo, Mr. Err I bid you good bye > 


* 
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His Butrawnre Ner- and Mr. Fo x. 5 


guppaſed to have paſſed about the time of the approach of the 
combined fleets of France and Spain to fhe e Britiſh coaſts, 


Auguſt 1779. 12 
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Kirk „ 

G 00 D acl wi your counſel 3 

Still George the third, but potent Gearge no more. 

By North conducted to the brink of fate, 

I mourn my folly and my pride too lat: 

The promiſes he made, when once wee met 
In Kew's gay ſhades “, I never ſhall forget, 3 
That at my feet the weſtern world ſhould fall. 

And bow to me the potent lord of all- r 8 
Curſe on his hopes, his councils and his ſchemes, 7 
His plans of conqueſt, and his golden dreams, . 
Theſe have allur'd-me to the jaws of hell, 
Buy Satan tempted thus Iſcariot fell nn 
Diveſted of mzjeſtie pomp I come 

My royal robes and ajrs I've left at home, ö! 

Speak freely, friend, whatr' er you chooſe to ſa s, 
Zuppoſe me equal with yourſelf to-day: e's 2697 IT 

How ſhall I ſhun the miſchiefs that impend ? - 0 
How ſhall I make ee yer my bn 


$5 1 4 
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baer Gele by poetct liberty, eee 15 
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Unlucky George in thy dark-entrails hide== © 


Thoſe guſfian hoſts; beyond the ocean ſent. 


Fog erimes like theſe her ancient glory ends) b 
Theſe lands, once trueſt to your 1 name and eee 
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| Tread the power of each reyolted State, 


The convex Eaſt hangs balanc'd with their weight. 


How ſhall I dare the rate of France apa Q 


And loft dominioa o'er the waves regain ? 
Adyiſe me quick, for doubtful while we e ftand, 
Deſtruction cathers o'er this wretched land : 
Theſe höſtile Tquadrons' to my ruin led, . 
Theſe Gallic thunders All my ſoul with IDO 5 
If theſe ſhould tonquer—Britain thou muſt fall 

And bend, a province, to the haughty Gaul: 

If this muſt be—thou earth, expanding wide, 

Ve oceans, wrap me in your dark embrace 
Ve mountains, ſhroud me to wine be A 
Fall on my head, ye everlaſting rocks 


But why ſo e ppt N Meran en 


5 5 Fer. „„ (£2 * Sp LY: 
While | in the NE power and eri, * 2 
Ambition led youi reftleſs ſoul aſtray-. WOu En 
Poſſeſt of lands extending far and wide, 


And more than Rome could boaſt in all her . ite * | 


Yet, not contented with that mighty Morey 514.0 nl 
Like a true miſer, ſtill you ſought for more 
And, all in raptures for a tyrant's reign,mFq,q, 
You ſtrove your ſubjects deareſt rights to chain 2 ; 


By your commands on blood and/murder bent, Reg 


With cruel hand the form of man defac' dd, : 


And laid the toils of art and nature waſte. Haß wort 
{For crimes like theſe imperial Britain ok,” SE AD 
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Whom the wide ocean's utmoſt: waves — 2 207 
Your juſt protection baſely you deny d, "BS 20 T 
Their towns ydu plunder'd, and ae ane beſide. 14 
Virginia's ſlaves, without one bluſhiof ſhame, 42 
Againſt their lords you arm'd with ſwordtand flame; 
At every port your ſhips of war you laid, 200 
And ſtrove to ruin and. diſtreſs their trade,, 
Vet here, ev'n here, your mighty: projects fail d; 1/1 
For then from ereeks their hardy ſeamen ſaib d., nz) 
In ſlender barques they eroſs dia ſtorm main 4 
And traffigk!4 for the wealth of France and Spainz 
O' er either rapie and the line they paſs d.. 
And, deeply laden, ſafe return'd at laſt 1 ei dH 
Nor think. they yet had bow'd to Britain's ſway, 
Though diſtant nations had nat join'd the fray, | 
Alu ne they Fought your armies/and-your. fleets} | 
And made your Clintons and your Howes retrrat, 3 
And yet while France ſtood doubting if to join, 
Your ſhips they captur d, and they tool Burgoyne! 7 
How vain is Britain's ſtrengths! her armies nor 
Before Columbia's bolder veterans how 
Her gallant veterans all our force deſpiſe, „ d Heat 
Though late from ruin & we beheld them riſe; 1 
Before their arms our ſtrongeſt bulwarkes fall, 904 > 
They ſtorm the rampart and they ſcale the wall; 
With equal dread, on either ſervice ſont: 42't 
They ſeize à fortreſs, or they ſtrike a tent 
Bur ſhould we bow beneath a foreign vg,  - 
And potent France atchieve the humbling ſtroke, 5 
Vet every power, and even ourſelves, muſt ſay, 
en is che vengeance of the fiext0-Uay: 3" 516.4 M4 


* The Year 1776. OE Stoney Point, -Fowles Hock; Ec. 5 


* 


* 
? 


| 


N 


= | A'DTALOBUE; e. : | 
For crimes like ours dife vengeance muſt whey FP 


Forbear your faſts, and let the ſkies alone — 

By cruel kings, in fierce Britannia bred; 1% 
Such ſeas of biöod have firſt: and laſt been . | 
That now; diſtreſt for each inhuman deed, 

Our turn has come our turn has come to wg I 
Forbear your groans 3 for war and death-array, 
March to the foe; and give the fates their way. 

Can you behold, without one hearty groanz— 
The fleets of France ſuperior to your:own ? - 

Can you behold, without one poignant: Magi 

The foreign conqueſts of the brave Diving 2. 
North is your friend, and now deſtruction . 
Still take e wa p tg not e 


gore ! W 8 neee will 1 break iy bean 
Some ſofter counſel to my cars impart. 0 
How can I march to meet the bbb wwe, beit, 
=—_ yet to hoſtile plainy'did:go? © 


When was 1 vers d in battles or in blobdl? 
When have I fouzht upon the faithleſs flood ꝰ/ 
| Much better esu 1. at my palace dr 


| Generals and admiralb Britain yet can boaſt, 
Sorde fight on land, and ſome defend the coaſt 3 
A he fame of theſe throughout the globe — 
To theſe I leave the glory and the wounds 
But fince this honour for no blood atones, 

J muſt and will be càrefulof my bones. 


War pleaſure to your monarch would it . i 
I Lords S e 


ac, 


TTT 


— 


A DTALOGUE, &. — 38: 


Could North with Fox in firm alliance ſtands 04 © 
And Burke with Sandwich ſhke: the focial hand, 
Then ſhould we bring the rebels to our feet. 
And France and e eee 20 tg? 
Her ancient glories to this iſle return, l 
And we no more for loft neee la 
Alliance etl . e _ * 248 IS 
Say, what allianee can with theſe he had) ) 
Can lambs and wolves in ſocial bands ally? 
When theſe prove friendlyz then will North 389 I. 
Alliance! no -I cuiſe the horrid thought; 
Ally with ben was ase rin fought | Tay 
Who to perdition ſold; their native land 
Leagu'd with the ſoe, 4 cloſe ednnected e e 
Ally with theſe I peak it Ar e titel 
Alliance here is ruin and diſgrace. - auf TP 
Angels and devils in ſuch bonds unite, 
So hell is ally'd to the realms of light. --- 
Let North or Germaine ſtill my prayers deride, 
Let turn- coat Johnſton take the courtly de, 10 : 
| Even Pitt, if living; might with — 
But no alliance ſhall they have with me. LL 
Bur fince ho ſhame forbids your. EY 
A royal coward falls Britannia's throne; JOINT 
Since our beſt chiefs muſt fight vour mad campaign, 
And be diſgrac'd at laſt by him who reigns, Y 


____ NOTES} Alihnee j—wbat, &e. See his fpeech in the Houſe 
of Commons, June 22, 1779, in anſwer to Lord Nugent. ; 
Let turn-coat Jobnfton, &c. The worthy Britiſh conimiffioner, 

of bribing memory, who, for the ſake of a few GRO _ 

his own conſcience, and ſided with the majority. . . . | 


Aud be diſgrac'd at laft bim who reigns. * | the Howes, 
Burgoyne, oO; for not doing impoſſibilitics. hy 


hy 


18 A DIALOGUE} &c. 


No wondetyiticaven I ſuchiilh ſucceſs atteinds !* ! 
No wonder North and Mansfield are your friends f/. 


Take my advice, with theſe to battle go, ius hon! 
Theſe book-learned heroes may confront the foe—- /. 


Thoſe firſt who led us tow'rds the brink of fate, + 
Should ſtill be foremoſt when at Pluto's gate; 0 b 5 & 
Let them, grown deſperate by our run of en, 
collect new fury from chis hoſt of foes, W. nein 
And, ally'd wich themſelves; to ruin ſteer; Un ke 
The ai concluſion of their mad career. 55 e 
e e, ee King G. Wenn ih Nl v⸗ 
No comfort b eruel words I find Ne ua bf 
Ungrateful wrde to my tormented mind _ vive 0611s - 
With me alone both France and Spain > 99 15 
And not one nation will be call'd my friend 
Unpitying now the Dutchman ſees me fall, 


| The Ruſſian leaves me to the haughty Gaul, 1 IXG? IK. 


The German, grown as brutiſ as the Dane, 


Conſigns my carcaſe to the j avs of Spain? 


Where are the ho ſts they promis d me of yore, 
When rich and great they heard my thünders roar, 
While yet confeſs d the maſter of the ſe, 


The Germans drain'd their wide domain for me, 


And, aiding Britain with a friendly hand. 


25 111 to ſubdue the rebels and aan Soles £ 


Abet rebels, rebels! inſolent and mad; 7 v 17 

My Scottiſh rebels were not half 4 > ad bas. 
They f ſoon. ſubmitted to ſuperior ſway 43 1 
But theſe grow ſtronger as my hoſts decay: 
ee have barg, on their hoſtile: hore! | 


e "> T4 1 
4 i 2 I Ya 1 v4 
— 


* The eſſiaus, Waldectch,” Abipachers, 8 . 
* The car 1745s vo $5. culloden. reg 
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A DIALO, 6 2 


They 1 went thr conqueſt; but return'd no more. 
Columbia, thou a friend in better times! 55 
Loft are to me thy pleaſurable elimees. 
You wiſh me buried in eternal night, #58, UDO; en 
| You curſe the day when firſt I'ſaw the light— - 
Thy commerce-vaniſh'd; hoftile-nations'ſhare';-*/! | 155 
And thus you leave me naked, poor, and bare og LY 
Deſpis'd by thoſe who ſhould my cauſe: defend, «it 50 Y 
And helpleſs left without one pitying friend. 1 A 
Theſe dire afflictions Thake my chaugeful throne, -: 

And turn my brain a very idiot grown 
Of all the iſſes, the realms with which 1 part} n 568 
Columbia fits the heavieſt at my heart.. 
She, ſhe provokes the deepeſt, / b erb iert l 

And makes me doubly wretched ere I ene wtf 
Sour dreary cohventꝰ's unfrequented gloom 4 9 
(Like Charles of Spain) had better be my doom: 
There while in abſence from my crown I figh, ©: 

The Prince of Wales theſe ills may recti j 8 


A happier fortune may his crown await. og 


He yet perhaps may ſave this finking ſtate. Vac 441 


Ful to my prayers, my biſhops and my . i 


And beg God's pardon for my heinous deeds 3 
Thoſe ſtreams of blood, chat ſpilt by my command, 


m_— out, we Na Rang "oy this guilty land. .. * FO 
| For. e ue nok ee 


ere: N 


You atk 4 er ab you cry 1 Nee 1940 unte 8 % 


It e773: $77 F490 


: NOTES. Like Ag of Spain. & e v. who, in 0 
refigning the crown to his ſon Ph. 11. ſhut himſelf up in the 
monaſtery of st. Juſt, in Spain, where he died two years after. 
Eee 1 prayers," my biſbops, and my beads. This is not ſaid 
without foundation, as he IIS? oy "appar 
n 1 0 e e een 


ity 


ws A DIAGOGVE, . 
Who had no-mercy en poor parſan Dodd 20 


No inward image of the power divine, 


No gentle feelings warm that ſpul of thine ; 3 


Convents you have n peed to logk for new, 
Your convents are the hrathel and the ſte rn. 


One horrig act + difgrac'd old Jefſe's fon, | 
And thay one blemiſh have you hit pon; 


Vou ſeiz'd an Engliſh Quaker! s tempting wife, | had? 
And puſh'd bim/ off to loſe his ſneaking life; 
Even to that coaſt where freedom ſent to quell, 
All in their pride the flower of Britain fell. ? 


But ruin'd way, yaur- ſeheme, the plan was vain, (4 


For when were \Quakers.i in a battle ſlain ? 5 

As well might Whales by cloſing waves expires We 

Or Salamander periſh in the fize. 
Wurzn France and Spain are e at your = 


1 thjs a time for kings ta lodge with whores ?  . 
In one ſhort ſentence take my whole advice, | . 


(It is no time to flatter and be nicge/ 


— 
. 
„ . 


With all your ſoul for infant peace contend, | --/ 4 


Thus ſhall you be your cquptey's. Fruaſt friendor 
Peace, heavily Nes, may Fay pour: e ane 


zee een 


tht 


NOTE.] a . di eee bie. The .. 


connection between vice and meanneſs is a fit object for ſatire ; 
« but when the ſatire is a fact, it "teen with the irreſiſtible power 
« of a diamond. If a Quaker, in his juſt rights, his 
« property, and the chaſtity of his 1 es up a mulket, he 
« is expelled the meeting; but we ſent king of England, who 
te fediiced and took into er of their _— is © — 8 
« renced and fupported with Te . 

« ly noodle from whom the was taken, (and det is 5565 kr 


1 city) contianes 2 drudge in the ſervice of his rival, as if proud 
ef belngcuckalded by a creature called a king? 


Anerican Criſis, No. 3. »üꝗZ„ Bbiladelphia, 2777+ 


| But wars and death os de can profit none. 
To Ruſſia fend, in humbleſt guiſe array 'd, 
And beg her interceſſion, not her aĩd: 
Withdraw your armies from "th* Amkrie“ more, 
And vex Columbia with your fleets no more; 
Vain are their conqueſts, paſt experience hews, 
For what this hour they gain, the next they loſe. 
Implore the friendſhip of theſe injured tate. ; 


Barbadoes ſoon may ſhare Grenada 'n fate, OED 


75 


* 


And every iſle that owns your reign. to-day, _ 1 het ob 
May bow to-morrow to great Louis“ way. . 


12211 


3 


2 


No longer ſtrive againſt the ſtubborn, fates. 4 
Since heav'n has doom'd Columbia to de free, FT” | 
What is her commerce and her wealth to thee 7 iel li 
Since heav' n that land of promiſe has denied, at: v1 
Regain by. prudence: what. vou loſt by La „ f 
Immediate ruin each delay attends, . F | 1 g 
Imperial Britain ſcarce ber coaſt defends ; W "s 
Hibernia ſees the threat” ning foes advance, „ i 4 
And feels an ague at the thoughts of France; 5 = 
Jamaica mourns ber half- protected ſtate, = : 4 — xk 2 4 [ 


Yes—while I ſpeak, your empire, great, before, TS 


Contracts its limits, and i is great Do. more. . i go 1 1 
Unhappy prince ! ! what; ; madneſs has poſſeſt, FAT PE * | 
What worſe than madneſs ſeiz'd thy vengeful, breaft, T 1 | | 
When white-rob'd_ peace. before thy portal ſtood, ,. — 
To drive her hence; and Rain the world with blood * . l 
For this deſtruction threatens from the. Kkies ; ad 9 

See hoſtile navies to our ruin FFV ; 


Our fleets inglorious ſhun the force of Spain, Re iv 
And Fra nee reiuwphant ſtems the * main. 1 


* 
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CANTO. * Th one. 


The dire an FA a ſhip befell, © : NOT 

Which outward bound, to St. Euſtatia's ore, 5 
Death and diſaſter through the billows bore. 2 
From Philadelphia's crowded port the came; Ja 


*2 Sk 


For there the builder plann'd her lofty frame, | Be 


With wond'rous kill, and excellence of art 
He form'd, diſpos „ and order d every bett, 
With joy beheld the ftately fabric riſe © 
To a ſtout bulwark of ſtupendous fize, 1 
Till launch's at läſt, capacious of the freight, © 


He left her to the Pilots, and her fate. e 


FizsT' from her depths the tapering maſts aſcend, 


On whoſe firm bulk the tranſverſe yards depend, | * *. 8 


1 


By ſhrouds and ſtays fieurd from fide to fide 


Trees grew on trees, ſuſpended o'er the tide, 58 ins ia 0 


Firm to the yards extended, broad and vaſt f 
Phe ge hung the ſails fufceptive of the blaſt, | 
Far Oer the prow the lengthy bowſprit lay, 


"Sopportiog on the extreme the taught cl. ., Py 


Twice ten ſix pounders at their port holes plac* 4 15 


Thus all prepar'd, impatient for the ſeas, 
She left her ſtation with an adverſe breeze, | 


. 


And rang'd in rows, "ſtood hoſtile in the waiſt: 1 


Eh 8 * 
I TH 22 6 
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This ks firſt outſet from her native ſhore, | 
To ſeas a franger, and untry d before. "ry 
- Fro. the bright radiance that his glories OF 
Ere from the eaſt gay Phebus lifts his head, 
From the ſweet morn, a kindred name ſhe won, 
AURORA call q, the offspring of the ſun, _ 


Whoſe form projecting, the broad prow diſplays, 5 ag 


Far glittering o'er the wave, a mimic blazes;  _. 
Tux gay ſhip now, in all her pomp and pride, 
With ſails expanded, flew along the tide z & 
Twas thy deep ſtream, O Delaware, that bore 
This pile intended for a ſouthern ſhore, EO 
Bound to thoſe iſles where endleſs ſammer reigns, 


Fair fruits, gay bloſſoms, and enamell d plain; 


Where ſloping lawns the roving ſwain invite, 


And the cool mornifſucceeds the breezy night. 


Where each glad day a heaven unclouded brings 
And lky-topt mountains teem with golden ſprings. 
From Cape HEgNnLoPEN, urg'd by favouring * 
When morn emerg d, we ſea - ard ſpread our ſails, 
Then eaſt· ſouth· eaſt explar'd the briny way, 
+ Cloſe to the wind, departing from. the bay; 
No longer ſeen the hoarſe reſounding, firand, _ 
With hearts elate we burried from the land, 
Eſcap'd the dangers of that ſhelvy ground 
To ſailors fatal, and for wrecks renown d 
Tux gale increaſes as we ſtem the main, 
Now ſcarce the hills their ſky-blue miſt retain, ' 
At laſt they fink beneath the rolling wave 


FT 


That ſeems their ſummits, AS; they fink, to lave 5 S : | 155 : 


| Abaft the beam the freſhening breezes play, 3 
No miſts advancing to deform the day, e rms 


« — 


ö Wing'd on by hell,” the drove us to our fate, Fl 


135 Tos BRITISH PRISON SHIP. 
No tempeſts rifing o er the ſplendid ſcene, . Aae Ul 


A ſea unruffled, and a heaven ſere nee. 


Now S0 bright lamp, the heav'n born ſource afligt, 
Had paſs'd the line of his meridian height, SOON Od 
And weſtward Hung=—retreating from the vie, 
Shores diſappear'd, and every hill withevew, / 


When, ftill ſuſpicious of ſome neighbouring foe, 


Aloft the Maſter bade a Seaman go, 8 
To mark if, from the maſt S aſpiring height 
Through all the round a veſſel came in fight. 

Too ſoon the Seaman's glance, extending wines” 
Far diſtant i in the eaſt a hip eſpy'd, © 248 Ln SLY 
Her lofty maſts Rtbod bending to the gale, 

Cloſe to the wind was brac'd each ſhivering ſail; 
Next from the deck we ſaw the approaching cue] ; 
Her ſpangled' bottom ſeem'd' in ftam® to glow © 


When to the winds the bow'd In dreadful haſte 
And her lee-guns lay delug'd in the waſte: 5 


From her top- gallant flow d an Engliſh Fack 5 
With all her might the ſtrove to gain our 8 
Nor ſtrove in vain—with pride and power elate 


No ſtop, no ſtay her bloody crew n | 

(So flies a comet with its hoſt of fiends) 

Nor oaths, nor prayers arreſt her fwift career, 

1 in her front, and ruin in her rear. 
Særuxvex at the fight; the Maſter gave command 


To change our courſe; and ſteer toward the land Berth 


Swift to the taſk the ready Tailors run, | 
And while the word was utter'd, half was done; 1 | 
As from the ſouth the fiercer breezes rife 

Swift from her foe alarm'd AukoRA flies, © 29 


«£ 


cc 


7 
— 
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With every ſail eric to . 4 

She fled the unequal foe that chac'd behindz Join 

Along her decks diſpos'd in cloſe array : 

Each at its port, the grim artillery lay, 

Soon on the foe with brazen-throat to roa r; 

But, ſmall their fize, and narrow was their bore 1 4 

vet faithful they their defſtin'd tation keep 

To guard the barque that wafts them o'er bes, 

Who now muſt bend to ſteer a homeward courſe 

And traſt her ſwiftneſs rather than her force, 

Unfit to combat with a powerful food.; | 

Her decks too open, and her waift too low. | 
Wrirz o'er the waye with foaming prow the _ | 

Once more emerging, diſtant landſcapes: ale 3 ; 

High in the air the farry ſtreamer plays, 

And every ſail its various tribute pays: 

To gain the land we bore the weighty blaſtz © 

And now the wiſh'd for cape appear d at laft'; 4 

But the vext foe, impatient of delay, 7281 

Prepare d for ruin, preſs d upon her pre / 

Near, and more near, in aweful grandeur came mt 

The frigate In1s, not unknown to fame; | 

Iz1s her name, but Haxcoct once ſhe bore, 

Fram'd, and completed on New ALB10N's: ſhore, 

By MAN v loſt, the ſwifteſt of the train 

That fly with wines of canvas o'er the main. 
Now, while for combat ſome with zeal prepare, 

Thus to the heavens the Boatſwain ſent his prayer * 

4e Lift all ye powers that rule the ſkies and ſeas! 

4 Shower down perdition on ſuch thieves as Matos | 

Fate ftrike their kearts'with terror and difmay, 

e And ſprinkle on their powder ſalt-ſea ſpray ! © 


SET rn 
> * af - <4 Ry 
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<< May burſting cannon, while his aim be tries, - 


cc May latent flames, to ſave us, intervene, 


% And hell- ward drive them from war magazine 1 — 


Tur Frigate; now, had every ſai] unfurl'd, 


Thus fierce Pelides, eager: to deſtroy, 


Chac'd the proud Trojan to the gates of e 3% 
Swift o'er the waves while hoſtile they purſue. _ 


As ſwifely from their fangs AuxoRA flew, - 


At length HznLopan: s cape we gain'd once moves : 


And vainly ſtrove to force the thip aſhore 3. - 


Stern fate forbade the barren ſhore to gain, 
Denial ſad, and ſource of future pain! 5 
For then the inſpiring breezes ceas d to blow, . 


Loſt were they all, and ſmooth the ſeas below; 
By the broad cape becalm'd, our lifeleſs. ſails 


No longer ſwelld their boſoms to the gales 3 = 
The ſhip, unable to purſue her way _ 


Tumbling about, at her own guidance lay, TOES” 


No more the helm its wonted influence lends, 
No oars aſſiſt us, and no breeze befrienlds; 


Mean time the foe, advaneing from the ſea, 


And ruſh'd tremendous o'er the wat ry world; 


p £% 
4*%S>. 


E 


Rang d her black cannon, pointed on our les, 


ee Deſtroy the Gunner, and be · damn his eyes-— 
„ The chief who awes the quarter · deck, may he ol, 
© Tripp'd from his ſtand, be tumbled in the ſeas 5 15;7 
6 May they who rule the round-top's giddy height 
% Be canted headlong to-perpetual night; 

% May fiends torment them on a leeward coaft, 
< And help forſake them when they want it moſt - 
„ From their wheel'd engines torn be every gun— 

% And now, to ſum up every curſe in one, 


* 
8 
af As 1 
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Then up ſhe luff d, and blaz'd herentrails dire, 


Bearing deſtruction, terror, death, and fire. .. 


| VexrT at our fate, we prim'd a piece, and then 


Return'd the ſhot, to ſhew them we were men. 
Dull night at length her duſky pinions ſpread, - 
And every hope to ſcape the foe was fled, | 
Cloſe to thy cape, Henlopen, though we preſs'd, 
We could not gain thy deſert, dreaty breaſt 3 
Though ruin'd trees beſhroud thy barren fore 
With mounds of ſand half hid, or cover d o'er, 
Though ruffian winds diſturb thy ſummit bare, 
Yet every hope and every wiſh was there, 


In vain we ſought to reach the joyleſs rand. 
Fate ſtood. between, and bart'd us from the land. 85 


ALL dead becalm'd, and helpleſs as we lay, 


The ebbing Current forc'd us back to ſea, 2 ghet 15 15 


While vengeful- Ins, thirſting for our blood. 
Flaſh'd her red lightnings o'er the TEA food, 
At every fach a ſtorm of ruin came 1 
Till our ſhock d veſſel ſhook through all | her frame 
Mad for revenge, our breaſts. with fury glow 
To wreak returns of vengeance on the foe e; 
Full at his bull our pointed guns we raid, 
His hull reſounded as the cannon blaz'd 5 
Through his main - topſail one a paſſage tore, 
His ſides re-echo'd to the dreadful roar, 
Alternate fires diſpell'd the thades of nitht - 
But how unequal was this daring fight? - 
Our ſtouteſt guns threw but a ſix- pound ball, 
Twelve pounders from the foe our ſides did maul, 
And, while no power to ſave him intervenes, 
A bullet ſtruck our captain of Marines; 


i 


7 EE h ot: 
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i 


Fierce, abi he bid defiance to the foe YL. 
He felt his death and ruin in the blow, 
Headlong he fell, diſtracted with the Gi | 
The deck diſtain'd, and heart blood n round. 
Another blaſt, as fatal in its iq,, 
Wisng'd by deſtruction, through our rigging came, 
And, whiſtling tunes from hell upon its way, 
Shrouds, ſtays, and braces tore at once aw a, 
| Sails, blocks, and oars in ſeatter'd fragments fly - 
EX Their ſofteſt language was—sUBMIT, ox DIE. 
Rxrrarryo cries throughout the ſhip NE 
5 Now every bullet brought a different wound 3 _ 
Twixt wind-and water, one aſſail'd the fide, 
Through this aperture ruſh'd'the-briny tide— 
Twas then the Maſter trembled for his crew, 
And bade thy ſhores, O Delaware, - Aagieu !— 
And muſt we yield to yonꝰ deſtructive ball, 
And muſt our colours to theſe ruffians fall! Fl 


The lofty topſails with their yards deſcend, 
bd And the proud foe, ſuch leagues of A; 
5 His wiſh completed in our woe at laſ. 


That Death was better than the priſoner's fate, 
There doom'd to famine, ſhackles and Nv gi 
Condemn'd to breathe à foul, infected air 
In fickly hulks, devoted while we lay, | 
Succeſſive funerals oe each diſmal day 5 
But what on captives Britiſh: rage can do, 
Another Canto, friend, ſhall let you know. 


They fall his thunders forc'd our pride to bed," I 


Cox vx VD to York, we found, at length, too late 85 
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Tas a various | horrors of theſe Rall W. well; 5.0 find 
| Theſe Priſon Ships where pain and horror dwell. 
Where death in tenfold vengeance holds his 8 FLO | 
And injur'd ghoſts, yet unaveng' d, complain ad - 


This be my taſk—ungenerous Britons, you 
Conſpire to murder thoſe you can't ſublGeac 77 nt 


Wear as I am, I'll try my ſtrength to-day 
And my beſt arrows at theſe hell-hounds pla, 
To future years one ſcene of death nmol £4 5 ac 
And hang them up to infamy, in fong. ee Hor la 

Tur Britain's rage ſhould dye our * with gore, 
And deſolation ſpread through every ore, | ” 

None e'er could doubt, that her ambition d arr. 
This was to rage and diſappointment due; To gh ov 51 1 x 
But that thoſe monſters whom our ſoil eg 4 | 

Who firſt drew breath in this devoted land,” © On 
Like famiſh'd wolves, ſhould on their Oy Preys. 


NT ts 
S, 


Aſſiſt its foes, . and wreſt our lives away, ae 1 1 
This ſhocks 'belief—and bids our ſoil diſown ane 
N . Such friends, ſubſervient to a bankrupt een, 7275 — 


By them the widow mourns her partner dead. 
Her mangled ſons to darkſome priſons ea ˖ö 
By them and hence my keeneft ſorrows riſe, | 
My friend, my guardian,” my Oreftes N 
Still for that loſs muſt wretched 1 complain" FT GSW 
And ſad Ophelia mourn her favourite wan. 3 
An! come the day when from this bloody hs 1 5 
Fate COR them to return no men- e e 
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| To ſcorch'd Bahama ſhall the traitors 80 bs 


With grief and rage, and unremitting woes, 7 
On burning ſands to walk their painful dne, Tia I 
And figh through all the ſolitary ground. 1 
Where no gay flower their haggard eyes ſhall ads e 0 
And find no ſhade but from the cypreſs tree. 20 

So much we ſuffer'd from the tribe I ark | 1 
So near they ſhov d me to the brink of fate, 
When two long months in theſe dark hulks we wy G 
Barr'd down by night, and fainting all the day 9 
In the fierce fervours of the ſolar beam, ö | 
Cool'd by no breeze on Hudſon's'mountain-ftream ; 


That not unſung theſe threeſcore days ſhall >; 

- To black oblivion that would cover all !— 
No maſts or ſails theſe crowded ſhips adorn, f 

' Diſmal to view, neglected and forlorn ! © 15 o; tht 

Here, mighty, ills oppreſs the impriſon'd N 

Dull were our ſlumbere, and our nights e 

From morn to eve along. the decks we _ 

| Scorch'd i into fevers by the folar ray 

No frieudly awning caſt a welcome W 


Once was it promis d, and was never . 3 


No favours could theſe. ſons of death e 4 ths 
Twas endleſs curſing, and continual woe: 


Immortal hatred doth their breaſts engage, 

And this lot empire fwells their ſouls with rage. © 
Two hulks on; Hudſon's ſtormy boſom lie, 

Two, farther ſouth, affront the pitying eye 

There, the black SCORPION at her mooring es 

There, .STROM BoLo ſwings, yielding to the __ 4 4 

' Here, bulky J=x5zy fills a larger ſpace, | 

And HvxTun, to all hoſpitals ane 


9 
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Thou, Scorpion, fatal to thy crowded throng, 
Dire theme of horror and Plutonian ſong, © 
Requir'ſt my lay thy ſultry decks I know, 
And all the torments that exiſt below! | 
The briny wave that Hudſon's boſom fills 1 
Drain'd through her bottom in a thouſand rills, 

Rotten and old, replete with fighs and groans, 
So aree on the waters the ſuſtain'd her bones; 
Here, doom'd to toil, or founder in the tide, 4 
At the moift pumps inceſſantly we ply*d, + 
Here, doom'd to ſtarve, like famiſh'ddogs we tore 
The ſcant allowance, that our tyrants hore. | 
REMEMBRANCE ſhudders at this ſcene of feargm= . 
Still in my view ſome Engliſh brute appears, 

Some baſe-born Heſſian ſlave walks threat' ning by. 
Some ſervile Scot with murder in his eye 

Still haunts my ſight, as vainly they bemoan 

Rebellions manag'd ſo unlike their own. !. . 

O may I never feel the poignant pain 2048 
| To live ſubjected to ſuch fiends again, 
Stewards and Mates that hoſtile Britain bore, © 
Cut from the gallows on their native ſhore ; 

Their ghaſtly looks and vengeance-beaming eyes 
Still to my view in diſmal colours riſe 

O may I neer review theſe dire abodes, 
Theſe piles for ſlaughter, floating on the W 
And you, that o'er the troubled ocean go, 1 
Strike not your ſtandards to this miſcreant fo, 
Better tha greedy wave ſhould ſwallow all, 8 
Better to meet the death- conducted bal... 

Better to ſleep on ocean's deepeſt bed 95 | 2 
At oncegeſtroy'd and number'd with the dead, 


1 ; 
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Than thus to periſh in the face of day 
| _ Where twice ten thouſand deaths one aue 8 
Wu to the ocean dives the weſtern ſun, 
| ; And the. ſcorch'd Tories fire their evening gun, 
„ Down, rebels, down! the angry Scotchmen bank | 
* % Damn 'd dogs, deſcend, or by our broad ſwords die l- 
H, dark abode! what can with thee compare 
Heat, ſickneſs, famine, death, and ſtagnant air—m—_ 
Pandora's box, from whence all miſchief flew, | 
Here real found, torments mankind anew r. 
Swift from the guarded decks we-ruſh'd along, ü 
And vainly ſought repoſe, ſo vaſt our throng : 
Three hundred wretches here, denied all lights 
In crowded manſions paſs the infernal night. 
Some for a bed their tatter'd veſtments join, 
And ſome on cheſts, and ſome. on floors recline 3 
Shut from the bleflings of the evening air, 
Penfive we lay with mingled corpſes there, | 
Meagre and wan, and ſcorch'd with heat, below, | 
We loom'd like ghoſts, ere death had made us ſo 
How could we elſe, where heat and hunger join'd 
Thus to debaſe the body and the mind, 
Where eruel thirſt the parching throat invades, 
Dries up the man, and fits him for the ſhades. 
Re No waters laded from the bubbling ſpring 
=L To theſe dire ſhips the Britiſh monſters << 
2 By planks and ponderous beams completely walls. 
 Invain for water, and Invain, I calld= | 
No drop was granted to the midnight prayers, | 
To Dives in theſe regions of deſpair l— | q 
| The loathſome-caſk a deadly doſe contains 
Its poiſon circling through the languid veins zz 
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te Here, generous. Britain, generous, as you ſay, 

« To my parch'd tongue one cooling drop ene 4 

4e Hell has no miſchief like a thirſty throat, 

«© Nor one tormentor like your David Spread. 
Duri flew the hours, till, from the Eaſt diſplay'd, 


Sweet morn diſpells the horrors of the ſhade; 7 


On every ſide dire objects meet the ſight, 


And pallid forms, and murders of the night, 


The dead were paſt their pain, the living groan, 
Nor dare to hope another morn their own ; 


But what to them is morn's delightful ray, 


Sad and diſtreſsful as the eloſe of day, es 


Ober diſtant ſtreams appears the dewy green, 
And leafy trees on mountain tops are ſeen, 
But they no groves nor graſly mountains , 8 


Mark'd for alongerj ourney to the dead. | 
Brac as the clouds that ſhade St. Kilda's Sm 
Wild as the winds that round her mountains roar, bits 
At every poſt ſome ſurly-vagrant ſtands, (4071 
Pick'd from: the Britiſh or the Iriſh bands, ae f 


Some ſlave from Heſſe, ſome hangman's ſon at leaſt | 
Sold and tranſported, like his brother beaſt 
Some miſcreant Tory, puff'd with upſtart 3d 


Led on by hell to take the royal fide; 
Diſpenſing death triumphantly they ſtand, 


Their muſqnets ready to obey command: 


Wounds are their ſport, as ruin is their aim * 


On their dark ſouls compaſſion has no claim, 


And diſcord only can their ſpirits pleaſee: _ 


Such were our: FIN . 228 1 were N ms 


* commitiry of 8 New-York, | 4 a © 


298 Tus BRITISH PRISON SHIP. 


InczaTITUDs | no curſe like thee is found 
Throughout this jarring world's extended ne 


Their hearts with malice to our country ſwell 


Becauſe in former days we us'd them well 5 
This pierces deep, too deeply wounds the breaſt; 
We help'd them naked, friendleſs, and diſtreſt, 
Receiv'd their vagrants with an open hand, 


Beſtow'd them buildings, privilege, and land- 
Behold the change ! —when angry Britain roſe, 
Theſe thankleſs tribes became our fierceſt foes, 


By them devoted, plunder'd, and accurſt, 
Stung by the ſerpents whom ourſelves had nurs'd. 

Bur ſuch a train of endleſs woes abound, 
So many miſchiefs in theſe hulks are found, 
That on them all a poem to prolong 


Would ſwell too high the horrors of my ſong— 
Hunger and thirſt to work our woe combine, 


And mouldy bread, and fleſh of rotten ſwine, 
The mangled carcaſe, and the batter'd brain, 


I be doctor's poiſon, and the captain's cane, 
The ſoldier's muſquet, and the ſteward's debt, 
The evening ſhackle, and the noon- day threat. 


THAT juice deſtructive to the Ipangs of care 
Which Rome of old, nor Athens could prepare, 
Which gains the day for many a modern chief 
When cool reflection yields a faint relief, 
That charm, whoſe virtue warms the world befide, 
Was by theſe tyrants to our uſe denied, 


While yet they deign'd that healthy juice to lade 
The putrid water felt its powerful aid; | 


But when refusꝰd to aggravate our pain | 
Then fevers rag'd and revel'd through our veins 3- © 
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1 my frame I felt its deadly heat, 

I felt my pulſe with quicker motions beat : ban 
A pallid hue o'er every face was ſpread, * 
Unuſual pains attack'd the fainting Read, 

No phyſic here, no doctor to aflift, 0 

My name was enter'd on the fick man's liſt; 
Twelve wretches more the ſame dark eng aeg _— 
And theſe were enter'd on the doctor's book; ; 
The loathſome Hun TER was our deſtin d place, 
The HuxT#k' to all hoſpitals difgrace 3 = 
With ſoldiers ſent to guard us on our roads, 5 e e 
Joyful we left the Scotrson's dire abode ; 5 res 
Some tears we ſhed'for the remaining crew, 

TOE m _ OY? 0 own me Om vithdrew. 


N 4 


3 
7 


PF 


CANTO hs n nume. Paton dann. 
Now tow'rd the Hun r' 8 8 figes we e came, 
A flaughter-houſe, yet boſpital i in name; 

For none came there (to paſs through all degrees) 
Till half conſum'd, and dying with diſeaſe j— 

But when too near with labouring oars we ply's 
The Mate with curſes drove us from the fide ; " X 
That wretch Who, 'baniſh'd from the navy dr ; To 
| Grown old in blood, did here his trade renew, | 
His ſerpent's tongue, when on his charge let looſe, | 
Utter' d reproaches, ſcandal, and abuſe, VVV 
Gave all to hell who dar'd his king difown, 8 

| And ſwore mankind were made for _ alone 5 : : 
Ten thouſand tites, to irritate our woe, | 8 : 70 

' He wiſh'd us founder'd'in the gulph below; 3 b pa | # 5 
Ten choufüue times he brand d * bis Rick, | 


* 
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And ſwore as often that we were not fick— 
And yet ſo pale |—that we were thought hn | 
A freight of ghoſts from Death's dominions eps, % 

| But calm'd at length—for who can always rage, 

| ( : | Or the fierce war of endleſs paſſion wage, 

| He pointed to the ſtairs that led belo , har 47] 

To damps, diſeaſe, and varied ſhapes of oe 
Down to the gloom I. took my penſive way, 
Along the decks the dying; captives lay; onal m2 | 
+ Some firuck with madneſs, ſome with 3 rue. 4g 
But ftill of putrid fevers moſt complain; 1 - | 
On the hard. floors theſe waſtgg objects laid. 
There toſs'd 2nd tumbled. in the difmal ſhade, | 
There no ſoft voice their bitter fate bemoan d, 
And Death trode ſtately, while the victims groan 
Of leaky decks I heard them long complain | 
| Drown'd as they were in deluges of rain, 2 


| 5 Deny'd the comforts of a dying bed, . Wok 
By And not a illow to fo ort the head 18 1 
| p PP „5 125 
| | | 9 How could they elſe but pine, and grieve, and + 


Deteſt a wretched life—and with to die, rd 1 
ScarcE had I mingled with, this diſmal band N 
When a thin ſpectre ſeiz d me by the hand= my 
ee And art thou come, (death heavy. on his eyes). 
& And art thou come to theſe abodes, he cries; _ 
e Why. didft thou leave the Scorpion s dark retreat, 
Of And hither hafte a ſurer death to meet ? | 
«© Why didft thou leave thy damp. infected cell, by 
„If that was purgatory, this is hell- n . 
bt We too grown weary of that hoxrid ſhade © 
cf. Petitioned early for the doctor 8 aid; S.. . 
4 His 1 n more n gmpzoms eames 


SW LY 


Do men with brutes an equal dullneſs har, 
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« Weak, and yet weaker, glow'd the-vital e 25 


% And when diſeaſe had worn us down fo lo 
«© That few could tell if we were ghoſts, or wal Lak £48 


« And all aſſerted, death would be our fate - 


« Then to the doctor we were ſent too ne 
« Here waſtes away Autolycus the brave, © 


« Here young Oreftes finds a wat'ry grave, 
« Here, gay Acander, gay, alas ! no more, 


« Dies far ſequeſter'd from his native thore's : | 


6 He late, perhaps, too enger for the fray, 


« Till fortune jealous, bade her clouds appear, x 
© Turn'd hoſtile to his fame; and brought him bere' Tr 


c Tavs do our warriors, thus our heroes _ 
© Impriſon'd here, baſe ruin meets them wy FE POUR.” 


<« Or, ſent afar to'Britain's barbarous ere, 


« There die neglefted, and return no more: 


« Ab reſt in peace poor injur'd, parted fhade, 
« By cruel hands in death's dark'weeds array'd, 


But gene ar re where ſuns unclouded ſhine, © : 


From Brooklavd groves A Heſan Cabs,” 


: Not great. his ſkill, nor greater much his fame 3 
Fair Science never call'd the wretch her ſon, 


And Art diſdain'd the ſtupid man to own gn & 
Can you admire” that Science was ſo coy, NN | 
Or Art refus'd his genius to employ / 


Or cuts yon? groveling mole the midway air - 
In polar worlds can Eden's OATS. 5 


Do trees of God in barren nn n ieee 
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Are loaded vines to Etna's ſummit known, 


Or ſwells the peach beneath the torrid zone 5 | 
Pet ſtill he doom'd his genius to the rack, - (| 


And, as-you' may ſuppoſe, was own'd a guacks 5 


HFx on his charge the healing work g 8 
With antimonial mixtures, by the tun, 

Ten minutes was the time he deign'd to er 
The time of grace allotted once a day — ety 
| He drencht us well with bitter draughts, tie rus Fe” 


Noſftrums from hell; and cortex from Peru— | 
Some with his pills he ſent to Pluto's reign, || - 
And ſome he bliſter'd with his flies of Spain; 


His cream of Tartar walle'd its deadly round, 


Till the lean PTR at the potion frown'd, - 


And ſwore that hemlock, death, or what you itt | 
Were nonſenſe to the drugs that ſtuff d his mie | 
On thoſe refuſing he beſtow'd a kick, - et 
Or menae'd/vengeance with his than Kick; * 

Here uncontroul'd he exercis d his trade, At. 
And grew experienced. by the deaths he made, 
By frequent blows we from his cane Rs BE © 
\ He kill'd at leaſt; as many as he cur'd, / 

On our loſt comrades built his future ARR 

And ſcatter 'd fate, where'er his foortepscame. | 


Som did. not ſeem. obedient to his will, 


And ſwore he mingled poiſon with his pill, 
But I acquit him by a fair confeſſion, f 
He was no Engliſhman: 
Although a.dunce, he had ſome ſenſe of ſin 
Or elſe the Lord knows where we now had men 5 
Perhaps in that far country ſent to range | 
| Where never priſoner meets with an ki N 


he woe a Heſſian. 
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Then had we all been baniſh'd out of time 
Nor I return'd to plague the world with rchyme. 
Fool. though he was, yet candour.muſt confeſs . ot 
Not chief Phyſician was this dog of. Heſſe= ' & 
One maſter o'er the murdering tribe was plac'd,. dae b h 
By him the reſt ere honour d or diſgrac dz —-ĩ 
Once, and but once, by ſome ſtrange fortune led - $7 
He came to ſee the dying and the dead 


He came but anger ſo deform'd his ey,, |... 
And ſuch a faulchion glitter d on his high, A TOL . 
And ſuch a gloom his viſage.darken'd err, Z 
And two ſuch piſtols in his hands he. born! oi ite't 
That, by the gods, with ſuch. a load of ſteel - | 
He came, we thought, to murder, not to i SHER Stent 41- 
Hell in his heart, and miſchief in his head. 5 5 
He gloom'd deſtruction, and had ſmote us dead, > > 
| Had. he ſo da : —but fate with-held his e Fea 44 1&$ ; 
He came—blaſphem'd—and turn'd again to land. - +, /. ; 
From this poor veſſel, and her fickly crew r, _ MM 
An Engliſh ruffian all his titles drew, R e F 
Captain, eſquire, commander, too, in chief, e = 
And hence he gain'd his bread, and hence bis beef, 7 
But, fir, you might have ſearch'd creation. round . 
Ere ſuch another miſcreant could. be found _ 2 5 
| Though unprovok d, an angry face he bor, 
We ſtood aftoniſh'd at the oaths he ſwore; he 1 5 5 
He ſwore, till every priſoner ſtood . 
And thought, him Satan in a brimſtone blaſt ; 1 
He wiſh'd us baniſh d from the public light... 
He wiſh'd us ſhrouded i in perpetual night! RES! % Y 
That were he king, no mercy would he 8 2 08 
But drive all rebels to the world below ped 1 5 i 
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That if we ſeebbdrels did not ſcrub the decks 


His ſtaff ſhould break our damn'd rebellious , 
He ſwore, beſides, that if the ſhip took n 


We too ſhould in the pitchy flame expire; 


And meant it ſo—this tyrant F engage 5 | 
Had loſt his breath to gratify His rage. 


Ir where he walk'd a captive carcafe lays 
Still dreadful was the language of the day— 


He call'd us dogs,” and would have us'd. ang *. 


But vengeance check'd the meditated * 5 


The vengeance from our injur'd nation woah 


To him, and all the bafe, unmanly crew. 


sven food they ſent," to make me: ky 


It look'd like carrion torn from hungry crows, 
Such vermin vile on (Every joint were ſeen, 


So black, cortuptee,' mortified, and lea | 


. That once we try'd to move our flinty chief, 7 0 


And thus addreſs'd him, holding up the beef: 


5 “% Sk x, captain, ſee! what rotten bones we pick, ö 
% What kills the healthy cannot cure the fick * + 
« Not dogs on ſuch by Chriſtian men are fed, 


«And ſee, good maſter, ſee, what louſy bread ! ul 


tc Your meat or bread (this man of flint ap g 


4 Is not my care to manage or provide — 
te But this, damn'd rebel dogs, I'd have you know, 


e That better than you merit we beſtow 3 | 
ce Out of my fight “ nor more he deign'd to r 


But whiſk'd about, and frowning, ſtrode away. * my 


Eacn day, at leaſt three carcaſes we bore, 33 8 - 


And ſcratch'd them graves along the ſandy ogg K 
By feeble hands the ſhallow graves were made, „ 


No ſtone memorial o'er the corpſes . 
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In barren ſands, and far from hams; Darts: | 


No friend to ſhed a tear, when paſſing by - win 725 „ 
O'er the mean tombs inſulting Britons tredd. ü 


Spurn at the ſand, and curſe the rebel dead. 
Wuxx to your arms theſe fatal iſlands fall, 
(For firſt or laſt they muſt be conquer d all) 
Americans! to rites ſepulchral juſt, | 7 Ee 
With gentleſt footſtep preſs this kindred duſt, 5 88 5 
And o'er the tombs, if tombs can then be found, a 
Place the green turf, and plant the myrtle round. 
Anki eANS ! a juſt reſentment ſhew, 
And glut revenge on this deteſted foe; 
While the warm blood exults the glowing vein 
Still ſhall-reſentment in-your boſoms reign, 
Can you forget the greedy. Briton's ire, | 
Your fields in ruin, and your domes on fire, e : SOV 
| No age, no ſex from luſt and murder free, ens 1 
And, black as night, the hell born refugee 3230 
Muſt York forever your beſt blood entomb, * 8 
And theſe gorg'd monſters triumph in their doom; 
Who leave no art of cruelty untry-d; 5 
Such heavy vengeance, and ſuch helliſh pride! 
Death has no charms—his realms _— lie 
In the dull climate of a clouded ſky, _ 
Death has no charms, except in Britiſh eyes, 
| See, arm'd for death, the infernal miſcreants riſe, 

See how they pant to ſtain the world with gore, 1 
And millions murder d, ſtill would murder more; 3 | 
| This ſelfiſh race, from all the world disjoin'd, 

Perpetual diſcord ſpread throughout mankind, _ 

Aim to extend their empire o'er the ball, | | 

Subject, deſtroy, abſorb, and conquer all, 


1 


* 
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As if the power that. form'd us aid condemn 
All other nations to be faves to them 


— 


Rouſe from your ſleep, And cruſh the thieviſſi bad, 1 Ke 
8 Defeat, deſtroy, and ſweep them from the land, 
Ally'd like you, what madneſs to deſpair, 


Attack the ruflians while they linger there; 


There Tryon fits, a monſter all complete, 


See Clinton there with vile Knypbauſen meet, 
And every wretch whom honour ſhould deteſt 
There finds a home —and Arnold with the reſt. 
Ah! traitors, loſt to every ſenſe of ſhame, . 
Unjuſt ſupporters of a tyrant's claim; 


. 


Foes to the rights of freedom and of men 


Fluſh'd with the blood of thouſands you have lain, 
To the juſt doom the righteous ſkies. decree 


We leave you, -toiling ſtill in cruelty, | 
Or on dark plans in future herds to, meet, we 
Plans form'd in hell, and projects half complete : : 
The years approach that ſhall to ruin, bring | 
- Your lords, your chiefs, your miſcreant of a king 
- Whoſe murderous acts ſhall ſtamp his name accurs* A 
And his laſt triumphs more than damn the firſt, 
8 Li «of 
: 2 9 
; In 241087, 
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By the gallant captali't Pau bene of FO r Man 


Richard, over the Seropbis, &c. under the command . 


f 5 é Ps ARSON. 
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The guardian of a numerous fleet 
Seraphis from the Baltic came 

A ſhip of leſs tremendous force oh 

Sail'd by her fide the ſelf-ſame courſe, > » 1/4 +4. 
e Sen was her name. 


A8 * 4 + # 
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And now their native eee ee ao e e 


Britannia's hills their ſummits rer 
Above the German main; Ig 
Fond to ſuppoſe their dangers oer, 1 


They ſouthward coaſt along the OS von ivy e 
| S 


9525 ee PD nnn to gain. - 
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Full forty guns Fenn T fy nne 8 0 of 
And Scarb'ro's Counteſs twenty-four, + 1 n £89 
Mlann'd with Old England's boldeſt tars 


13 Whas flag that rides the Gallic ſess ns: > 


Shall dare attack ſuch piles as theſe, 42 1167 e F + 
| Defign'd for tumults and for war!! 
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Now from the top- maſt's giddy height 5 


. ſeaman ery 4“ Four ſail in ſigt oh | 5 


% Approach with favouring gales,” 
Pearſon, reſoly'd to ſave the fleet, 
Stood off to ſea theſe ſhips to meet, 


And — brac'd his VOTE u. . 


5. 


OR him advanc'd thi Countdld bold, 
Like a black tar in wars grown old: 


And now theſe floating piles drew nigh ; - 
But, muſe, unfold what chief of fame / 
In th' other watlike ſquadron came, Fl 

' Whoſe ſtandards: at his maſt m e 

0 13 5 
"Twas E brave Joxxs, e to battle led 


As bold a crew as ever bled Sr LOT ST, 


pon the ſky abe x * 


8 The ſtandards of the Weſtern World 


Were to the willing winds unfurl'd, rr 


Denying Britain's tyrant reig. 


; * "Po"? : Eb wed” 5 
The Good Man Richard led the line: 8 
The Alliance next: with theſe comblae: 
'The Gallic ſhip they Pallas call : 


| The Vengeance, arm'd with ſword and flame, 
"Theſe to attack the Britons came -- 


But e200 accompliſh'd all. | 
| EE > ln 


Now Pherbus ſought his pearly bed : 
| But cho can tell the ſcenes of dread, 


"The horrors of that fatal night! 


Cle 


* 
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Cloſe up theſe e caſtles came 3 
The Good Man Richard burts in f 0 
| Seraphis trennbje at the fights. TH 
ns ro: ood Wo» 
She felt the 4 5 his: ball 5 4 315 
1 proſtrate down, the Britons fall 1 5 x 2 
The decks were ſtrew'd with lain 725 
Tots to the foe his veſſel laſn d; 
And, while the black artillery. flaſh' 3 


Loud thunders ſhook the man-. i 8 Bb ant Fo 


Ro Pee. 
1 that mortals mould employ - / { dwg wif 
Such murdering engines, to deſtrog 1 
That frame by heay'n ſo nicely join', . 5 5 
Alas ! that e'er the god decreed | „ 
That brother ſhould by brother bleed, e 


And pour d W madneſs i in mY at DET f 
14 ; i h 11. R 


But thou, brave Jones, no blawe wry . 0 RD 
The rights of men demand thy care 

For theſe you dare the greedy ware. 15 
No tyrant on deſtruction hent 


Has plann'd thy conqueſtz—thou art ſent | . 


To humble e and * NES 81 þ 
12. + 9 200 © 
see e Seraphis 1588 r V 
And art thou, Jox xs, among the ae,, . 2 
And ſunk to Neptune's caves below—m=. | 
e lives—though crowds around him au, 
Still he, unhurt,' ſurvives them all; e 1 
1 alone _ RO the foe. WOE n+... 
: : "4 
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210 On PAUL JONES « ENGAGEMENT | 


13. ; : 
And c can thy ſhip theſe ſtrokes ſuſtain? ? 
Behold thy brave companions ſlain, 


All claſp'd in ocean s dark embrace. 

: STRIKE, ok BE sUNxX—the Briton eries 1 

| SINE, IF You CAn=the chief we,” 
Fierce Mae Ne in his ace. 


e | 
Then to the ide thitsb h guns beten, 
(Almoſt deſerted by his crew) | 
And charg'd them deep with woe : 
By Pearſon's flaſh he aim'd the balls; 
His main - maſt totters down it falls 
Tremendous was the blow”-=Þ7 
" bh 7 Fg 
ei as yer t diſdain'd to vield, v 
But ſcarce his ſecret fears conceal'd, 
And thus was heard to cry— _ 
ee With hell, not mortals, I contend ; 
64 What art thou human, or a fiend, 
« That doſt my force xc e 
] 5 
ce Ketira, my 180 wks fight renew.” 
Zo call'd bold Pearſon to his crew ; - 
But call'd, alas! in vain; 
Some on the decks lay maim'd.and dead 3 3+ 


Some to their deep receſſes fled, EET oa 
And more S Su in the main. * 


| 9 17. 
| Diſtreſa, forſaken, and alone, 


He haul'd his tatter'd ſtandard down, EE 


| And e to his gallant foe; 0 


Fat 


irn THE SERAPHIS, S.. 


Bold Pallas ſoon the Counteſs took, 
Thus both their haughty colours ſtruck, 
Confefling what the brave can do. 
„ . 1 
But, Jox s, too dearly didſt thou buy 
Theſe ſhips poſſeſt ſo gloriouſſ , 
| Too many deaths diſgrac'd-the fray : 
Thy barque, that bore the conquering flame, 
That the proud Briton overcame, | 
Even ſhe forſook thee on thy way ; 
For when the morn began to ſhine, . 
Fatal to her, the ocean brine 
Pour'd through each ſpacious wound; 
Quick in the deep the diſappear'd :— 
But Jonzs to friendly Belgia ſteer'd, 
- da 1 and with glory crown'd. 
; 20. | 
Go on, 3 man, to daunt the Rae 
And bid the haughty Britons know 
They to our Thirteen Stars ſhall bend; ; 
Thoſe Stars that, mind; in dark attire, OE, 
Long glimmer'd with a : feeble ant 5 
But radiant now aſcends 


* 


| 21. 

Bend to the Stars that flaming riſe 

In weſtern, not in eaſtern, ſkies, wi 
Fair Freedom's reign reſtor d 9 

So when the magi, come from far, 5 

; N the God-attending Star, 15 

They trembled 8 ador' d. 
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| 10 ns EXCELLENCY: A 14 
GENERAL WASHINGTON. | 
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Written September, 1781. GP 


Py 


Ar CCE PT, great. cht, that ſhare of honeſt praiſe | 
A grateful people to your merit pays: 
Verſe is too mean your merit to diſplay, 
And words too weak our meaning to convex. 
Wax firſt proud Britain rais'd her heavy hand | '- 
With claims unjuſt to bind your native land, 
_ Tranfſported armies, and her millions ſpent. | 
''* To enforce the mandates that a tyrant ſent; | 
| c Reſiſt! reſiſt Py was heard through every State, : 
You heard the call, and mourn'd your country 8 fate; 3 
I Thenrifing fierce her ſons in arms array'd, 
| l taught to vanguiſh thoſe who dar'd invade. 
Tu ost Britiſh chiefs whom former wars had crown 4 
With conqueſt—and in every clime renown'd; 
Who forc'd new realms to own their monarch's law 
And whom even George beheld with ſecret awe, 
Thoſe mighty chiefs, compell'd to. fly or yield 
S carce dar'd to meet you on the embattled field: ; 
1 \ To Boſton's town you chas'd the trembling crew, | 
FF -  _ + Quick, even from thence the Britiſh ruffians flew— 
5 : Through wint'ry waves they fled, and thought the ſea 
Fm With all its ſtorms leſs terrible than thee! : 
; . War chief like you our armies could command, 
+ And bring us ſafely to the, promis'd land? — e "of 
Not Clinton-like, with victory elate - 
Tis in misfortune you are doubly great 2 


CI EC ot of 


— 


| A tyrant humbled, and a world reliev d. e 


The hardy Scythian ſtammers at thy name ; 
The haughty Turk, now longing to e En 


To GENERAL wash on. » 


When Howl Ad thy weak army che, 
And, ſure of conqueſt, laid Ceſarea waſte, 
When'profirate bleeding at his feet the lay 
And the proud victor tore her wreaths ; aways. 
You undiſmay'd put forth your warlike hand 5: 
And rais'd the droopigg genius of the land, 
Repell'd. the foe, their choiceſt warriors ſlain, 
And drove them howling to their ſhips again. 515 

WaHriL orbers kindle into martial rage ts 

Mpom fierce ambition urges to engage, 

An iron race by angry | heav'n deßgn'd 


i” 
+ 
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To conquer firſt and then enſlave mankind 15 
In HIM a hero more humane we ſee, 


He ventures life that others may be free. 

 O! may you live to hail that glorious day 
When Britain homeward ſhall purſue her way— 
That race ſubdu'd, who fill'd the world with ſlain 
And rode tyrannic o'er the ſubje& main 1 : 
What few preſum'd, you boldly have atchiey' d 


! 


 Romx's boaſted chiefs, who, to their own diſgrace, 


Prov'd the worſt ſcourges of the human race, 


Pierc'd by SINN darts a thouſand nations- bled, 


| Who captive princes at their chariots led 


Born to enſlave, to ravage and ſubdue 

Return to not bing when compar'd to you; * 
Throughout the world thy growing fame has TEAR 
In every country are thy virtues red 
Remoteſt India hears thy deeds of fame, 


=: + 


* bis Sultan to enquire of thee; W 27 
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And, mourn'd by millions, reach thy native ſkies 
With patriot kings and generous chiefs to ſhine, 
_ Whoſe virtues rais'd them to be deem'd divine: 
May Lovis only equal honours claim, 
Alike in merits and alike in fame. 


N resse s,, 


Ds AR Sir, 1 am 1725 anxious to bear of your health, 
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214 Ax INTERCEPTED LETTER. 


The barbarous Briton hails thee to his ſhores, Fo 
And calls him Rebel, whom his heart adores. A 
, ST1t.1. may the heavens prolong thy vital date, T 
And ſtill may conqueſt on thy banners wait : FE 
Whether afar to ravag'd lands you go, | 3 
Where wild Potowmec's rapid waters flow, | 5 
Or where Saluda laves the fertile plain L | 45 
And ſwoln by torrents ruſhes to the main; | WE + : : 


Or if again to Hudſon you repair | | 

To ſmite the cruel foe that lingers there— | 

Revenge their cauſe, whoſe virtue was their crime, 

The exil'd hoſts from Carolina s clime. 7 EL 
LarTz from che world in quiet may'ft thou ife 5 
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Dr cory OF AN 


INTERCEPTED LETTER 


FROM A . 


New-York rev, to his friend in Philadelphia 3781, . 


* pe 8 N 
+ 7% 4 E of 2 Wy * FE 


I beg you would ſend me a letter by ſtealth: _ 7 © p 
1 hope A few, „months will quite alter the caſe, RO ( 
When n wars are concluded we'll meet and embrace. 8 


4 


Ax.INTERCEPTED LETTER. 215 


For I'm led to believe from our brilliant ſucceſs, _ 
And what is as clear, your amazing diftreſs, 

That the cauſe of rebellion has met with a check 

That ts bring all its patrons to e ks the neck. 


Cornel manag'd ſo well in the 1 | 

That thoſe rebels want victuals to put in their mouth, 
And Arnold has ſtript them, we hear, to the buff— 

* Has burnt their tobacco, and left them—the ſauff, _ - 


Dear Thomas, I wiſh you would move from that town - 
Where meet all the rehels of fame and renown ; | 
When our armies victorious mall clear that damn'd neſt 5 
You may chance, . a e to  fing, with the * 


But PO Th refletion—T beg you Sl ſtay - 
You may ſerve us yet better than if moy'd away 3 | 
Give advice to Sir Harry of all that is paſſing, - * 
What veſſels are 1 what N ene 3 


Inform to ac ks thoſe vefſels wilt (al 
That our cruiſers may capture them all without fail 
By. proceedings like theſe your peace. mall be made, 
The rebellious ſhall ſwing, but be you ne er afraid. 
I cannot conceive how you do. to ſubſiſt 

The rebels are ſtarving, except thoſe who liſt, 5 
And as you refide in the land of Gomorrah, | | 
"T8 oy fare as the reſt do, 1 Mes to your forraw, 


bis fouls: if ye 13 what a e is „ 
I mean not for you but for rebels indeed) 


216 To 10RD CORNWALLIS. 8 


Vou would tremble to think of the vengeance in i ore, 


he halters 1 e mention no more. 


The We n _ theytne es 4 

Their navy is ruin'd, their armies have run 3 | 

| It is time they ſhould now from deluſion awaken - 
* rebellion is done — for the Trumbull 3 is taken ! 


TORY... | 


MN xz, 2 
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LORD CORNWALLIS, 


At vos E-vise ti, Oftober 8, rt 85 


#2 TEE, Rn; F A 
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H AIL, great deſtroyer. (equall'd yet by none} 
Of countries not thy maſter's, nor thine own $4 
Hatch'd by ſome demon on a ftormy day, 

Satan's beſt ſubſtitute to burn and ſlay; 
Confin'd at laſt, hemm'd in by land and ſea 
Burgoyne himſelf was but a'type of thee ! 4x 
ILIE his, to freedom was thy deadly hate, 
Like his thy baſeneſs, and be his thy fate: 
To you, like him, no proſpect Nature yields. 
But ruin'd waſtes and deſolated fields, 7 #1 
Invain you raiſe the interpoſing wall, | 17 


And hoiſt thoſe ſtandards that, like you, 3 5 


In you conclude the glories of your racfc 
Complete your monarch's, and your own diſgrace. | 


5 Wu ar has your lordſhip's pilfering arms attain'd ?-= 
Vaſt totes of plunder, but no s TAE regain di- 


2 I ww 


pal oo, en A 


That may.eetipmyb though you perhaps mb br b 
Reſtore it, ruffian, for tis not your on- 
Then, lord and ſoldier, headlong to the brine 
Ruſh down at onee- the devil and the wine 
Wovrp's r thou' at laſt with Waſpington engage, 
Sad object of his pity, not erer r nt a 
See, round thy poſts how terribly advan ee 5 
The chiefs, the armies, and the nende ricky * 
F ight while: you can, for warlike Recbanbens o K 
Aims at your head his laſt decifive höoWw-w·᷑ Dr 
Unnumber'd ghoſts; from earth untimely ſped ß 
Can take no reſt till you, like them, are dead 
Then die, my Lord; chat only chanee remains Brel 
To waſh away diſhonourable ſtain , „ 
For ſmall advantage would your capture bring; of 2 boA 
The IO ſervant of 4 bankrupt Lin (Er ned 01 
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Ev fince I return'd to my dear native ſhore, 
No debtor in Cheapfide was ever dunn'd more 
I'm dunn'd by my barber, my taylor, my groom z 
How, can I do elſe than to fret and to fume ? 5 

| They 3 Join to attack me with one good accord, | 
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From mornieg *till night” tis © my lord, and. Ware”. <2 l il 
11 

D 4 Wi. 

_ 4 N 5 | ul 

f - 1 


— 


= 
— 


— 


» #040 — — 
—— 
—— wr err rein 


£70 


| And ſend us ſome rebels—a dozen « or | for 
| They ſerve here in {don by w way of a "Gs 3 


3 | DIALOGUE, Oe = 


And there comes the cobler, ſo often deny d 
If I had Mala, I'd "pg -damn' 4 . 


Would ps ao; e ae, what. 8 von ie a 


Come, courage, my lord, I can tell you good new 

Virginia is conquer'd, the rebels are bang d, 

You are now to go oyer and ſec them ſafe hang d: 

I hope it is apt; to our nature ahborrent 

To ſign for theſe wretches a legal deathowarrant= | 

Were I but in your. place, I'm ſure it would ſuit 

To fign theit death - warrants and hang hem to boot. 
| et 23%. Dunmore. 

My lord nila, nem: we e foe ? — 

I ſhall govern again then, if matters be * e 

And as to the hanging, in ſhort, to be plain, 

I'll hang them ſo well they'll ne'er, want it again. 

With regard to the wretches who thump at my antes, 


| ba leſs than three wiedthe'T Hall ſend a polacea 


* ſhejll eis. ee tabaccb. 
| Mansfield. , 


And as to. the tories,- believe me, dear couſin; © 


We can ſpare you ſome hundreds to pay for the dozen. i 
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Lord consv Iz to sir Haney cru. 


Otter, 1781. 


—_— 


Fr 0M. clonts of fitioke; and flames that round is 


To you, dear Clinton, I'diſclofe' my woe : Lees 


Here cannons flaſh, bombs glance, ww" gm: Ay ; 7 
Not e endures ſuch miſery. Ho 
ond, like Korah, to e, 

Hurl'd to petition in a blaze of fire? 

With theſe blue flames can mortal man' contend. 
What arms can aid me, or what walls defend * 
Even to theſe gates laſt night a phantom ſtrode, 
And hail'd me trembling to his dark abode : 
Aghaſt I ſtood, Rruck motionleſs and dumb, 


Seiz'd with the horrors of the world to come. 


Wx but my power as mighty as my rage, 
Far different battles would Cornwallis wage; 


KATY 
i „ - 


Beneath his ſword yon" threat'ning hofts ſhould groan, 


The earth ſhould quake with thunders all his ns 

O crocodile ! had 1 thy flinty hide, 5 

Swords to defy; and glance the balls aſide, ON 

By my own prowefs would I rout the foes "is | 

With my own javelin would I work their-woe=e + 

But fate*s' averſe; and beaven's ſupreme 'decreg ” 
N ile's ſerpent form's more excellent than me. | 

Has heaven in ſeeret for ſome crime deere 

That I thould ſuffer," and my ſoldiers bleed? 


OT. „ g 
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415 EPISTLE, EE 


Ort is it by the jealous ſkies conceal'd, 
That I muſt bend, and they ignobly yield ? ? 


Ah! no—the thought o'erwhelms my ſoul with grief, 


Come, bold fir Harry, come to my relief; 


Come, thou brave man, whom rebels Tombſtone . 


But Britons, Graves come Digby, devil and all; 
Come, princely William, with thy potent aid, 
Can George's blood by Frenchmen be 1 8 nd 7 


From a king's uncle once Scots rebels ge POET 1 


And ſhall not theſe be routed by a. ſon? | 
Come with your ſhips to this diſaſt'rous _ 
 Come—or I ſink —and fink to riſe no mo 
By every motive that can ſway the brays 1 
Haſte and my feeble fainting army ſave; hay 
Come, and loft empire o'er the deep regain, IE 
Chaſtiſe theſe upſtarts that uſurp the main: _ 
123 ſee their firſt rates. to the charge advance, vis 
I ſee loſt Iris wear the flags of France; 
There a ſtrict rule the wakeful F renchman keeps 5 


There, undiſturb'd by dogs, lord Rawdon ſleeps? 


T1z'D with long acting on this bloody. ages. 
Sick of the follies of a wrangling age, 
Come with your fleet, and help me to retire . 
To Britain s coaſt, the land of my ee, | 


For, me the foe their certain captive deem, 8 


And every ſchool boy takes me for bis wee 
Long, much too long in this hard ſervice try d, 
Beſpatter'd. alli, be-devil'd, and bely'd.;. 


With the firſt chance that favouring fortune 2 N 
T'll fly, converted, from this land of fiends 


Convinc'd, for me, ſhe has no gems in ſtore, 


Nor leaves one triumph, even to hope for, more. 
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Tr youth, 6 gay fa, 1 our eyes, | 1 
And not ſuſpeQing their decay 5 5 
Life's flow'ry fields befote us riſe, 
s of 3s Wer . 
4 $665 44 dans EVE Fry N 2 +6 ＋ 2 
But vain Aae 8 Joys as vain,” e We 


Convigfe us life i is but a dream. age - : 
Death i 1s fo wake to riſe again wel} ch 22 
To that true life I bet cſtecm. | 2 5 7 
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3 on the 1 tides; EEE ly 
Oft have I ſeen. a raree-ſhow; _ .... . Ph 
Reflectee ſtars on either ſide, ee ee e en 7 
And en moops were ſeen below. ar end wif 
#4 I 12 Ft Tri 2a 
But Sh ha ade n ebbed aways. = and ad 5 We” 
The ſcene fantaſtic with it fled, Oats ad f 
| A bank of mud around me lay, ; 45 9 b . 5 
And ſea· weed re,, went 
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ON THE windy OF | 


8 EARL CORNWALLIS, 


Who, with above ſeven thouland Men, 8 


themſelves priſoners of war, to the renowned and 

illuſtrious General Gron gg WASHINGTON, com- 
mander in chief of the allied armies. of France and 

America, on the memorable 29th, of Peder, 1781. 


1 Give us the proudeſt priſoner of the Gothe, : 
That we may hew his limbs, and on a pile 
A manes fratrum ſacrifice his fleſh, PEE 
= <<. Before this earthly priſon of their bones; 
„ That ſo the ſhadows be not unappeas'd, ; 
Nor we difturb'd with prodigies on earth.” 
pea npe Tier . AQ * scene u. 


A Chieftain \ join' with Howe, wag"; 424 Sages | 


7 1 Once more, nor this the laft, provokes my rage 


Who ſaw theſe Nimrods firſt for conqueſt burn +5 


Who has not ſeen them to the duſt return? 


This ruffian next, who ſcour'd our ravag'd fiel ds, 
Foe to the human race, Cornwallis: yields | 


None e' er before efſay'd ſuch deſperate erimes, 


Alone he ſtood, arch · butcher of the times, 
Rov'd uncontroul'd this waſted country o'er, 
Strew'd plains with dead, and dath'd his jaws with gore? 
Twas thus the wolf, who ſought by night his prey, 
And plunder'd all he met with on his way, 
Stole what he could, and murder'd as he paſs'd, 


Chanc'd on a trap, and loſt his head at laſt. 


Wu ar pen can write, what human tongue can tell 


The endleſs murders of this man of hell ! 


on Tix FALL or CORNWALLIS. 223 


Nature in him diſgrac'd the form divine; 8 
Nature miſtook) ſhe meant — 1 
That eye his forehead to her ſhame adorn gas 
Bluſh ! nature, bluſh=beftow him tail and horngs 1. 
By bim the orphans mourn the widom'd damm 
Saw ruin ſpreading in the waſteful flame; ; 
Gaſh'd o'er with wounds: beheld with Rreaming ey. 
A ſon, a brother, or a conſort, die! 5 
Through ruin'd realms bones ie thou tomb, 
And ſouls he ſped to their eternal doom, HY 
Who elſe had liv'd,- and ſeen their wilt aa 5 
Bleſs'd by the genius of the rural reign. our HET 
Bur Kc eee ELIE 1 1 
Then ſay . Cornwallis has atchiev'd it all.. ET 
Vet he preſerves the honour and the A 
That vanquiſh'd heroes only e . 
Is he a hero — Read, and you will find | Yam ot 
Heroes are beings of a different kind vile bs 6 f 
compaffion to the worſt of men is due, e al 
And mercy heaven's firſt attribute, — eto 2H WF 
Yet moſt preſume it was too nobly done preand oh 
To grant mild terms to Satan's gf born fn. 
Cox vixc'n we are, no foreign ſpot of earth” 
But Britain only, gave this reptile births" voz id $2%246 1 
That white-eliF'&ifle, che vengeful dragon's den, 
Has ſent us monſters where we look d for men. rk 
When memory paints their horrid deeds ane, 
And brings theſe murdering miſereants to 5550 view, 40 
Then aſk the leaders of theſe bloody bands, 
Can they expect compaſfon at our hahdg F:: 
Bur may this year, che glorious *eighty-one; m7 
Conclude ſucceſsful, as it firſt begun; LES dc 
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224 on ens FALL/ov CORNWALL, | 


This brilliant year their totalidownfall oy. 
And what Cornwallis is, may Clinton be. | 
O comet the time, nor diftant 3 . 
When our bold navy ſhall its wings diſplaſy; 


Mann'd by our ſons, to ſeek that barbarous PI £97 
The wrongs revenging that their fathers oy + 


As Samuel hew'd'/the tyrant Agag down, Fw 
| So hew the wearer of the Britiſh crown; 


Unpitying, next his hated Art N ies Ge 118 
Or into foreign lands the ſiends oo ee 
_ Give them their turn to pine and die in chain, . 
Till not one monſter of the race remains ᷑ 
Trxov, who, reſid'ſt on thoſe thrice happy ſhores, 
Where white rob d peace her envied bleſſings pours, 
Stay, and enjoy the pleaſures that ſhe yields: 
ZBut come not, ſtranger, to our waſted fields 
For warlike hoſts on every plain appear, 
War damps the beauties of the tiſing yea: 
Invain the groves their bloomy ſueets diſplaj jn 
War's clouded winter chills the charms of May's n bad 
| Here human blood the trampled: harveſt-ſtains z z: 
Here bones of men yet whiten-all the-plains 3. $63 oz 


Seas teem with dead ; and our unhappy ſhore 


Forever bluſhes with its children's goreee . 
Bur turn your eyes behold the tyrant fall, 1 160 7 
And think Cornwallis has atchiev'd it all 
ALL DF is IA INE ein at + 


# FEY 43-4 + 


Still in the captive; they forget the foe :- 


But when a. nation takes a wrongful cauſe. 


And e turns 7 a ENK and nature's laws ; Faber 7; 


„ 


oe at” da 


* 
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| When, ſacrificing at ambition's ſhrine, | 1 bo 1 
Kings ſlight the mandates of the power divine, 805 
And devaſtation ſpread on every ſide, „ 
To gratify their malice or their pride, "For. 
And ſend their ſlaves their projects to fulfil, | 
To wreſt our freedom, or our blood to Bt . 
Such to forgive, is virtue too ſublime; - 
For even compaſſion has been found a crime. 
A PROPHET once, for miracles renown'd, 
Bade Joaſb ſmite the arrows on the ground | 
Taking the myſtie ſhafts, the prince obey d. 
Thrice ſmote them on the earth - and then he Ray'd—— 
Grizy'y when he ſaw full victory deny d, 
< Six times you ſhould: have ſmote; the prophet cry'd, 
<«© Then had proud Syria ſunk beneath thy power; | = 
«© Now thrice you ſmite her but ſhall e ann ng . 9 1 
ConnwaLL1s! | thou art rank'd among the great; | | 
Such was, the will of all-controuling fate. 
As mighty men, who liv'd'in. days of yore, 72 ge 8 
Were figur'd- out ſome centuries before 3” rf - Fug | Nv 
So you with them in equal honour j join, © po 10 | 0 
Your great precurſor's name was Jack daremes + 
Like you was he, a man in arms renown'd,, x1 3 
Who, hot for conqueſt, fail'd the ocean rounds | „M oY” 
This, this was he, who ſcour'd the woods for us; „„ | 
And burnt down cities“ to deſcribe the blaze! 
So, while on fire, his harp Rome's tyrant e, | 5 
And as the buildings flam'd, old Nero ſung. © © 7 
Wno would have gueſs'd the purpoſe of the fates,  .  _ - 
When that proud boaſfer | bow'd to conquering Gates! — | ; 
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226 O Tur TALI or CORNWALLIS. 
Then ſung the ſiſters- as the wheel went round, 


(Could we have heard the invigorating <= 


Thus ſurely did the fatal ſiſters ſing· - 


Aſham'd to live, and yet afraid to die, 


% When juſt four years do this ſame ſeaſon bring, 5 


& And in his annual journey, when the ſun | 


| Four times completely ſhall his circuit run, 
An angel then ſhall rid you of your _ | 


7 By binding Satan for a thouſand years, 5 
cc Shall laſh the ſerpent to the Infernal ſhore, 


ce To waſte the nations, and deceive no more, 


«© Make wars and blood, and tyranny to ceaſe, 

el. And buſh the fiends-of Britain into peace.” 
Joy to yourlordſhip, / and your high deſcent, 

You are the Satan that the fers meant. Ne 

Too ſoon you found your race of ruin ru, 


Your conqueſts ended, and your battles done! 


But that to lives better than to dis, 
And life you choſe, though life with Ris 16 

Vou ſhould have climbꝰd your loftieft veſſel's deck, 
And hung a millſtone round yourtalters neck" 20 
Then plung'd forever to the wat'ry bed, 

Hell in your heart, and vengeance on your bead. 

| ALL muſt confeſs, that in regard to you, 

*Twas wrong: to rob the devil of his-due— — 


For Hayne, for Hayne ! no death but thine atones 


For thee, Cornwallis, : how: the gallows gro ans þ 
That injur d man's, and all the blood you've. dea, : 
That blood ſhall reſt on your devoted head; 


15 V. 


Your courage flachen ' d as the fog drow nigh·—- 
+ Thy Farce or kater who, according to the Heathen mytho- 


| logy, were three in number. 
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Ungrateful wretch, to yield your favourite band 
To chains and priſons in a hoſtile land's + - 
To the wide world your Negro friends to.caft, 


And leave your Tories to be hang'd at laſt - . 
Vou ſhould have fought with horror and amaze, 
Till ſcorchꝰ d to cinders in the cannon blaze, Wo. 
Till all your hoſt of Beelzebubs was ſlain, 
Doom'd to diſgrace no human ſhape again— ret HY 


As if from hell this horned hoſt he drew, | 
Swift from the South the embodied ruffians flew 3 175 5 
DeſtruQonifollow'd at their eo ben feet, 2 5 | 
„Till you, Fayette, conſtrain'd them to retreat, 
And held them cloſe, till thy fam'd ſquadron eine, 2 
De Graſſe, completing their eternal ſhame. £5 
WHrEn the loud cannon's unremitting glare 
And red hot balls compell'd ye to deſpair, FAY 
How could you ſtand to meet your generous foe ? Pf 
Did not the fight confound your ſoul with woe — 
In thy great Gul what god-like vinkges ſhine, 
What inborn greatneſs, WASHINGTON, is thine HS 
Elſe had no priſoner trod theſe lands to-day, a 
All, with his lordſhip, had been ſwept away, 
All doom'd alike death's vermin to regale, 


Nor one been left to tell the dreadful F + 


But his own terms the vanquiſh'd murderer nam'd— py 
HE nobly gave the miſcreant all he claim'd, Fe a 
And bade Cornwallis, conquer'd and diftreſs'a, * 
Bear all his torments-in his tortur'd breaft, 

Now curs d with life, a fee to man and God, 
Like Cain, I drive you to the land of Nod. R 

He with a brother's blood his hands did Rain, 5 
one brother as you have a thouſand flain, 
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5 228 On THE FALL or CORNWALLIS. 


And, O : may heaven affix ſome public mark 
To know Cornwallis— may he howol and bark !/— _ 
On eagle's wings explore your downward flight - 
To the deep horrors of the darkeſt night, 
' Where, wrapt in ſhade on ocean's utmoſt bound, 
No longer ſun, nor moon, not ſtars are found; 3 
Where never light her kindling radiance ſhed, 
But the dark comets. rove with all their dead *, | 
Doom'd through the tracks of endleſs ſpace to. run 
No more revolving to confound the ſun. 
Sven horrid deeds your ſpotted ſoul defame 2 
We grieve to think your ſhape and ours the. tame! * 
Enjoy what comfort in this life you can, 
The form you haye, not feelings of a man; 


| HFaſte to the rocks, thou curſe to human kind, 


There thou may'ſt wolves and brother tygers find; 
Eternal exile be your richteous A 

And gnath your dragon's teeth in ſome ſequeſter'd gloom: : 
Such be'the end of each relentleſs foe | 
. Whe feels no pity for another's woe --- 

So may they fall—even you, though much too late 
Shall curſe the day you languiſh'd to be great; 
Haſte from the torments of the preſent life — 
Quick, let the halter end thee or the knife; 
So may deſtruction ruſh with ſpeedy e 

Low as yourſelf to drag your cruel king, 

His head'torn off, his hands, his feet, and all, 


Deep in the duſt may Dagon's image fall ; 5 „ 
His dump alone eſcape the vengeful ſteel, 
Sav'd but to grace the e or 8 ok. 5 
* Pr 
2 eee Hypotheſis, F 
Le: | "Wl 
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Brave Ani under Saut Se who 
fell in the ING of te 8, ot 
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A T Eutaw ſprings the valiant died : 
Their limbs with duſt are cover'd oer 
Weep on, ye ſprings, your tearful tide z 
How many heroes are no more! 
If in this wreck of ruin, 'they 
Can yet be thought to claim a tear, 
oO ſmite thy gentle breaſt, and fay 
| The friends of freedom flumber here! 

Thou, who ſhalt trace this bloody plain, - 
If goodneſs rules thy pou . : 
Sigh for the waſted rural reign $77 © 

Sigh for the ſhepherds ſunk to reſt! 


Stranger, their humble groves adorn ; 
You too may fall, and aſk a teur: 
"Tis not the beauty of the morn pk FN 
That proves the evening ſhall be clear © 
They ſaw their i injur d country's woe; 3 5 9 
The flaming town, the waſted field; : 
Then ruſh'd to meet the inſulting- foe ; 
They took the ſpear but left the ſhield,” 
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230 'PLATO To THE ON. 


Led by thy conquering ſtandards, Grrenr, 


The Britons they compell'd to fly: 


b None diſtant view'd the fatal plain, 


None griev'd in ſuch a cauſe to die 


But, like the Parthian, fam'd of old, 
Who, flying, fill their arrows threw ; 

Theſe routed Britons, full as bold, 
Retreated, and eating ſlew. 


Now reſt in Peadez our 20550 band; 3 | 
Though far from nature's limits thrown, | 
we truſt they find a happier land, 
+ A brighter Phebus of their own. 


P L AT 0, the PHILOSOPHER, 


- His kane TH EO N. 


| Semet omnibu calcanda via Terbi. e 


1 . 


— — 


HY, Theon, wouldſt thou longer groan | 
| Beneath a weight of years and woe, 


Thy youth is loſt, thy pleaſures flown, 


And „„ xi * ſs to go. 
To willows ſad and weeaing your: ta 


With me a while, dear friend, repair, TEE 


ar 


PLATO To THEON, 


Nor to the vault thy ſteps. refuſe, | 
INE conſtant home ſhall ers _ there. 


To ſummer 3 ante moonsgs 


Prepare to bid a long adieu, 
Autumnal ſeaſons ſhall return 


And ſpring ſhall 1 but not ”m pow q 


Why ſo a n cares and toil 
To reſt upon this darkſome road, 
*Tis but a thin, a thirſty ſoil, 
A barren and a bleak abode. 


* © 


Conſtrain'd to dwell. with pain and care, 


Theſe dregs of life are bought too ys. | 


"Tis better far to die than bear 
The torments of Ons 285 ot 
„ Nee aan . 
subjected to a ws | 
A thouſand deaths around us grow, 
The froſt the tender bloſſom kills, +» 


And roſes wither as they bloc. 


* 


Cold nipping winds thy fruits aſſail, 
The infant apple ſeeks the ground, 
The peaches fall, the cherries fail, 
The grape receives a fatal wound. 


F 


The breeze that gently ought to blow 
Swells to a ſtorm and rends the mains 
The ſun that charm'd the graſs to grow 


Turns hoſtile and conſumes the plain; 


p # 3%. "443 88 ö 
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The mountains waſte, the ſhores decay, 


Once purling ſtreams are dead and dry 5 


_ *Twas nature's work—'tis nature's play, 
| And nature es the all muſt hes SY 
* 
Von' ae lamp, * ſource of light, 
| In chaos dark ſhall ſhroud his beam 
And leave the world to mother night, 

A Farce, a phantom, or a dream. Fe 


What now is Sony ll es be! old, 
| Whate er we love, we ſoon muſt leaves 


*Tis now too hot, 'tis now too cold 
To live is N but to pn 


How bright . morn 5 SPY e | 
No miſts bedimm'd the folar ſphere 
The clouds ariſe—they ſhade the ſun, 

| For nothing can be conſtant here, 
Now hope the longing ſoul employs, 

In expectation we are bleſt; 
But ſoon the airy phantom flies, 

For, lo! the aa is As 455 


Thoſe ee _ that IP Steal 
(While penſive nature dropt a tear 5 
Thoſe monarchs have to darkneſs fled 
And ruin bounds their mad career. 


The grandeur of this earthly round, 
Where Theon would forever be, 


— 


H 


Is but a name, is hut a ſound. - ym A 
Mere emptnaly and en | 

Give me the ſtarz, e e 

Give me the heaven's remoteſt ſphere, 


| Above theſe gloomy ſcenes to rife”. CHECHNYA 


| Thoſe native fires that warm'd the mind 
Now languid grown too dimly — oy 
Joy has to grief the heart reſign g 
And e N dos. e e 
The 15e ef wins 6 ect d 50 1 
Theſe for a moment damp thy pain: 
The gleam is o'er, the charm is lan yeol ibn 67 
And dankee clouds She. 2 


#*. : * 7. 17 4 * 
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Then RAY no a ther Mir helach, ** 
Where real bliſscan ne en be n. is 
| Aſpire where ſweatet bloſſoms. blow. | fn ons Oy - 
And fairer Ronde bedeck. the CTY 58 
Where FRY * life 4 Mains b hoe: 55219 
And green eternal erowns the yy Feet 
The little god within thy braſt ab or 5 racy Þ 
Is 1 of his manſon be. 135 ee eee 
21761. WE SOR nie FL 
Like Phosphor elag.. in * 8 N el 
nr, Fridar as © 
He can, nor will no longer ſtayr \ 8 1874 41 
To ſhiven on a frozen: o 5 2019 na2 
ET 


my © PR dock. 
Life's journey paſt, for death prepare; 
Tis but the freedom of the mind, 
Jove made us mortal —his we are, 
To Jove, dear Theon, ws I 5 


1 


P "RO: 15 0 6 U E. 
Written to» Theatrca Entertainment in Philadelphia, Dec. 1787. 


2 


4 : 


Wars RS, bloody wars and hoftite Britain's rage 
Have baniſh'd long the pleaſures of the ſtage; 

From the gay painted ſcene compell'd to party | 
(Forgot the melting language of the wut}! 
Conſtrain'd to than the bold theatric _— i 

To act long tragedies of real woe, 9280 
Heroes, once more attend the comic muſe; 

Forget our failings, and our faults excuſe. 

In that fine language is our fable dreſt | 
Which ſtill unrivall'd reigns o'er All the . 6 
Of foreign courts the ſtudy and the pride, 
Who to know this abandon all beſide; 

Bold, though polite, and ever ſure to pleaſe; 
Correct with grace, and elegant with eaſe; 

Soft from the lips its eaſy accents roll, 

Form'd to delight and captivate the ſoul: 

In this Eugenia tells her eaſy lay, a 

The brilliant work of courtly Beaumarchais: 

In this Racine, Voltaire, and Boileau ſung, 

The nobleſt poets in the nobleſt tongue 
Ir the ſoft ſtory in our play expreſsd | 
Can give a moment's pleaſure to your breaſt, 


* 


On. THE Roms OF. A Corn IN N. 2335 


To you, 8 Six l we muſt be proud to ſay 
That moment's pleaſure ſhall our pains repay 3 
- Return'd from conqueſt and from glorious toils, - 
From armies captur'd and unnumber'd ſpoils 3 
Ere yet again, with generous France ally'd, 
You ruſh to battle, hymbling Britiſh pride; 
While arts of peace thy kind protection ſhare, 
O let the Muſes claim an equal care. 
You bade us firſt our future greatneſs ſee, | 
Inſpir'd by you, we languiſh'd to be free; 
Even here where freedom lately ſat diftreſt, 
See, a new Athens rifing in the weſt 1.  _ 
Fair ſcience blooms where tyrants reign'd. before, 
Red war reluctant leaves our ravag'd ore 
Illuſtrious hero, may you live to ſee | 
| Theſe new republios powerful, great, and free 
Peace, heaven born peace, o'er ſpacious regions wr 
While dilebra, linking, veils her ghaſtly head, +: 


* Addreſſed to his excellency General Wathington. 
A r 


8 ＋ AN 2 A, . 


oe 


By the Ruins of a country Ix x, 3 and vw 5 
| dow. in a Storm. apts e pets 7 


Won RE now 3 da ruins 5 
A temple once to Bacchus roſe, 
Beneath whoſe roof, aſpiring high, _ 


Full many a gyeſt forgot his woes 3 


bo, 


236 On Tur Ruins or 4 CoonThy INN. 
No mote this dome, by tempeſts torn, 


Y 


Affords a ſocial ſafe retreat; 


But ravens here, wirh eye forlorn, 


And cluſtering batts henceforth ſhall meet. 


The Priefteſs of this ruin'd thrive, 
Unable to futvive.the ſtroke, 


| Preſents no more the ruddy wine, 


Her glaſſes gone, her china broke. 


| The friendly Hoſt, whoſe ſocial hand 
| Accoſted ſtrangers at the door, 
Has left at length His wonted ſtand, 
And greets We e, more. 


Ola creeping time, Ant W 

- Might yet have ſpar'd theſe ene walls, 
Alike beneath whoſe potent * F 

A temple or a tavern falls. 


Ts this the place where mirth and joy, | 

Coy nymphs and ſprightly lads were found N 
Alas ! no more the nymphs are coy, 

No more the PEN bowls "_ round. 
Is this t 5 KEY where' feſtive ings: 

Deceiv'd the wint'ry hours away? _ 


No more the fwains the tune prolong, 


No more the neee 


Is this the place where Chloe . 
In A. beds of blue and r. | 
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Dame Nature here no vigils kept, 
No cold unfeeling guards were ſeen. 


*Tis gone !—and Chloe tempts no more, 
Deep, unrelenting filence reigns ; 
Of all that pleas'd, that charm'd before, 
The tott'ring chimney ſcarce remains 


ye tyrant winds ! whoſe ruffian blaſt 
From locks and hinges rent the door, | 
And all the roof to ruin caſt, 
The roof that ſhelter'd us be fore, 


Vour wrath appeas'd, I pray be kind | 
If Mopſus ſhould the dome renew; 
That we again may quaff his wine, 
Again collect our jovial crew. 
& BY | 


THE. 


ROYAL ADVENTURER. 


Prince William of the ic Brunſwick race, 
5 To witneſs George's ſad diſgrace 
The Royal Lad came over 
Rebels to kill by Right Divine 
Deriv'd from that illuftrious line 
2 beggars of Hanover. 


"9 


So ſaid, ſo done—the boy was ſent, 


233 Tax ROYAL ADVENTURE. 


So many chiefs got broken pates 
In r the rebel States, 
So many nobles fell, 


| That George the Third i in paſſion cry'd,. 1 5 


% Our royal blood muſt now be try'd; 
4 Tis that muſt break the ſpell: 


be To you (the fat poturalipnt SWINE - 


e To Digby ſaid) dear friend of mines, 


«« To you I truſt my boy. 
6 The rebel tribes ſhall quake with n 
6 Rebellion die when he appears; 

% My Tories leap with Joy"? 


But never reach'd the continent, 
An iſland beld him faſt— 
vet there his friends danc'd rigadoons, 


The Heſfians ſung in High Dutch tunes 


„Prince William's come at laſt.” 
« Prince William comes !”=—the Briton e | 
„The glory of our empire wide 
& Shall now be ſoon reflor'd— 
«© Our monarch is in William ſeen, 
4 He is the image of our queen, 
„ Let William be ador'd E 


£ 
Ws 


The Tories came with long addreſs, 

With poems groan'd the Royal preſs, 
And all in William's praiſe - 

The boy aſtoniſn'd look'd about 
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$ To find their vaſt dominions out, 
Then anſwer' d in amaze, 


« Where all your empire wide can be, 
ce Friends, for my ſoul I cannot ſee + 
« *Tis but an empty name 
© Three waſted iſlands and a town f 
6 In rubbiſþ bury'd—half burnt down; 7 
cc Is all that we can claim: 5 e rory of 


4 I am of royal birth, tis true, 
e But what, alas can princes do, 
_& No armies to command ? 
« Cornwallis conquer'd and diſtreſt—« - 
« Sir Henry Clinton grown a jeſt— 
ce TI curſe—and leave the land. 


A „ 
L 0 R Do 82 . ; 


 DUNMORE's PETITION 


T 0 THE > 


L agilature af; Vienna. 


YE 


y 4 
* 


LY T5 EW TA, 
Tnar a ſilly old fellow, math noted of yore, 5 
And known by the name of John, earl of Dunmore, 
Has again ventur'd over 0 viſit your ſhore, A 


The reaſon of this he begs leave to explain - 


, 


— 
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But a, to our ſorrow, diſgrace, and ſurpriſe, 


In England they ſaid you were conquer'd PRO pe 2 


| (But the devil take him gs believes e | 


80, . that moſt of you rebels were dead, 


That ſome had ſubmitted, and others had W 


85 e my tories, e at theis bead, 


And over we ſcuddtd; 0 our hes 6 of . 
As merry as ever poor devils could be,; 
Our ancient dominion, ihe era to 15 3 

e 105 
Our ſhoe boys, and tars, 2 3 kee. © 
Already conceiy'd he poſſeſs' d an eſtate, | 


And the tories no W were corſing thir vs 


149-24 


Nye, the don 5; Hi ks each of 8 


Like Sancho, had iſlands and empires in view.— 


R and knights, ee devil know. 


No longer-deceiv'd by the F ather of Liess 


c We hear with our ears, and we e fee with our eyes: — 


I have therefore to make you a modeſt reque 


(And I'm ſure in my mind it will be for the beſt} 


Admit me Goon to 1 8 8 manſions of reſt, 


Ha Yi 


There-are e Eden, 4 Martin, and Franklin and ves 
All waiting to ſee you ſubmit to the Lion,, 
And may wait till the devil is king of Mount Sion 1 


J. 


- * 8 SN IT : 


[who: 


> 


'Loxy DU NMORE's PE ir rox. 24 


Though a brute and a dunce, like the reſt of they plans 
I can govern as well as, moſt Engliſhmen ang 
. Arden, Tannen eee, | 


p A 
3 W773 95 +. FE X + 37 ES 


I miſe'd-it ding how? in comparing my Job 
Or ſix years ago I had join'd with, your votes; 122 
Not aided Ihe: negroes in datein Foun throatse, bene 


1 ry. 
v „ VIEW 


Altho? with fo. _ . names 5 was: do 
I hope you'll believe, (as you will if you're and); 
That 1 PE WY! d what my maſter commanded. | | 


12 5 E {ay a 3 Ts A 1 2 
F FIT * 1 1 as © 


„ AX tiene and pave ite may be 


Let who will bs, maſter, we ſha'n't diſagree; 4 e 
If 9 or if gene h matter to me 


1 ne wilt ſend me an-anſwer ſtra | 
For tis plain that at Charleſton we cannot . 1 
And your bumble petitioner ever tel pray. 


N 1 1 - DUNMORE. 
| CnanzeaTONy Jan. . eee X 4M ST 


'E 22 Noe 5 R A M 


* 

28 0 Sr Garne * 

Hy the Title of Rivington's Roy ar: Gar rr 
8 owes __ Pe bi gn B54. 


'F 


* T — — $1 J. 


"a sten tb e e Mee un 
That you mean to abandon our 988 


Or between you and me, you wou'd manage things bet- 
Than the Title to print on ſo damned- Letter. ag | 


G g . 


| 
| 
{ 
' 
| 
| 
i 
| 


| 
| 
| 


” 


4 


4 If yrs "__ EI aft ek on 8 15 8 


„„ EPIGRAM „ 


. Now, n. the art, 
4e It would not be prudent at preſent to part; 


< And people perhaps would be frighten'd, and Grips 5 


Says Ey to Satan {by © way of enn „ 


c Who gives me the matter ſhould furniſh ks 887 Pr 


* 


r $ 28 v3 HAR I 
4 
; 2214 a 


And why you find fault I can ſcarcely divine, 
bo | Tn es, like the FO are ge chine, 


8 * *. 
F 


ec 11 yours to deceive with the Comblance of wok? 
te Thou friend of my ages and thou guide of my youth! H 
e But to proſper, pray ſend me ſome further ſupplies, - 
4 A ſett of new Types, and a let of new Lies: 7 — 
February” „ 41 (As 


4 
X 
— 


Pp * ” 7 
* 2 


4 Vo 


33 "OE" Re: "> Q : 85 E ga # © . 8 Map ay ts 1 
BAT „ SS £52 Sw S744 - 50 4 


beeilt ion 1 5 


By Mr. Rivington” 5 New TOE to Me- Rovar 


27 . 


+ 
* 


n 


E 0x — 
W E L L=-now(faid the devil) itlooks ſomething bet- 
+ Your title is ſtruck on a charming new Letter: [ter ! 
Laft night in the dark, as 1 gave it a ſquint, | > 
I ſaw my dear partner had taken the hint. 
IEA ſurmiſed (though twas doubted by PW} 
That the old types were ſhadows of ſubſtance to come: 


But if the XW LZ TTEI is pregnant with charms, 


It grieves me to think of thoſe curſed King's Arms! 


th 


LIB 1 


The Dies et mon. droit (his God and his Abt) 

Is ſo dim, that I hardly know what is 3 | 
The paws of the Lion can ſcarcely be ſeen, 3 
And the Unicorn's guts are moſt ſhamefully lean ! E 
The Crown is ſo worn of your maſter the Deſpot, 


That I hardly know whether tis a Se ED . 


When I rub up my day- lights, and look very ſharp - ' 

I joſt can diſtinguiſh the Iriſhman's Harp: :?: 
Another device appears rather ſilly, Hos 

Alas 1 it is only the ſhade ns BBT N AH 
For the honour of George, and the fame of our nation, 
Pray give his eſcutcheons a rectiſication 

Or I know what I know, (and I'm a queef ſhaver) 

On Him and his —_ Pll by the In-grave- r. 


. ——.—.— 


. „ . 


Py 
b © $2 £92 * "24 


— on la- kirznaran-e 3 


New e Kine: 8 ae 


. 


His Reva Glen, FP 


1 


i #8. 4 


Vai M the regions] 3 wee ith bi head e e | 


Aſcended a perſon accoutred in blackccrñũ,ñ + 7 

And ypward: directing his circular 1 

(Like the Jure-divino political Levites) 

And leanjng his elbow on Riyington's ſhel fn. 
While the printer was buſy, thus mus d wh net, 

© My mandates are fully complied with at laſt, 

© New Anus are epgrav'd and new letters are caſts. 


2 1 
r 
x . 

& 3 


rt a 


| For things w " 


Pd 


244 * a 8vxrcu. * 
CLIT | therefdte determine and freely accord, 1 „ | 
< This ſervant of mine ſhall receive his - voting 7 


Then turning about, to the printer he ſaid, 


«© Who late was my ſervant ſhall now be my Aid 5 


Since under my banners ſo bravely you fight, 
«« Kneel down for your merits I dubb you a n 


« From a paſſive ſubaltern I bid you to riſe 


; 40 The InvexToR' as well as the PIR TER of L1zs.” 


9 r E * 40. H 

>» he THAT. 
Should have been Spoken by the King of the Idane 
| of ae to hie Parliament. 


<1 " * # W * 
1 as vi Os n 
— 5 — 
. «33 is 


FEY "OOF 4 


| My tors, 1 can hard! y from weeping refrai ain, 


When I think of this year and its curſed e ne 3 
But Mill it is folly to whine and to grieye, 5 
il ee deen believe. | 


„ ao ns TED 


| Of the four ſouthern States we again are rs, 


They were juſt in dur graſp (or I'm ſadly deceiv'd) : 


There are wizards. and witches that dwell in thoſe 1 
| For the . we gain N e en BN 


Our dad at 4 1004 * apptix 1 
Cornwallis returns with a flea in his ear, 

Sir Henry is fick of his ftation we know - 
And Amherſt, though preſs'd, is unwüling to g. 


* 


4 

Aa.» 
R 

* 


The Hzno# that ſteer'd for the cape of Good Hope | 


Wien Monſieur Suffrein was unable to cope— 
Many months are elaps'd, yet his taſk is to do 


To conquer the cape, and to 1 Pers: 


When his 1 at Portſmouth he's went to 8 
He promis'd great things from his FIPTY-GUN SHIP 3 


But let him alone—while he knows which is which, 


He'll not aa ac when to 66 die i in 4 n | 


This 4 1 Saas to ped told + you and PR: 


* A treaty concluded, and peace with the Dutch—"" 


But as ſtubborn as ever, they vapour and brag, - - * 
And ſail by my noſe with the Pruſſian flag. 


As yet with the Indians we're only ally'd: 
(Though ſuch an alliance is rather improper, 


For we 1 are s, 175 25 8 colour is copper.) 


” By * if it's taken I'll wk to ths veer 


- Ut 3 fo mad 1 T could u-, 


The Ind, 1 4 6 ſome aniſchief 3 in SORE 
They ever have been a moſt” e 1. 

If a truce or a treaty hereafter be made 
They ſhall pay OE dear for 998 WO free trade. 


Vai Wwe I 1 think has o our Gs forfaken, Ha 
For Tobago, they fay, by Frenchmen is taken 


Minorca's befieg*d—and as to Gibraltar, PEN 


* 


„ at wt. ; 1 
8 Je 


" 1 #4. « +7 5 + 
1 7 
0 -Jainſtone, | 9 
2 « - f ö * 


_  A'SPEECH:. 


| When L think of our loſſes along Miſlippi= + 
And ſee inthe Indies that horrible Hyder, 
855 8 8 een wider and wider: 


17 5 


: -Twixt N Hyder, 1 Don ins, De Gra, 


By my ſoul we are brought to a —— 
When we've reaſon to hope new battles are won 
A packet arrives and an e 8 undone . 

i 4 is N 
In the mid of this ſcene of 1 and diftreſs 
What is beſt to be done, is not caly to gueſs, 
For things may go wrong though we plan them aright, 
And ou 1 es look Rm whoſe a is * e 


* 


"Idan to hs dae it is my Do | 


That dependent on Britain they eyer ſhall be 3 : 
Or I've captains: and hoſts that will fly at my nod 


| And langhtar bury led th hlſing of Sod, 


13 ff « $4 | 1426467 W 1 5 At . 


But if they 3 as other re likely to do, 
Our neighbours muſt part with their colonies tod: 
Let them laugh and be merry, and make us their wy 
When La wen comer we ee with v1 
2 1 A 111 3 Lee © 
"Tis + ira that the journey to caſtle St. ln 
Was a project that brought the projectors to run; 
But ſtill, my dear lords, I would were N F 
Who e do venture can nothing! expect. 
1 1 1% % 51 12 
If the 88 agree to afford me new treaſures, 
My ſentence once more is for vigorous meaſues : 5 
Aceuſtom'd ſo long to head winds and bad weather, 
70k us conquer or 80 to the devit _ | 


* vinc rows unn 


{FL 


LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT. 


r True Copy, from the Records. 3 88 0 


? 3 "IE 8 4 j N 77 1 1 : * |: i . 3 
. \ ** 0 i e by IIS 1 Ae 5 by „ . A . 5 


* 


How ſoon we may go, or how long we ſhall ſta, 
Methinks he is wiſeſt who 1 ad 32d; 


And nn in ia een WORE EDS OM 


„ 47 MINT: 42 „ {EGGS 
Some ee hs e 
And think when they're making their wills 9 are < ing 
"Tis ſurely: a ſerlous employment but ſtill!. 
Who e er died eee OY ow Win? 
J: n Fo 3 OT 2 43" $49 els OD Bae 
Let others be Tad when chetr les ales . 
But I know hw I've ſerv'd—and bim fly too "It 


And though it may ſeem a fanatical tory © _ 


He often aaa n - bi gary. | 


Fo p . Nn 


N 1 eiweale 1 1. alla ale 15A : 
To be ma into cakes of a ee 3 


Unleſs ae in the e „„ 


That ““ worms on the dead ſhall deliciouſly f feed,” 


The ſcripture ſtands true—and that 1 am firm in, | 


For what are our tories and ſoldiers but vermin ?= - 


- 
— —__—_— err 


— — 


i \ 
{T0 
* 


2 - — — 
. gr ries om me he ne * 
. < af + 1 - 
oy: HOT — 
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a | RivinoTon' 's LAST. vii, * 5 


This 90 of ſoups can't be call'd that of bees . I 

And this may to ſome be a matter of grief: _ | 20 
Put I am certain the BuLL would occafion a laugh, 5 

| That e Soup thould 2 made of a Carr. > | y 

. | f 50 

4 To the ling my dear 9 I give a full ſett It 

| Un volumes bound up) of the Royal Gazette, " A 
In which he will find the vaſt record contain d 

Of provinces, conquer'd and victories gain'd. = T 

8 322 n e 8 E f : FI 

As to Arnald the traitor and Satan his brother La 

I beg they will alſo accept of another z — 

And this ſhall be bound in Morocco = Ty | 

 Proviied Ads read. & like brothers tog bther. ＋. 

. e O 

But if Aras e tis 3 Kal, 5 15 


Then Satan ſurviving ſhall be the ſole heir; 
He often has told me he thought it quite 5 4x90] 
So to n his beige I n it forever. , 


- hd | 1 


1 "HE hr are FO (that would in * thought wike) B 
Who ſay my Gazette is the record of lie N H 

- Im anſwer to this, I ſhall only reply — . 2 
All the chojen dz Aden eden eue l. | Tx 
W . I's 

. My fiddles, my Som 88 horns an 8 9 If 
go ow to our heroes now weary. of wars e og & _ Ar 

o the wars of the ſtage they more boldly advance, | 

a he ce alen and the "_ ſhall dance. Pr 
. sir Ss Clinton, his als 1 JOY VER ON S 5 


I leave my French brandy of very high proof; . 


| ; 4 f 
"RivincTon's LAST WILL, &c. 49 | 


It will give him freſh ſpirits for battle and flaughter | | 
* make AIG FRY: AE by land and als wares 21A 


1 1 


2 


vet I caution the 3 for fear he do wrong 
Tis avant la viande et apres le poi N 
It will ſtrengthen his ſtomach, prevent it from curing; 
And Un the affront . his egg nn : 85 
To Baron os his heirs and afligns, 
I bequeath my old bock, and my Burgundy wines, © 
To a true Heſſian drunkard no liquors are ſweeter, © . 
And I know the old man is no foe to the creature. 
To a general, my nameſake,F I give and diſpoſe 
oOf a purſe full of clipp'd, light, ſweated half wy 

I hereby defire him to take back his traſh, - 4 
And Fen, me my HaxxAx's infallible r a 
My enen and tables, hd other ſuch chattels | 
I give to Cornwallis renowned in battles : 4 


By moving of theſe (not tracing the map) e 
He'll a to hes F MO. 
* „ 


& 


To ae David | Mathews cs other Bp 
I give my whole cargo of Maredant's drop, 
If they cannot do all, they may cure him in — 
Ame, the poiſon that cankers heart: 


Provided, Sms and neverthelets,. C00. 
1 D 


a * Betore let nd aſe ite the Ryu anon N 
7 General James Robertſon. _ 04 9d Bude 
t Ved in the venereal diſeaſe. V 

H b | * 
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That what other eſtate I enjoy and poſſeſs | 
At the time of my death. (if it be not then ſold) _ 
Shall remain to the Tories To HAVE AND TO HOLD. 


— 


As I thus have bequeath'd them both carcaſe and fleece, 

The le aſt they can do is to wait my deceaſe; 

But to give them what ſubſtance 1 have, ere I die, 

And be eat up with yermin, while living—not ; 

In WiTN rss whereof (though no ailment I feel) 

Hereunto I ſet both my hand and my ſeal; , _, 

(As the law ſays) in preſence of witneſſes twain, © 

"Squire oo bn Knap,* and brother Hugh Caine. 
JAMES RIVINGTON, (L. $f. 

. x, Feb. 20, 1782. 


* A Notary Public in New- Vorn. EY 


PROPHECY,” 


[4 
b Written os 
— 3 8 1 ws 
r —— wy 71 25 7 "3 2 


4 w 


Wan HE N a certain great king, whoſe initial? is . 

Shall forte ſtamps upon paper, and folks to drink tea; 

When theſe folks burn his os” and' Apa n e like 
ſtubble, nn sf 

' You may gueſs that this king! is then banking to trouble 5 

But when a petition he treads under his feet, 

And ſends over the ocean an army and fleet; 

When that army, half. ſtarved, and frantic with rage, 

Shall be coop'd up with a leader whoſe name rhymes to 

3 When that —— goes 1 aa and 1%, [cages 


Tus POLITICAL BALANCE. 25 
| You may then be aſſur'd the king's proſpects are bad: 

But when B and C with their armies are taken, 98 

This king will do well if he ſaves his own bacon. 

In the year ſeventeen hundred and eighty and two, 

A ftroke he ſhall get that will make him look blue; 

In the years eighty-three, eighty-four, eighty-five, 2 

You hardly ſhall know that the king is alive; 

In the year eighty-ſix the affair will be over, 

And he ſhall eat turnips that grow in Hanover. 

The face of the lion ſhall then become pale, 

He ſhall yield fifteen teſth, and be ſheer'd of hie tail.” 

O king, my dear king, you ſhall be very ſore, 

The Stars and the Lilly ſhall run you on ſhore, 
And your lion ſhall growl, but never bite more. 


POLITICAL BALANCE; 


OR, THE 


Fates of BxrTain and Auzzioa compared. 


A T A L E. 
Deciding Fates, in Homer's ſtile, I ſhew, 
And bring contending Gods once more to view. 


N * 


1 


A 8 Jove the Olympian (who both I and ey know, 
Was brother to Neptune, and huſband to Juno) | 

Was lately reviewing his papers of ſtate, _ 

He Japon to light on the records of Fate: 


252 Tur POLITICAL BALANCE. 


In Alphabet order this volume was written - 55 3 
| So he open'd at B for the article Britain= + | 8 
She ſtruggles ſo well, ſaid the god, I will ſee 
What the e in e s dominions decree. 55 5 
0 

And firſt on the top of a column he read _ 5 In 
cc Of a king with a mighty ſoft place in his head, 


ce Who ſhould join in his tempes the aſs and the mule, 
86 The n of his name, and by far the worſt e ä 


c His reign 10 ſhall by a0 for multipli ication, 5 
ac The fire and the king of a whelp generation: 
“ But ſuch is the will and the purpoſe of fate, 

ce For each child he begets he ſhall forfeit a fate: 


0 In the courſe of events, he ſhall find to his coſt 
© That he cannot regain what he fooliſhly loſt 3 

c Of the nations around he fhall be the derifion, 

e And know. by experience 883 Rule of Savant (I 


So Jupiter . eos of firſt tank | 
And ſtill had read on—but'he came to a blank: 
For the Fates had neglected the reſt to reveal— | 
They either forgot it or choſe to conceal : 


When a leaf is torn out, or a blot on a page 

That pleaſes our fancy, we fly in a tage 

So, curious to know what the Fates would ſay next, 
No wonder if Jos e » was vext. 


But Aill as true genius not 2 tis 
Hie glanc'd at the Virgin, and thought of the Scalis; 


a 


— 
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And ſaid, * To determine the will of the fates, | 


cc One ſcale mall mo Britain, the other the States.” EY 


Vs 


| Then 1 80 to > Fol his maker of hpi, 3 
Said he, My dear Vulcan, I pray you look yonder, 
«© Thoſe creatures are tearing each other to pieces, 

«© And inſtead pf abating, the carnage increaſes. . 


e Now, as you are a \ blackſmith, ao Judy ſtout ham- 
C You muſt make me a globe of a ſhorter diameter 3 
«© The world in abridgment, and juſt as it ſtands _. 
25 With Wiſs e. of waters and lands „ 28 


22 But its various diviſions aw fo be dea, Ft 
«© That I can unhinge i it whene' er I've a mind 

&© How elſe ſhould I know what the portions will r 
46 Or which of the combatants corey the * Rh 

15 5 

Old Vulcan n r ve no 99 to dovht it) 
So he put on his apron and ftrait went about it 
Made center, and circles as round as a pancake, / | 
And here the Pacific, and there the Atlantic. ä 


An axis he hammer'd, whoſe ends were the poles, 
(On which the whole body perpetually rolls) 
A brazen meridian he added to theſe, 

On en were engraven twice * degrees: : 


1 am "IS you had laugh'd to have ſeen his aroll ee 
; When he bent round the ſurface the circles of latitude, 
The zones and the tropics, meridians, equator, 
And other fine things that are drawn on ſalt water. 


* 


[ eater, 1 


ſou Worn 5 Traps 
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Away to the ſouthward (inſtructed by Pallas) 


He plac'd in the ocean the Terra Auftralis, 


New Holland, New Guinea, and ſo of the reſt 


e PI 5 herſelf i in * ora 


From' the regions where winter eternally reigns, | 
To the climes of Peru he extended her plains ; 


Park groves, and the zones did her boſom adorn, 
And the Crefera, s new burniſh'd, he hung at cape Horn, 


* 


The weight of two oceans the bore on her fides, 


With all their convulſions of tempeſts and vides 3 


Vaſt lakes on her ſurface did fearfully roll, 


And the 1 ice = ng her rivers nnn the 5 


: Then Europe and Afia he northward rebel, | 
Where under the Arctic with Zembla they ended; 


The length of theſe regions he took with his garters, 
3 n the land of 18 g . ; 


** 


| In the African elime (where the cocoa nut tree grows) 


He laid down the defarts, and even the Negroes, 
The ſhores by the waves of four oceans embrac'd, 
And 1 Wen about 75 the waſte, 

In forming' Eaſt India, he had a mide ſcope, 
Beginning his work at the cape of Good Hope; 


Then eaſtward of that he continued his plan, 
Tin he came to the . and iſles of Japan. 


9 
* Stars, in. the form of x croſs, which mark the South Pole in 


. 


— 
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os. 


Adjacent to Europe he ſtruck up an iſland, 
(one part of it low, but the other was high land) 
With many a comical creature upon it, 
And one wore a hat, hi * a bonnet. | 


Like « emmits or ants in a fine . 8 day, 
| They ever were-marching in battle array, | 

Or ſkipping about on the face of the brine, | | 
Like witches in "MR e ſhips of the oo). 


Theſe poor little c creatures were all i ina a flame, 
To the lands of America urging their claim, _ 
Still biting, or ſtinging, or ſpreading their ſails; _ 
(For Vulcan had form'd them with ſtings 1 in their tails), 


So poor and ſo Fe ke you ad 988 all their ribs,* | - 
Yet were ſo enraptur'd with crackers and ſquibs, Re 
That Vulcan with laughter almoſt ſplit aſunder, 3 
6. Becauſe they mein d their N were thunder. = 
Due weſtward Fr theſe, with a channel between, 

A ſervant to ſlaves. Hibernia was ſeen, 15 

Once crowded with monarchs, and high 1 in ; renown, Ho 
But all ſhe retain'd was the Harp and the Crown ! Mm 


4 


Her genius, a ja i d in the ade, #7 

And, merely. for muſic, ſo mournfully play' d, 

That Jove was uneaſy to hear her complain,“ | : 
| And order'd his blackſmith to looſen her chain: 1 


Then tipt e winks: caying, 2 N i is your eme, 


5 Theirnaional dhe being or eee ſterling; 
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c ( To rebel is the fin, to rewalt is ho crime? 
« When your fetters are off, if you will not be! free 
4c Be a flave if you will, but com plain not to me... 


1 


But finding her timid, he cry'd in a rage 

4 Tho' the doors are flung open, the ſtays in the cage! 
cc. Subſervient to Britain then let her remain, 

&« And herd freedom Ball nd but" che een ene chain. F 


— 


At . to ee all ſtupid 3 
Jove look'd at the globe, and approv'd its dimenſions, 
And cry'd in a tranſport— Why ! what have we here 
x IM 2 n r * is e ae Fs 4 
& Now while I am 8 in bid apart | 
c This globe that is form'd with ſuch exquiſite art, 
ce Go, Hermes, to Libra, (vou' re one of her ae 
„ And *, in my e oe the loan of her nde, \ 
't 2 N + i; {4 $ 
Away . Hermes as ſwift as the wk, 


And as ſwiftly return'd: with the ponderous Scales, PA 
And hung them aloft to a beam in the air | 
So wt 28 _ had earns e a _— : 7 ] 
8 W « 
Now 1 to CoLumBiAa bie ſhoulders ph d, 5 
But aiming to life her, his ſtrength the defy d e . 
Then turning about to their godſhips, he ſays N 8 5 
« A BODY 80 var os not PPS to FIR 5 N 


keg os . 
6 But if you ati me, I ſtill "LS a notion 
Our forces united can put her in motion; 
r And ſwing ber aloft, (tho alone I might fal) 


— — 
. 
— 
— 
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rc And a rs of her cn in our e 


« If 6 en ; bobet ther the Congreſs Fl 1 — 5 | 
c And more than * divided the empire with Fove ;F 

„ With a Joys. like myſelf, who, am ten times as great, 

< Vou can Join, like r ſoldiers, to heave up this 
, e on ae e 

80 ta it 8 won. with o hapdſpikes 45 1 

And upward ſhe ſprung, with her mountains and rivere ! 

Rocks, cities, and iſlands, deep waters and ſhallows, . 

MT a armies, , and foreſts, * heads and fine fellows x 


2 * ** 


Wo Stick to int e lee now, ow one 188 4 
« At leaſt we are lifting “ one eighth of the ball 


«© If backward ſhe tumbles—then trouble begins, hy 


ce And then have a eare, my dear e of 28 
When Weng are e 1 8 can | Fall 5 

So they gave a freſh ſhove and the mounted the ſeals; 
| Suſpended aloft, Jove view'd her with awe—. . _ 


And the end for 3 12715 had a kearty—hbuera! 


Is Neptunck band be Why how yourea 52775 
4 18 Britain ſufficient. to poiſe that vaſt bod) ? 

« *Tis nonſenſe ſuch caſtles to build in the air 

70 As well . an . with Britain in compare.” 


f = * x S p 
a 5 
* 


« b to your e you \bluſtering i bull,” 4 ? 


% 6 Diviſum impertum cum hose One habe, 5 Firga 

+ George HI, - 8 2 5 e ts us 

15 Fe Arche ellen. © three e PF? * 

ö iuagtr arenen. 
e 6 11 „„ 


— 


r 
. — 


. Tu Son zalknetk 


Said Jove; dc or Tu make you repent of your folly, 
* Is Jupiter, fir, to be tutor'd by you? — 

Set out of iy acht, for] I know what I TOY 

EO. 

Then belebt about with his [Ade for Biitain, 

Thought be, © This ſame ifland 1 cannot well hit on; 
ry The devil take him who firſt call'd her the GazAT: 
; * if een r e ws late! Fo 
Likea a Une is ſearching bis thigh for a tha” 
He Peep d and he fumbled, but nothing could ſee; 3 
At laſt he exclaim'd—6 Iam ſurely | upon. it Ms 5 
« I think 1 ow hole of a x bightauder's ; bonnet. eo 


N * RF 


But fnding bis error he ald with a gh, © 
et This bonnet is only the iſland of Skie "oY ; 
o away to his nameſake the YLANET he goes, 
| And 'bortow'd tao een to hang on ' his noſe.” 
5F*FFF!K! Ot $515 STA TOS fy" 
Thro' theſe, as + thro· glaſſes, he n ber Yate klei, 
Aud in raptüres «54 out 1 have found her—ſhe's 
dc If this be not Britain, then call me an aſs, [here! 
. n red 4 gem in an ocean n'of tian. Ae ru 
* ets f 
« Bit, faith, he's fo walt muſt wlad how I make berz 
& In bor Il incloſe her, for fear 1 ſhould break her : 
46 Though a god, I might ſuffer for being aggreflor, 
60 Since apt aned and vipers and hornets ach her 5 


(ENTS t 4 * 2 * & of 3 Fc 4 
e . * wt&6 


e The white cliffs of Albion a are full in 7 hu 
cc And the hills of Plinlimmon 1 think ——— ſhows 


2 Fae PIES 4 


5 


eee norte of tk, 


-» 
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* "+ 7 
. 


te But, Vulcan, inform me what creatures are theſe, - 


« ce That ſmell ſo of onions and garlick 3 and cheele ? 0 


83 


ON e 2 4% Odds acid Bell 1 he 
« Why, theſe are the Welſh, and the country is Wale? . 
_ When Taffy is vext, no devil is ruder— : 


" Take care how 5 85 handle the  offopring of Typ vor 1 | 


« On the crags of the mountains » hue living hur beck, 3 


« Hur country is planted with garlick and leeks ; 3 
& So great is hur choler, beware how you teize bur, 
« F or theſe : are the Britonz—unconquer'd—by Cefar. 


Jore peep'd theo! his? moons, and exarnin'd heir features, | 
And ſaid, * By my truth, they are wonderful creatures, 


* 85 "TUE beards are ſo long that encircle their throats, - 


4c That (valeſs they are Welchmen) I Feat they are - 


171 | | [goats; 


« But now, my Hs Juno, pray give me my mittens, 


«« (The inſects I am going to handle ave Britons) 
« J draw up their iſle with a finger and thumb, 
« As the doctor extracts an old tooth from your gum.” 


Then 1 ral * aloft—but, to 3 tale, | 

She look 'd like a er op in the oppolite ſcale - 
Britanaia fo ſmall, and Columbia ſo large— | 
A ſhip of kr rate, and 2 , 1 55 


cmd Pale to Vulcan, « "Why, Jore' ; in a N 
© Obſerve how be watches the turn of the beam! 

« Was ever a mountain outweigh'd by : a groin! £ . 
- & Or what | is a a drop when Comme d to | the main 5 


5 


And Vulcan could hardly believe his own neyea* L ; "og, 
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But Momus alledg rec In my Le eis, 
4 You ſhould add to Great Britain her foreign dominion, 


% When this is appended, perhaps ſhe will riſe, 


44 And pro! her rival i in 2 and in 9 
« Alas !” ſaid the monarch, 10 your jd 155 vain, 
<6 But little is left of her foreign domain 5 
4. And, ſcatter'd about in the liquid expanſe, _ i 
4 That ona 8 of ng Sabena 
e However, well lift them at; give ber fair play”— 
And ſoon in the ſcale with their miſtreſs they lay; 
But the gods were confounded and ſtruck with ſurpriſe, 


For (each was the purpoſe and guidance of fate} 
Her foreign dominions diminiſh'd her weight 

By which it appear'd, to Britain's diſaſter, 

Her foreign pare were ging their maſter. 


Then as he 8 chem, ſaid Jove Sith) a | ſmile 


cc Columbia ſhall never be rul'd by an iſſe— - 


ic But vapours and darkneſs around her ſhall riſe, 
46. And 1 conceal 150 a-while from o our eyes 5 455 of 


7 


46 80 locuſts i in Egypt their 8 alen, e 
4 And riſing disfigure the face of the 5 

So the moon at her full has a frequent eclipſe, _ 
& * And the fun in the o ocean SR 125 

| aa „„ 
ce Then 8 your endeavours, ye vermin of en. 
20 ( And hers, in  derifion their iſland he Joie on) 


Sin HA RRY'sC ALE? . 26 


* 


4 Tis madneſs to ſeek what you never can and, 


| % Or think of uniting. what nature digjoln'd 3 5 f. 


. 66 But Rill you may gutter S wid your wings 


« And ſpit out your venom, and brandiſh your Rings, 


«© Your. hearts are as black, and as bitter as gall, 
« A curſe to yourſelves, and a blot on the BAL Le? 0 4s 


* 


p , I 
* 
: 5 " K „ 7 » A » Oy 
4 + $4 * 6 + x 26 * . * — 1 * - £4 C4 4 -% : 
8 a : , ; * : As &; 1 we 8 £586 45. 1668 8 
1 — "us * * * I FS. 


— 


— Aa... * * f * . # 0 
a r 4 


— 


Co ME e Tories, firm, loyal and true, 
\Here are axes and e and ſomething to do : . 


For the ſake of our r king, | 8 0 
come, labour and ſing; Fo 


You ert all you had for his honour and gory, Ef © 6. 


And he will remember the ſuffering Tarr 
- We have, it is true, 5 
Some ſmall work to do; he 1 
But here” $ for your pay” og 
| Twelve coppers a-day, | 
And never regard what the rebels may fax, 
| But e off your Jeckins and labour a away. 
To raiſe up the rampart, and pile up the Sl, | 
To Tm down old houſes and dig the canal, = 
3 bu Id and deſtroy— 1 ; 
Be; this your eniploy, | | 
In the day time to work at our fortifications, 


And fteat in 


NR LI * 
r 


WA. ; 


in the night from the re bels your rations” 38 


| | Attend, at the call of the fifer and 3 86 1 
The French and the rebels are coming ee. 
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The king wants your aid 
| Not empty parade; 
Advance to your places 
| Ye men of long Faces, | 
| Nor ponder too much on your former diſgraces, 
This year, I preſume, will quite alter your eaſes. 


* 


— 


And forts we muſt build 

Though Tories are kill'd— | 
Then courage, my jockies, arid work for your king, 
For if you are taken no doubt you will e 1 

I Yark we can hold | 

I 'n have you enroll'd;z, 5 

Ass after youre des 

Vour names ſhall be read : 
Ay who for their monarch both labour'd —_ Vled, 
And ventur'd their necks we r their beef and their breade 7 


: z *; 12 


| "Tis an honour 38 the braveſt of agtions, 


And be left to be hang'd i in their capitulations— | 
| Then ſcour up your mortars 
And ſtand to your quarters, | 1 
\ "Tis nonſenſe for Tories in battle to an, 5 
They never need fear ſword, halberd, or gun 5 
Their hearts ſhould not fail em, 
No balls will aſſail em, BY 3 
Forget your diſgraces 3 5 
And fborten your faces, £7 = | 
| For * tis true as the goſpel, believe it or nets 3 
Who a are born to be hang'd will never by hots . 


— 


5 1 . . 0 c VE, 


At Hevz-Pazx Corner, 


4% % 


„ — 
Foun thoſe who' will, eee, 
And call you an unwelcome peer, | 
e e . £ 1 8 * 


The Pease that fills the Brie FG 

Unleſs ſucceſsful, honours none; 

Poor Je ack . you're not alone. | 

Cornwallis. 3 

Thy ſhips, De Graſſe, have caus'd my 6 

To rebel ſhores and their relief | 

Theds hover came 2 Wert nad PR 

fs fame” » Black page it ſhall be 3 = 

By Gallic arms my ſoldiers bled—"" iy 

"Tha rebels thine in trigmph Jed.” e 
; ' Burgoyne. r r 2 

Ons n various forms aſlume, e 

Had I been bleſt with elbow-room, 

1 1 9 1 have N a rent N | 

But you, that els; far and ws RE 

In little York thought fit to hide, 

1 ocean at your ſide. . 
Corneballi.. 

And yet no ee had gain'd the Rs” 


/ 


NS ks 


A DIALOGUE, . 


Not Waſhington, his country's boaſt, 
Nor ee with all his hoſts 


$0 com en 
Had Clinton ſtruggled in my _ 7.74 


For head knock'd oft, or . 8 3 
Or mangled corpſe, no price atones; 
Nor all that prattling rumour ſays, 1 
Nor all the piles that art can raiſe, 
_ The Po s or the parſon's WF”. 


| Though Iam 3 Feed as yen, : 
Yet {till I think your notion true: : 
Dear brother Jack, our tdils are oer 


2 


With foreign conqueſts plagu'd. no more, 
We'll 1175 and ren our eee . 5 


on THE; LATE, 


Royal Sloop of War, Chl. Me on! x a 


neee 


LF ormeriy the Wasn ING Ton] 


2 - Mounting Six A, deck Wooden Ges _ 


wal 


— — ea gps" onde A —ää . c 


1 a. Wahl ip by "the Engliſh was beat, 
They ſent her to England to ew their great feat, 
And Sandwich ſtraightway, as a proof of his ſpunk, 
Daſh's out her old price and _— her the Monk. 
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This Monk hated rebels, ſaid Sandy od rot them 
<< So heave her down quickly, and copper her bottom z 
« With the ſloops of our navy we'll have her enroll'd, 
ce And mann'd with pick'd failors to make her feel Bold. 


1 lib that our kivg 0 botli valiant and wad? © . 
& Some guns ſhall be iron, and others be wood, 
& And in truth (tho' I wiſh not the ſecret to (read) 
«© Her guns ſhould: be wooden, às well as Bis head. 


TRUTH AN TICIPA TED: 0 


Written it 12 | 28 
3 N 7 * 
„ Fa 
* *- - = 
a * aff * WE: 4 * - 1 1 
Fe 1 ke 931 EY SR Oe r HEY 
"= i} * y ? 9 * ; * : 


x 4 72 ; 5 * i oP 


$o ol me 'S 8 T 


W. HAT weighty events Have of is; come to 8 


No leſs than the capture of Monſieur de Graffe ! 15 
= His majeſty's Printer has told it for true, * 5 
As we had it from bim, ſo \ we give it to you 7 L 12 
Many Gus of diſcernment the pf beliey's 
And the devil himſelf | it at firſt had deceiv'd, © 
Had it not been that Satan imported the ſtuff, Es 
And * 18 it George Rodney, for that was enough. | 


Said Satan to Jenny, * <Let's give them the whappere=s 
ee Some news I have got that will bring in the coppers, 
&* And truth it ſhall be, though I paſs.it for lie, | 
Fe And d making a page of your Newſpapes ſizes - 

7 | K k 


* 
——ͤ— — ——“ — 
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ce And the rebels may prove that I lie —if they can; 


4 Since they jeſted and laugh'd at our lying before, 


cc Let it paſs for a lie, to torment them the more, 


44 My wings are yet wet with the Weiß India dew, | 


« And Rodney I left, to come hither to you, 
cc I left him bedevil'd\ with brimſtone and ſmoke, 


4 The French in diſtreſs, and their armament broke. 


« For news ſo delightful, vith neart and with voice 
<< The Tories of every degree ſhall rejoice z 


„ Wn charcoal and ſulphur ſhall utter their j joy 


ce Till they al get as black as they _ the old Bey. os 


Thus, lod with the motion, each biting" a caper, 


Down'they ſat at the table, with pen, ink, and paper; 5 


In leſs than five minutes the matter was ſtated, N 
1 tur'd feribe, while Satan dictated. . 


cc Begin (faid the dei! in the Som of 2 7 — 


& (If vou call it true copy, tis fo much the better) 


% Make Rodney aſſert that he met the French fleet, 


6 {pas em, and gave. em a oral defeat. | 


1 But the better to vamp up a how of ki ok 

«© Tze tale muſt be told with circumftantiality, 

5 What veſſels were conquer'd by Britain's bold ſons, 
ce Their Nes of 98 27 and their number of Ons 


© There's the vill de Paris one Wade and ten 
wh Write down, Gut Geo.Rodney has kill'd half her men, 
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4 That her hull and her rigging are ſhatter'd and ſhaken, 
6 Her flag humbled down, and her admiral taken. 


4 Le Ceſar, tis true, is a ſeventy-four, 

« But Le Ville de Paris was thirty-ſix more ; 

«© With a grey gooſe's quill if that thip we did ſeize on, 
* Le Ceſar muſt fall, or I'll know what's the reaſon. = 


ce The next that I fix onto take is Le Hector, 

(Her name may be Trojan, but ſhall not protect her) 
£& Don't faulter, dear comrade, and look like a gooſe, 
ce If we've taken theſe three, we can take Glorieuſe, 


« The laſt mentioned ſhip runs their loſs up to four, 
ce Le Diadem ſunk, ſhall make it one more; | 
«© And now, for the ſake of round numbers, dear couſin, 
c Write LEO and then we have Tel enn * 
* ſmil'd at the e and | whilpers; 4 0 d fy ! 
© Indeed tis a ſhame to perſuade one to lie - 
But Satan replied Confider, my ſon, 

I am prince of the winds, and have ſeen what is done: 
e With a conqueſt, like this, how bright we ſhall ſhine! 
«© That Rodney has taken fix ſhips of the ane” | 
« Will be in your paper a brilliant affair; 
„How the tories will laugh, and the hike at ce ! 


* t 
9 of: Fa 
: 


But farther, dear Jemmy, make Rodney ta ſa, ö 
N 7 the ſun two hours longer bad held out the * 
be reſt were ſo beaten, ſo baifted, ſo tore, 
He bad taken them ALLy and be knew not but Monz. 
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5 So the pareners broke up as good friends as on OP 
And ſoon it was all i in the Royal Gazette ; 750 

The Tories rejoic'd at the very good news, 
And aid, Ti Bae 8 0 ate we ag die in our ORE Ss 


Now let us "Ay credit to Jeong; forfooth, 


Since once i in a way he has hit on the truth, : 
If again he returns to his practice of lies, F 


He h refle@s Js he'll 80 a han he dies, 


* 5 


> bs 


But aan, wh he tes, mY ; TAGEN be aid "i . bs 
That he reſts in his grave with no verſe at his 1 3 


| But furniſh, ye poets, ſome ſhort epitaph, 


And n like 2 87 ada _ ne may laugh! ; 


Hax * a King's Satori a 25 redet e fa whoa 
There is. reaſon to think that- he tells what i is true; . 
But if he lies here, tis not over- ſtrange, 

His preſent poſition is but a ſmall change, 

So, reader, paſs on tis a folly to 8 88 dat 
For me his e _— at ar A * 1 2 3d 


Sad Hf ov 365 "THE 


allen, INVITATION, 


* 


85 O ME; all ye lads that know flo fear, 
To wealth and honour we will ſteer TE 


| In the Hyder Ally privateer, 


Commanded by ee vob wade ind ol 


- 


Tux /SAILOR's INVITATION; 


| She” s new and true, and tight and e 

Well rigg'd aloft, and all well found 

| Come and be with laurel crown'd, 
Away—and leave your laſſes. 


Accept our terms without delay, 
And make your fortunes while you mag, 
Such offers are not every day 

In che — of * Jolly n 
Succeſs and 900 ated the HO 
But death the coward and the ſlave, PINT 
7 Who fears to plough the Atlantic wave, 
To ſeek. out bold invaders. | 


Come, then, and take a cruiſing bout, 
Our i ſails well, there is no doubt, 
She has been try'd both in and out, 

And anſwers expectation 


Let no proud foes that Britain bore 

Diſtreſs our trade, inſult 6ur ſhore 

Teach them to know their reign is o'er, 
Bold Philadelphia ſailors ! _ -. = 


We'll teach them how to ſail ſo near, '' | 
Or to venture on the Delaware, 
When we in warlike trim appear, 

| And cruiſe without Henlopen. 
Who cannot wounds and battles dare 
Shall never claſp the blooming fair; 


3 
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The brave alone their charms ſhall * 
The brave are . „ 


5 With band * PO united; 5 
Prepar'd to conquer or to fall, 
Ang, my lads, to honour's call, 
n our e 1 | 
From an eber prince ſhe PFs wa name, 4 
Who, ſmit with freedom's ſacred flame, 
VUſurping Britons brought to ſhame, 
His Fountry” 3 * GS 


See, on | der fn the 8 
Inur'd to blood, inur'd to wars, 
Come, enter quick, my jolly tars, . 
To . theſe Wee I: EN C164 


» Here" $ grog 3 arink ns 
I know your hearts are firm and tout ; 
yz American blood will-ne'er: give out, 
And often we have prov'd it, 


Though ſtormy oceans round us roll, 
We'll keep a firm undaunted ſoul, 
| Befriended by the cheering bowl, 
1 Sworn foes to melancholy : 25 


45 „ While timorous landſmen lurk on . 5 FF 

Tis ours to go where cannons roar 8 

On a coaſting cruiſe we'll go once more, | 
Deſpiſers of all danger; 


* 
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A so. 


And be zl that crowns: £4 brave 
Shall guard us o'er the gloomy wave 
A fearful heart betrays à knave 7 it 

| | Succeſs to the Hyder Ally. 
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Captain Bazney” D victory over che ſhip General Monks | 
5 ; Anil as, 1782. at <>. 7 ; 1 


O-zz the waſte of waters cruifing, | 55 


Long the General Monk had . 3 
All ſubduing, all reducing, 
None her lawleſs rage reftrain'd : 
Many a brave and hearty fellow F“ 
Vielding to this warlike foe, 
When her guns began to bellow - 
"un his humbled. colours lows 


But grown bold winhitong dee 27 oh 
| Leaving the wide wat'ry way, | 
She, a ſtranger to diſtrefles, ö 
Came to cruiſe within Cape May :. 
* Now we ſoon (ſaid captain Rogers) 
6 Shall their men of commerce meet; 
ce In our hold we'll have them lodgers, 
«© We ſhall e half their fleet. 
© Lo! I ſee their van appearing: 
won Baek our 1 to the mat 


£ __y 5 
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ce They toward us full are dees 
6 With a gentle weſtern blaſt: 80 
©« I've a lift of all their cargoes, 848 
« All their guns, and all their men 155 
tc I am ſure theſe modern Argo' $ 


e Can't eſcape us one in ten: 


Pay 
% 


er LO. — — the Charming Sally i 5 
“Sailing with the General Greene 
wh Firſt we'll fight the Hy ALLY, | 
e Taking her is taking them : 
ce She intends to give us battle, 


- 6 


| «& Bearing down with all her ſail - 


et Now, boys, let our cannon rattle-! - 
To take her we cannot fail. 


de Our eighteen guns, each a nine pounder; - - 


« Soon ſhall terrify this foo; 


ec We ſhall maul her, we ſhall wound her; 
Bringing tebel colours low.” -. 


While he thus anticipated | _ 
Conqueſts that he could not gain, 
He in the Cape May channel waited | 

F or FG 2 that caus d ”w_ _? 

| Captain Batmey f how preparing, , ee 
Thus addreſs'd his gallant crew 


et Now, brave lads, be bold and daring, 


5 < Let your hearts be firm and true 3 8 
. This is a proud Engliſh cruiſer, 


7 ; ; £ 2 


© Roving vp and down the main, 
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48 | % . 
tt We muſt fight her mu mints her; 


8 Tho? our decks. bead with-Nai 


te Link who will Ane | 
"Ws muſt conquer or, maſt die, 

e We muſt take ber up · che river, 

5 cc Whate' er comes of you or I : 


ec Tho? ſhe ſhows moſt formidable 


« With her.eighteen. pointed nine, 


| ec And her quarters clad in ſable, | 
7:0: "WS "IM us F 


1 With four adac pobnders;.amiauteins . 


7 We will face chat dating. band 5 
tc Let no dangers damp your-courage, 
„ Nothing can the brave withſtand; 
de Fighting for your country? *s.honqur; 
' ©© Now ta gallantideeds aſpire ; 
ie Helmſman, bear us down ppon her; 


4 Ont give the.ward:toifire'!”* 


| Then yard arm PEPE e, 7 
| Strait began the diſmal fray, 
Cannon mouths, each other greeting, 4 


Belch'd their ſmoky flames away: | 


Soon the langrage, grape and chain ſhot, 
That from Barney's cannons flew, 


Swept the Monk, and clear'd each round top; 


_ Kil'd and wounded half her crew. 


Captain Rogers ſtrove to rally a 
His men; from their * fled, 
N "i 
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Cover'd oer his decks with 5 1 "C1, 


When from their tops their dend men tumbled, 


And the ſtreams of blood did flow, 
Then their proudeſt hopes were humbled 
By their brave inferior foe. 5 


All aghaft, and all confounded.,. 
They beheld their champions . 
And their captain, ſorely wounded, 
Bade them quick for quarters call. 
Then the Monk's proud flag 9 
And her cannon ceas'd to roar; 
By her crew no more defended, 
| She confeſs'd the conteſt o'er. 
Eos, 0 ; 
Oi. brave 17 and fill your « 
Jou have humbled one proud ſoe, 
No brave action this ſurpaſſes, 


Fame ſhall tell the nations fon SAW 


Thus be Britain's woes completed, | 
Thus abridg'd her cruel reign, 
"Till the ever, thus defeated, 
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Sir Henzy Cuinron' 8 RECALL, 
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T HE Pon a is * 3 right. - , WR 
Sir Harry returns a diſconſolate ſwain art" 


To the face of his maſter, the deyil's wok vo 
2 the — n for thieves diſappointed. 
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£7 R a8 27; 
Our eee 1 e to 2 muſt Fall, 1 ba 
He concluded the weakeſt muſt go to the e r 
The more he was flatter' d the bolder he grew 
He quitted the old world to m__— the new. | 


Bot in ſpits of the des. h has W in 8 
(And they have been curious beyond all compariſon) ., © 
He now muſt go home, at the call of his king, 
To anſwer the ws charges that Arnold may Gs | 

79: 2 l Being oof od 
| But what are. >the aQts that this chief has atchiew's 7— 
If good, it is hard he ſhould now be aggriev'd, 
And the more, as he fought. for his national + So 
Nor valued a _ the RIGHT of the ſtory. 


a. 1 0 * Ne £:- 5 
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This e iy pk. ch man, , and two birds * of hi feather 
In the Cerberus: frigate came over together ; 3 

But of all the bold chiefs that re · meaſure the ris. 
Not two _ been known to return in one ſhip. 


. his : 2. 


Like Aach chat wreſtle and Cuche i in 75 fan. 5 
They are very well pleas'd as long as unhurt, 


FETT 
| * Generals Howe and Burgoyn, 
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N ae, | 


Sir Clinton, thy 325 have been mighty and m—_— q: 
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25s _ On CLINTON's RECALL, 


But a thump on the noſe, oP a blow i in the eye, 
| Dau e 


a 


| You MO all: gur paper was not wot #pthily, 


('Tis nothing butrays®,” quoth Rbneff Will. es 1 


Are rags” bn er 0 den, eee 


But Clinton ought e 10 is folly to fight, 


1 Witen thiigs may by eafler Herbods aue den, | 


1 There is ftH' an aff af tounterfelt-ations | 
Fs And TWRYAY bg "6 ſv our nation; * 
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27 8. 1 this damn'd country that I can enſlave hor ; 
. Aud chat by the help'sf 7 Hilf engraver; eb. 


„ Aud thelf let the rebels take cars of ter bacdn, | 


40 We' ure tint» kk, e 957648 x is 


But the project . not quite to your liking, 


5 86 you aid df your Ii and gave up ATL e e | 
But ue an t I dtn gti your are quit ob, 5 5 


vos bi dale deen Had wagte hun re n Brien 


At the taking of Charleſton you cut a great figure, 


The terms 500 propotiided were hems full ernte, 
Yet could not forefte pbbr CHART VA Gigtace, 
Nor $6 foo eier Gf e6topi# 22. 60 car aer. 


When the town had ſurrender'd, the more td 1 Ye 


. another rue Bhiton that ae we * berge ; 


: — Letter to Gen. Paris. 
eee a : 
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You broke all the terms yourſelf had entended, 
| TO wh ee — 
When tint ms abc | 

If gentle, or ſimple, or little, or big, 


No matter to you to kill em andi ſpite em 5 15 
You ſoon had em up where the dogs couldn't bite em. | 


Then thinking theſe: rebels were ſnug: and ſecure, | 
. You left them to Rawdon and Neſbit Balfour: 
(The face of che latter no maſit.need* be draw?d- on, 
| And to * for the oo my bait ſhould be Rc: 7 


| Returning © to Y ork . your Aa and your ere 
| Aud boaſting that rebels muſt fliortly knocle under, 
| The firſt thing that ſtruck you as ſoon as you landed 


Was the en atWeſt peer where Arnold command- 


A F e ed. 
Thought you, © If friend Arnold this fort will deliver, 
«© We then ſhall be maſters of all Hudſon 's river. 9 
« The eaſt and the ſouth loſing communication, 

ce Tho Vaukiee anne by r rae 


So ff you ſent Andes, (not ended by alas) 


| Who ſoon purchas'd Arnold, and with him the gallows; 


Your loſs 1 conceive than your gain was far greater, 
You oſt a CO ee traitor. 


Now Carleton comes over to give you relief, 

A knight like yourſelf, and commander in chief, 
But the chief he will get, you may tell the dear benq, 
| Will by. a black eye, hard knocks, and no money. 
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233 CARLETON's ADDRESS: | 
Now with „ Britons; ſtrike home! yo bs ſorrows dix. 


Away to. your maſter, and. honeſtly tel! eb | 


That his arms and his artiſts can nothing avail, 

His men a5 Oh * and his tricks are too ſtale: 
. ine e $1435 wo Min 3 
Adviſe 8 eee be j uſt and fincere 3 12: 
Ot Chich not a ſymptom as yet doth appear, oy 


As we plainly perceive from his ſending Sir Guy, 
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IR 0 M Britain's 8 . 44 iſland « once more I come over, 
| (Ns iland on earth is i in proweſs above her! 
With powers eee hearts ta. recover P 
| SIRE AG v0 dra a3 4646 WOO WE 
Our king, I muſt, tell yu, is plagu'd with a phantom 
(Independence they call it) that hourly doth aunt him, 
And 85 1 dear are you arten a. nr 
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Tones 151 Sir 9 — Six William, * boaſt! 


Lord Howe, and the reſt that have ſcouted the coaſt, -- 
All fail'd in their 8 of laying this ogy : 

| „ p . dee moral 3 wolf 
5 80 „eng eee mytelf can e ich A 
It will yet kill our monarch, I know very well. 1 


And gallop him off * his Lion to hell. e 1 34k N 


.CARLETON's 'ADDRESS) way 
But I heartily with; that, inſtead of ir Guy, N 7 


They had. ſent out a ſeer from the iſland of Ski, 
n e * b Ys of 


V6 great] is our: —_ of failing at laſt, 8 
When I look at the preſent, and think of —— 8 
I wiſh with nne had ** been claſs'd 1 


For honghy to a man, we are | bullies and beste 5 
And cover'd with laurels, we fill are the loſers, 


| "TINO n with mow accuſers r 


But the war now is alter'd, and on anew. NOS 3 
By negociation well de what we can 


And I am an rn 3 old . 51 


Tos roo. to retreat, and too ET to 3 85 
We muſt ſtay where we are, at the mercy of chance, 
Till Fortune ſhall help us to lead you a dance. 


Then lay down your arms, dear rebels O hone ! _ 
Our king is the beſt man that ever was known, ,. _ . 
And the greateſt that erer u ſtuck on a throne 


His love and affeRtion 1 all ranks are fought 3 4 | 
Here take him, my honies, and each pay a eat 
Was ever a monarch more ealily bought 7 33 


In pretty good caſe and very well found 
By night and by day we carry him round z 3 


ne muſt 8⁰ for 2 eng. if we can't get a Pes. g ap 
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n CARLETON: ADDRESS. 


Break the treaties you-miade avith Lein Bounnon "7 
Abandon'the Congreſs,” no matter hom ſoon, 
And ms all together, * ane tune. 


by 


*Tis 3 a e roaſt, 
And force you their healths and the Daupkin's to taaſt; 


Repent, my dear fellows; : and each / get a»poft.; 


Or if you object that one: pot is too few, | 
We generous. Britons will help you to r, 
With a nme . 


The folles that- rebell's in the year forty-five, 
We us'd them ſo:well;-thatmwe left fe alive, 
But ſent chem to heaven in ſwarms from their hive. 


| Your noble refiſtence-we-cannot forget, 
*Tis nothing but right we ſhould honour you yet; . 
If you are not ee we e debt. 8 


5 "<A quickly Abend ——— hanlaie,:; 
Be as loyal to George as you once were before, 
Or Vit laughter you all—and probably more. 


What puztled Sir Harry, Sir Will. and bie brother, 
Perhaps may be done by the ſon of my mother; | 
With the Svend in one hand and the Branch in the other. 


My bold ede (as fitting their an) ö 
Ae their firſt coming out all ſpoke ProcLAMATION 3 
5 the cuſtom with us, and the way of our hations 
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1 haſte to meet the ocean's roar, „„ 
1 ſeek a wild rebellious ſhare 
Nc gr the Atlantic main x pod; old el 
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"Tis Morton af —1 muſt a lm 3 Logo * 
Nor eaſe nor pleaſure tempts my wg | [ 
Nor all that Love himſelf anten, tif 815 an EDT 
A moment ſhall detain. I ah £4 | 
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To meet thoſe hoſts that dare difown. 4. bag "ng 
Allegiance to Britannia's throne  ._ „ 
1 draw the ſword that pities dane, . loner 200, 
= draw oa 105 we i993 ion ade 
A On; . bas 


A ſhall 4 aa, 8 % | 


When gaſping, proſtrate on the _— 

: My ſword Mall drink from every wo 
A A life.deftroying flood ! 
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"I The fwarthy NOIR 
| Shall bend his dee en , 1 Sheranhdivs 2; 
Or flee from her avenging ſtroke 9 vr Is c RN 
I 0o deſarts all e sb es. - | 
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The Atlantic iſles ſhall own. wen 
Peru and Mexico obey, 
Ant thoſe ® who yet ro Seta 1 Tt 71070 4 
b Beyond the ſouthern 20ne. 5 5 


For Gssdbeanl | Lie * 0 1 A A 0G 
Through Etna's fire and IGG cov, DW 


Where'er "Gur Kindred v waters flow, 2 5 f 0 
| fog yaſ unbounded CANES e . 1 
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In him true be ſhines 3 Ren 07 5 ee 


In him a thouſand virtues meet - ae 
' *Twore heaven to die at George's feet,, 
Could 1 eee e e of 
4 Se e ee e 
| For George the third 1 dare to ar e ie rept, 
Since he to me is all in all. 6 113 ie” 1 . 
May he ſubdue this earthly ball, | | | 0 
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8 calls 68 gen- ie throne OD. e 
My life I dare not call ee N 1 = 
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Art's handy work they thought they might adore | , A 

| 0 abt 2 193 dl 0054 N 1 | 
And how's to gods that were but before. 3 
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8 of 614, were 1 on 1245 85 ; wodd, e he „„ 
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Acted as though they Know, the bol old rule, 80 _ he 5 1 
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| People were the n at ſmall erpence, 
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Andthings were yet on Sith Pas Ve bas 111 


: None-knew tee ee ene, erik a arte 


In ruling,” were it but a day. SR, 6 ar 8 8 oc 
Each with ſpontaneous food dase, 4 K 
His life in ſimple affluence ſpent ; 5 


The fun was mild, rie, . 5 


And walk d 1 | ay 
2281 walk e Vi IE Nie 211 
No tem peſts did 
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They dug no ditch, and made no fence,” 
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0 If you come here, expect to pay 
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A ruſtic and His family, raw $2old vniawor! 205 of” wett 
Why, giumblers, would you have ten f | 


Ten thouſand and ten | thouſand more ns 
Ix is a truth well underſtood, - | 
« All would he tyrants if they — 5 a 
The love of ſway has been confeſs 1 N 
The ruling paſſion of the breaſts 
- Thoſe who aſpire to govern. ſtates, LEW 4 ns 
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Reſolve their purpoſe to full: f 5711 
And ſcheme for tenants at their ot ⅛ wt 
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4 Tn Indiana's fertile foil— 1 3 
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« Let me become the paititeerg® 000 57 230m yer TW. 
* And while the longing Romiath waves go ales bf: of 
cc I' honour fools and flatter ha 8 | 
Ir Rome of old to greatneſs. roſes $1 155 15 Sf 70K | 
Triumphant over all her foes) 5104 24: +243 r ＋ 
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None need believe that people then 
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Were more in ſtrength than modern men ; 


If o'er the world her eagles/wav'ds' 265 1 #0 wolt- 


_ *Twas policy the world enſfav dj 
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An independent ſpirit grew: 3 5 
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Over me he row a net, 
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5 But the cruel 3 
| Ws | | |, Tyrant kues the world began, 3 
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Sing to pleaſe the human Kind, | 
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0 LD- Judas the- er altor — we rw BE 
Falling down from the galiows' eee 
Affording, tis likely, a horrible ſeent | 
Rather worſe than the ſolphur of hell, n ene 


6 N $229 ls eee ator all nod cult ©. 
$0 1 now: Efiv>bea? chieftain, who Tong has ſuſpended 9 
And kept out bf view, what his maſter intended, 8 
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The ſhort of the matter is thus, as I take it 

New-York of true Britons is plainly left - nad, 
And cheir conduct amounts to an honeſt 3 
That they cannot Cons 3 RING — 
In ſach 4 32 prey 4 ſhould ER 27 
Hearts loyal, to whom mhould they look but ee 
Vo know pretty well how to handle the ſpade, FE 
Now dig "oy canals _ o Toms A parade; 
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And of courſe it will be but of little eapence, 

Since there is $ an old fellow that looks L fooy . 
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(Says a Tory) if this be the way that we "RH 3 : | 
46 We never Jov'd fighting: : the matter is 2 ts 
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4 If we had, Tam fore we had never 1 
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te George we own'd PR: our king, : as ; his true loyal ſons, 


4 But why will he force us to manage his guns 1— | 


„ Who 'Jift in the army or cruiſe on the wave, 4 LE 

4 Let them do n will—tis annere hrafe, | 

„FFF n 26 2: 

| . Obs bullets ib 8 eafily- Be i tio de 7 
ec But when they're in motion—it alters the N 


LINES, S. 259 
te To the ſtandards of Britain we fled for protection; 
e And here we are gather'd, a goodly collection; 

c And moſt of us think it is rather too hard 

& For l to arm to be RY under Ty 7 


© Who hs under . what ills we thay feel! 
« It is an expreſſion that means a great deal 

«© Mongſt the rebels they fine em who will not turn out; 
© But here we are left in a ſorrowful doubt _ 


«© Theſe Britons were always ſo ſharp and fo ſhifty 
ce The rebels excuſe you from ſerving when fifty, | 
© But here we are counted ſuch wonderful men 
& We are kept in the ranks, tho? we're five ſcore and ten. 


& Provided the clergy but preach non-reſunce | : 
& And paſſive obedience—they wave their aſſiſtance z | 
«© But we—tho' we're ſick and have death in our faces, 
te Muſt purchaſe n to ſerve in our places. 


te If matters go thus, it is eaſy to ſes | 
4 That as blockheads we ve been, ſo ſlaves we fhall Wh: 5 
c And what will become of that peaceable train 
| © Whoſe tenets enjoin them from war to abſtain? 


_ © Our city commandant muſt be an odd on 
„Not a ſingle exception to make in their favour — 
Come let us turn round and re belliouſiy ing, 

©. Huzza for the Congreſs — the de il N 
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And ſhatter into fragments every oar; 
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TEN TR Ovz of Horacz's Book 
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; baten in December 1781, upon the ieee df Gen: Arnold 


=om New-York. ] 


* 


W ITH evil omens from the harbour ſails 
The ill- fated ſhip that hated Arnold bears; 
God of the ſouthern wind; call up-thy gales 
And whiſtle in rude fury round his ears. 


With horrid waves inſult his veſſel's fides; 
And may the eaſt wind on a leeward ſhore 
Her cables ſnap, while ſhe in tumult rides; 


And let the north wind to ber wil haſte, 
With ſuch a rage as when frbm mountains hig 


le rends the tall oak with his weighty blaſt 


And ruin ſpteads where'er his forces fly. 


May not one friendly ſtar that night be ſeen 
Where ſad Orion darts his parting ray, | 

Nor may ſhe ride on oceans more ſerene NO, 
TC Greece e found that ſtormy n 1 


When : angry: Pallas ſpent her rage no more. 
On vanquiſh'd Ilium then in aſhes, laid, 
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PHILOSOPHICAL REFLECTIONS.” 


But tum -d it on the EVE that Ajax bore, e 
R chas ber . and WP e 
When toft 1 vaſt Atlantic main 
Your groaning ſhip the ſouthern gales ſhall tear, 
How will your ſailors ſweat,' and you complain 
And meanly how! to Jove that will not hear! 
But if at laſt upon ſome winding ſhore _ 
A prey to hungry cormorants you lie, 
A wanton goat to every ſtormy power, 
And a fat lamb i in g ſhall die. ö 


* dar the younger, ſon of oleus, kung of the Locrians. He. 
debauched Caſſandra in the temple of Pallas, which was the cauſe 
of his misfortune, on his return the fiege of Troy. 


+ The Tempeſts were goddeſſes among the Romans. 
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8 TILL round the world triumphant diſcord Ries, 
Still angry kings to bloody conteſt riſe ; _ 

Hoſts bright with ſteel in dreadful order plac's, 
And ſhips contending on the wat'ry waſte ; 
Diſtracting demons every breaſt engage, 
Unwearied nations glow with mutual rage ” BE 
Still to the charge the routed Briten turns 
The war ſtill rages and the battle burn z: © 


3 1 . . 5 
99% PHILOSOPHICAL REFLECTIONS,” - 
See, man with man in deadly combat join, 
| Dn: See, the black navy form the flaming line; | 
Death ſmiles alike at battles loſt or won - 
Ft . Art does for him what nature would have done. 
| 1 | Can ſcenes like theſe delight the human breaft bw 
5 Who ſees with joy humanity diſtreſt? N 
N — Yuck tragic ſcenes fierce paſſions might prolong, 
But Nlighted Reaſon ſays, they muſt be wrong. 
Curs'y be the day, how bright ſoeꝰer it ſhin'd, 
: | That firſt made kings the maſters of mankind ; 
? l And curs'd the wretch who firſt with es pride 2 
£ ee] | : Their equal rights to equal men deny d; 
But curs'd, o'er all, who firſt to ſlav'ry broke 
1 Submiſſive bow'd and own'd a monarch's yoke, ; 
wh | Their ſervile ſouls his arrogance ador'd 
5 And baſely own'd a brother for a lord 3 
Hence wrath and blood, and feuds and wars began, 
os man turn'd monſter to his fellow man. 
Nor ſo that age of innocence and eaſe 
When men, yet ſocial, knew no ills like theſe ; 
Then dormant yet, ambition (balf unknown) 
No rival murder'd to poſſeſs a throne 3 We | 
No ſeas to guard, no empires to defend 
Of ſome ſmall tribe the father and the friend. | 
7 The hoary ſage beneath his ſylvan ſhade 
Impos'd no laws but thoſe which reaſon made; 3 
On peace not war, on good not ill intent, 
He judg d his brethren by their own conſent; 
Untaught to ſpurn thoſe brethren to the duſt ; 
In virtue firm, and obſtinately Juſt, | b 5 
For bim no navies rov d from ſhore to ore, 
N flaves were doom's to dig the litt ring ore; 3 : 
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Remote from all the vain parade of ſtate, 
No ſlaves in diamonds ſaunter'd at his gate, - | 
| Nor did his breaſt the guilty paſſions tear, 
He knew no murder and he felt no fear. 
Was this the patriarch ſage ? Then turn thine eyes 
And view the contraſt that our age ſupplies ; 
Touch'd from the life, I trace no ages fled, 
I draw no curtain that conceals the dead 3 iS 
To diſtant Britain let thy view be caſt, 7 
And ſay the preſent far exceeds the paſt; _ 
Of all the plagues that e'er the world have curs d, 
Name George the tyrant, and you name the worſt! 1 
Wu Ar demon, hoſtile to the human kind, 
Planted theſe fierce diſorders i in the mind? - 
All urg'd alike, one phantom we purſue, 
But what has war with HAPPINESS r 
In death's black ſhroud this gem can ne'er be found ; 
Wno deals for that the life-deſtroying wound, 
Or pines with grief to ſee a brother live, 
That life diſſolving which he cannot give? 
"T18 thine, Ambition, !—Thee theſe handre fuit ; : 
Loft to the human, ſhe aſſumes the brute; ; 
She proudly vain or inſolently bold, 
Her heart revenge, her eye intent on gold, 
Sway'd by the madneſs of the preſent hour 
Miſtakes for happineſs xx TEN Tor PowER 
That ſhining bait which dropt in folly's way _ 
Tempts the weak mind, and leads the heart aftray. l 
Tov happineſs! ſtill ſought but never found, 
We, in a circle, chaſe thy ſhadow round; a 
| Meant all mankind j in different forms to bleſs, 5 8 | 
Which yet poſſeſſing, we no more poſſeſs: - 


1 


- 5 ; 
lt e * Princes WILLIAM sor v. : 
| Thus far remov'd and painted on the eye 
: Smooth verdant fields ſeem blended with the ſy, 
But where they bath in fancied contact; Join 
| In vain we trace the viſionary line; 3 9 0 
Still as we chaſe, the empty circle flies, 
| Emerge new mountains or new oceans riſe. 
| t ; | 
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PRINCE WILLIAM HENR Ys -: 


. 


IOccaſioned by Public Rejoicings in Philadelphia for the birth of 
the Dauphin of France, ſon to Louis XVI] 
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P EOPLE are mad thus to adore the Dauphin — 
N Heaven grant the brat may ſoon be in his coffin— aj 
| The honours here to this young Frenchman ſhown, 
Of right ſhould, be prince George 8. or my own 3 
And all thoſe wreathes that bloom on Louis now, 
Should hang, unfading, on my father's brow. 
Jo theſe far ſhores with longing hopes I came, 
(By birth a Briton, not unknown to fame) 
Pleaſures to ſhare that loyalty imparts, 
Subdue the rebels, and regain their hearts. 
Wrak, ſtupid expectation—all is done? 
| Few are the prayers that riſe for George's ſon ; : | 
Nought through the waſte of theſe wide realms I trace, 
But rage, contempt, and curſes on our race, 
Hoſts with their chiefs by bold uſurpers won, 
And not a bleſſing left for George? s tok | -- 


| Parnes WILLIAM's SOLILOQUY. „ 


Hrzex on thefe ifles' (my terrors not a ni 
I walk attended by the Tory crews 
Theſe from the firſt have done their beſt to peat 
But who would herd with ſycophants like theſe? 


This exil'd race, who their loſt ſhores bemoan, | 
Would bow to Satan, if he held our throne + 


Rul'd by their fears and what is meaner far, 

Have worſhipp'd William only for his sT Ax! 

To touch my hand their thronging thouſands Kroes 
And tir'd my patience with uncealing lovre— 

In fame's fair annals told me I ſhould live, 

But they, poor creatures, had no fame to give 
Muſt Digby's royal pupil walk the ſtreets, | 
And ſmile on every ruffian that he meets; 

Or teach them, as. he has done—he knows 3 
That kings and princes are no more than men? 
Mose I alas diſcloſe, to our diſgrace, 

That Britain is too ſmall for George's race? 

Here in the weſt, where all did once obey, 

Three iſlands only, now, confeſs our ſwayz 

And in the eaſt we have not much to boaſt; 80 

For Hyder Ali drives us from the coaſt: 

Vield, rebels, yield or I muſt go once more 

Back to the white cliffs of my native ſhore; © 

(Where, in proceſs of time, ſhall go fir Guy, _ 
And where fir Harry has returned to figh, 
Whoſe hands grew weak when things began to crofe, 
Nor made one effort to retrieve our loſs) I 

Oatmeal and Scottiſh kale pots round me rite, 
And Hanoverian turnips greet mine eyes; _ 

Welch goats and naked rocks my boſom ſwell, 

And Teague! dear Teague to thee I bid farewell 
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Curſe on the Dauphin and his friends, I ſays 
He ſteals our honours and our rights away. 
+ Digby—our anchors [weigh them to the bow, 
And eaſtward through the wild waves let us +. 1 
Such dire reſentments in my boſom bur, 
That to theſe ſhores I never will return, . 
Till fruits and flowers on Zembla's coaſt are known, 
And ſeas _ beneath the torrid Zones 


EE Sh THe 
FLAGELLATORS. 


35> << The ck puniſhment of the grand penſionary, Van 
4 Berkel, muſt be the preliminary article of any treaty of 
= menen entered into with Holland.“ 
Engliſb aun. 


2 4 ; 


ö F ULL three long years has haughty Britain 75 | 
By Dutchmen's hands to threſh Van Berkel's hide, 
Till this ſhould be, ſhe gave no bopes of peace, 
For only this could make her anger ceaſe. 
What rais'd the droll conceit is hard to ſay, 
That poor Van Berkel's back for peace ſhould pay,” 
Long, very long, our heads were kept in doubt 
Vet fail'd to find the ſtubborn ſecret out. 


But lately reading of La Mancha's knight 

And Sancho Panga, that ill-fated wight, . 

Sudden the clouds from my rack d brains withdrew 
And all the mighty ſecret roſe to view. 
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Enchanted long 2 Duldinea le 
In a dark cave ſecluded from the day, — © 

' Chang'd to a country wench with haggard faces" , | 
| Loft her imperial charms and every winning grace, 
While ſad Don Quixote through the wide world e 

And mourn' d the hard fats of the Pr aides 


At length from bare dark chambers Merlin came. : 
And told him how he might releaſe the dame, 
And get her up from her dull fituation *'_ | 
By Sancho's hide enduring flagellation. | EE 


% He on his back (ſaid Merlin) though he grieve 
c Three thouſand ſinging laſhes muſt receive, 
1 (Even his own hand the ſcourging muſt inflict 
16 Or elſe my lady will at laſt be trick'd) _ 
„ And when to theſe he adds juſt fifteen ſcore 
<0 Then Dulcinea gere and not 8 


c De'il take 115 ſaid the Hyuies] and all her crew ! * 
«© What has her freedom with my back to do ; Jo | 
„ Ere my back baſting ſhall her beauty ſave | 
« Faith ſhe may 80 ue eg to ons ; 
Britain, "tis nude, kat took the hint from hence Ne 
And peace, Van Berkel, ſeeks at thy expence : ao” 
Convince her now that you can hold your place, 
And, arm'd with ſcorpions, laſh her bull-dog race: 
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SATAN's REMONSTRANCE. | 


© ' Toccaſioned by an Rivington Apology; for en 
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Yor 2 U R golden dreams, your fattering ſchemes, 
Alas ! where are they fled, Sir? : 

Tour plans derang'd, your proſpeQs chang'd 
You 1225 may go to W Sir.— 8 


How ould you thus, my partner dear | 
- Give up the hopes of many a year— 9. 
Vour fame retriev d, and ſoaring high 
In Tarn s reſemblance ſeem'd to fly z | | 
"oe now you grow ſo wondrous wiſe, 
You turn, and own that all i is lies. 
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* 


A fabric that from hell we rais 14, 

On which aſtoniſh'd rebels gaz d, 

And which the world ſhall ne er forget, 

| No leſs than RivinGToN's GAZETTE, 2 
bemoliſh'd at a fingle firoke— 
The angel 1281 might proves. 


4 . 


4e That all was lies,” gh well be eue, 
5 But wWhy muſt this be told by you? Eo. 
. V maſter of the wooden head, 
f Where i is thy wonted cunning fled? 
It was a folly to engage 
That truth henceforth ſhould fill your page, 
When you muſt know, as well as I, | 
Yaur only miſſion is to Liz. 
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Such are the Has which folly draws 
We now, like bears, may ſuck our paws z== 
Brought up in lying f from your youth, 
Vou ſhould have dy'd a foe to truth, . 
Since none but fools in this accord,” & 4B 
That VirTvuz 1s 1Ts OWN EWA Av.. 
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Vour fortune was as good as made, . 
Great artiſt in the lying trade! > | | 
But now I ſee with grief and pain 
| Your credit'cannot riſe again: 
No more the favourite of my heart, 
No more will I my gifts impart, ED 
, Yet ſomething ſhall you gain at lat 
For lies contriy'd in ſeaſons paſt— ps 
When prefling to the narrow gate 
I'll ſhow the portal mark'd. by Fate, ds” ap 
Where all mankind (as parſons lay) e 
Are apt to take the wider way, 
And, though the Royar Printer ſwear, ICY 
Will bolt him in, and 1 85 him there N 


* * 
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10 A WRITER WO szuxscxIzES HIMSELF 


A FOE To TYRANTS, 


: | W HEN round the barquet the howling 8 raves, i 
Toſs'd in the conflict of a thouſand waves, „ % 


The lubber landſmen weep, complain and figh, „„ _ 
And on the pilot's $ Kill, or heaven rely, W 5 


- ze To THE 66 FOE T0 TYRANTS,” 


Lurk in their holds, aſtoniſh'd and aghaſt, 
Dreading the moment that muſt be their laſt | 
The tempeſt 0 er- their terror alſo ceaſes, 

And up they come and ſhow their ſhameleſs faces, 
At once grow brave, and tell the pilot too, 
„He did no more than they themſelves could do.” | 
« AFosx To T. Ans!“ —One thy! heart reſtores | 
| There i is a Tyrant that thy ſoul adores, © | 

And every ſtupid line too plainly ſhows 

Your heart is hoſtile to that tyrant's foes. 

War mighty malice urg'd this Genius dull 0 
With nun, IE T' s wreathes to ſhade his barren ſcull? 
So utter darkneſs union claims with light, - 

So oil and water in one maſs unite ; 

No more thy rage in borrow? d rhimes repeat 3 
Sneak into proſe—the dunce's laſt retreat! 
Rrxxv's patriot fame to diſtant times ſhall laſt, 
When theſe baſe reptiles to the dogs are caſt, : 
Or, when Oblivion ſpreads her dreary wings, 

| Loft in the lumber of forgotten things, \ 

And none ſhall aſk, nor wiſh to know, nor care | 
| | Who——what their names—or when they liv'd, or where, 
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« FOE 79 TYRANTS,” 


VI. LE as they are, this lukewarm Tory cen 
Seem viler Kill, when they are prais'd by you 3 3 
Buy you adorn'd, in yellow robes they ſhine, . 
Sweat through your verſe, and ink in eren; line, 


To ruf © FOE To TYRANTS.” 302 


Ta ur child of Dullneſs—eldeſt of her tribe 
How couldft thou dream that thou waſt worth a bribe ? 
Jll-fated ſcribbler, with thy clumſy quill | 
| Retra& the threat you dare not to fulfil, 

And round your neck the wirbe or halter twine, 
And be the office of the hangman thine. 

Have I from you purloin'd one ſhred of wit, 

Or did I imitate one line you writ * 

Peace to your works twere baſe to rob the dead, 
The clay cold offspring of your empty head. 

scx IBBLER, retire what madneſs would it be 
To point a cannon at a mite like thee! 

Such noxious vermin crawling from the ſhell, 
By ſquibs and crackers might be kill'd as well, 

Bur if you muſt torment the world with rhimes, 
(Since thou wert ſent to ſcourge us for our crimes) 
In ſtupid odes indulge thy ſmoky wit, 

Dull lyrics would thy happy genius fit; 


With thy coarſe evbjze waſh daub ſome ſcoundrel's face, 


Blockheads in power, or traitors in diſgrace :. 
To gain immortal praiſe I leave you free 
| Go ſerateh and ſcribble unchaſtis'd by me. 
Haſte to the realme of nonſenſe and deſpair, 
The ghoſts of murder'd rhimes ſhall meet you there, 
Like rattling chains proyoke inceſſant fears, 
And with eternal Jinglings ſtun your ears. 
. 1 A Fox te Maries. 
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© BOB ro TYRANTS | 


- ON 
His FAREWEL L. 


8 INC E ink, thank ves is all the blood you ſilt, 


Health to the driver of the true gooſe quill ; 
Such war ſhall leave no widow in deſpair, 


Nor curſe, one orphan with the public care. 

115 the worſt wound the heart of man can feel, 
Thus to be wounded by an aſs's heel : | 
With generous ſatire give me all my due, | 
Nay, give me more, and call me ſcoundrel too, 
Make me as black as hell's remoteſt gloom, | 
But ftill to genius let me owe my doom : 
By Jove's red light'nings tis no ſhame to bleed, 
But by a grovelling ſwine—is death indeed. 

Now, by the laurels of your yellow * 


; I felt no ſhame till I engag'd with you; 


But ſuch an odour ſcented from your ſong, 


ſtopt my noſe, and quickly paſs'd Bong >, 


Bluſh'd for the wretch that could ſuch filth diſplay, 
His guts diſgorging in the public way. 
ArmM'D as I ſtand, unuſual tumults rife, 


And all my ſoul comes ſwelling through my eyes, = 


To think that in the ſkirmiſh of a day | 
This bard muſt periſh, and his fame decay, 
So quick retire to black oblivion's clime, | 
Turn'd, chas'd, and routed by the power of rhime! 


= 


Tue REFUGEES ; PETITION. | 


CP wisHn*'dD him till . 1 unhurt, 
I wiſh'd no evils to this man of dirt; 
I thought to leave him ſwelt'ring in his den, 
Not with ſuch rotten traſh to ſtain my pen, > 
But his baſe labours wrought his utter woe, | 
And his own efforts now ſhall lay him low 
Before his eyes the ſexton's ſpade appears, | 
a And bells unceaſing ring within . 
Already is his ſpan of being fled, 
Senſe, wit, and reaſon—all proclaim him dead ; 
In his own lines he toll'd his funeral knell, 
And when he could not ſing he funk FAREWELL. 


n | 
THE NEW-YORK 6 
REFUGEES PETITION | 
| FEE 5 
Sir Gr e 
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 HUMBLY SHEWETH, 
T HAT your Honour's petitioners, Tories by trade, 
From the firſt of the war have lent Britain their aid, 
And done all they could both in country and town 
In ſupport of the king and the rights of his crown; 
But now to their grief and confulion they find 
« The de'il mo take them who are cre behind." 


In the rear of all raſcals they fill Ave: 3 tar 
ns halter and e full often have fac'd, 


/ 


30% Tun REFUGEES PETITION. 


Have FR in the midſt of diſtreſſes and doubt # 

| Whene'er they came in or whene'er they went out | 
Have ſupported the king and defended bis church 
And now in the end muſt be left in the lurch. 


Though often, too often, his arms were diſgrac'd, 
We till were in hopes he would conquer at laſts 

And reſtore us 3 to our ſweethearts and wives 

The pride of our hearts and the joy of our lives, 
But he promis d 200 far, and we truſted too much, 

And who could have look'd for a a war r with the Dutch Ll 

Our board broken up; Joe diſcharg'd from our Pr 

Sir Guy, it is cruel to cut off our rations ;. 

Of a project like that whoe'er was the mover 

It is, we muſt tell you, a curſed manœuvre, 

A plan to deſtroy us- the baſeſt of tricks 

To get us away to the ſhallows of wo 


If a peace - blinded, as people furvaiſe, i 
(Though we hope from our ſouls it is nothing but les) 
Inform us at once what we have to expect, 
Nor treat us, as uſual, with ſurly neglet; 
Or elſe, by the maſs and the will of the fates, 
e' po to the 1 120 our oy | 


Sin GUY's ANSWER. 


7 have reaſon to think there will ſoon * a peaces 
And that war with the rebels will certainly ceaſe; 

But, be that as it will, I would have you to know _ 
That as matters are changing we ſoon may change too; 


—_ 


' To THOSE WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 305 


in ſhort, I would ſay, (fince I have it at heart) 
Though the war ſhould continue, yet we may departs 


Four oli in ſeaſon I therefore propoſe; | b ES 
(As much as I can do in reaſon, God knows) 

In which, though there be not too plentiful carving z 
There ſtill is ſufficient to keep you from ſtarving ; | 


And, firſt, of the firſt, it would mightily charm me 
To ſee you, my children, enliſt in the army, Sy 
Or enter the navy, and get for your pay 
3 Fartbixg an hour, which is fixpence per day— 
There's Hector M'Lean and Arthur O'Gregor : | 
And Donald M*Donald ſhall rule you with vigour ; | > 


If theſe do not ſuit you, then take your new plan, 
Make your peace with the rebels (that is, if you can) 
There rank and diſtinction perhaps you may find © 
And riſe into offices fit to your mind : 

But if ftill you object to be all on a level, 

Dur 1 your red coats and go W to the Devil: 


— HS ESOEESSSHSEGSIN 


THOSE, WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 


— 
* 


Th E ſage that took the wrong ſow by the ears, 
And independence claim'd for Vermonteers, | 
Who from twelve numbers down to eight decreas'd, 
Is now ns ſeribbler, and may ſerve for prieſt, 
| P p 3 


if 


806 To THOSE WHOM IT MAY CONCERN, 
To him apply, dear Timon, in diftreſs, 8 


From him aſk favours and to him confeſs, 
He'll pardon all your fins—ay, more than once, 
And will forgive you, even for being a dunce. 
Wren firſt that ſlave of ſlaves began to write, 
Truth curs'd his pen, and reaſon took her flight, 
t Dullneſs on him her choiceft opiates med, 
Black as his. heart and empty as his head: 
Him on Her ſoil Hibernia could not bear, 
The viper ſicken'd in his native air. 
Then ruſh'd abroad, a Jeſuit in diſguiſe, 
"Borne on the wings of malice, rage, and lies, 
To this new world a nuiſance and a peſt | 
To curſe his betters and abuſe the beſt. 

Trov baſe born lump of impudence and dirf, 
With all the evi// but not the pover to hurt; 
Whoſe barren ſoul each empty line reveals 
Come, let me tie thee to my chariot wheels, 

And o'er the ſurface of this prickly ground 
Drag thy vile carrion carcaſe round and round, 
Or like a Fer on, hang'd to after time, 

Be one more victim to the power of rhyme ! 

BEAR me, ye gods, to ſome ſequeſter'd Hake 
| Where never raſcal ſhow!d+his brazen face; 
Remove me far from all the raſcal kind 
(Dullneſs with inſolence forever join'd) 

To ſome retreat of ſolitude and reſt— 

Nor let another pang diſturb my breaſt, -} _ 
When I have wept to think the world ſhall know _ 
I had. to combat * ſo mean a ——.— No 
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THOSE WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 


Shou Timon's ſcribblers call you all that's baſe, 
| Abuſe your ſtature and blaſpheme your face, 
Make you the worſt and vileſt of your kind, 
With not one ſpark of reaſon in your mind, 
Who would to Timon” s rancorous page reply, 
So fam'd for ſcandal, and ſo prone to lie ? 
ST1LL may thoſe bagpipes of ſedition play, 
For fools muſt prate, and dogs muſt have their day ; 
Still from that page let hoarſe mouth'd/whelps defame, 
And madneſs rave and malice take her ain, | 
May ſcribes on ſcribes in verſe and proſe combine, 
And one dark chaos gloom though every line! 
Long may they write unqueſtion'd and unhurt, | 
And all their rage diſcharge, and all their dirt : 
Night owls muſt ſcreech, by heaven's ſevere decree, 
And wolves muſt howl, or wolves they would not be. 
F Ro empty froth theſe ſcribbling i inſects roſe ; 3 
What honeſt man but counts them for his foes ? 
When they are laſh'd, may dunce with dunce condole, 
And bellow nonſenſe from the tortur'd ſoul ! 
When they are dead, and in ſome dungeon cramm'd, 
(For die they will, and all their works be damn'd) 
When they ſhall belch their laft departing groans, | 
May dogs and doors barbecue their bones, 
| And the laſt horrors of their ſouls to calls 
Fallon, the prieſt, conſole them with a pſalm ! 
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| ETHS | 
PROPHECY or Kine TAMMANY, 
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n >» > 


£75 * 


TB. H E Indian chief who, fan's of yore, 
Saw Europe 8 2 ad vent'ring here, 


Look'd ſorrowing to the crowded ſhore, — 


And ſighing dropt a tear ! 
He ſaw them half his world explore, 
He ſaw them draw the ſhining blade, 
He ſaw their hoſtile ranks diſplay'd, 79 : 
And cannons blazing through that ſhade _ 

Where only rage was known before. 


4 


CE . what unequal arms! Pe ery'd, 


* How art thou fallen, my ed 8 pride, 


ce The rural, ſylvan reign ! 
«© Far from our pleaſing ſhores to go 
«© To weſtern rivers, winding flow, 
cc Is this the boon the gods. beſtow ! 4. 
& What have we done, great patrons, ſay, 
4 That ſtrangers ſeize our woods away, | 
« And drive us naked from our native plain, 


; V Fea 
4 Rage and revenge inſpire my tut, 
And paſſion burns without controul; < | 

Hence, ftrangers, to your native ore! 
« Far from our Indian ſhades WEN 5 
6 Remove theſe gods that vomit fire, 


46 Andftain with blood theſe 1 Ree glades no more, ; | 


Tux PROPHECY oy Kine TAMMANY. 309 


& Invain I weep, invain I ſigh, | 
© Theſe ſtrangers all our arms defy, 
K % As they advance our chieftains die | 
What can their hoſts oppoſe ! 

«© The bow has loſt its wonted ſpring, 
4 The arrow faulters on the wing, 
Nor carries ruin from the ſtring 

To end their being and our woes. 


ce Ves, yes, I ſee our nation bends 45 
4 "/T HE gods no longer are our friends, 
% But why theſe weak complaints and fighs ? 
«© Are there not gardens in the weſt, > 
c Where all our far fam'd Sachems reſt Pm 
6 I' go, an unexpected gueſt, 
„And the dark horrors of the way acht 
« Ev'n now the been . draw Oy 
is theirs to triumph, ours to die! 
« But mark me, Chriſtian, ere I go— 
% Thou, too, ſhalt have thy ſhare of woe, 
«© The time rolls on, not moving ſlow, 
e When hoſtile ſquadrons for your blood ſhall come, | 
«© And ravage all your more! 
| « Your warriors and your children ſlay, 
« And ſome in diſmal dungeons lay, 
«© Or lead them captive far away _ 
„ e n thro* ſeas * before. 


dag When ee long, at laft with pain 
Lou break a cruel tyrant's chain, 5 ; 
„ That never ſhall be join'd again, 


— 


4 


* 


— 


* 7 q NAP ou ret Io REA: 2 AE EP PR; — 
— * . n 


IF 
| 
17 
ll . 
i 4 
1 Il F 
[ | ; ; 
. 
r 
#17 
| 
br 
1 
1 
1 
[ 
i 


—— 


— 


30 RIVIN o row. RE FLECTIONS.. 


LOG When half your foes are homeward fled, 
„% And hoſts on hoſts ia triumph led, 
e And hundreds maim'd and thouſands dead, 
& A timid race ſhall then ſucceed, | | 
4 Shall flight the virtues of the firmer race, 
« That brought your tyrant to diſgrace, 
& Shall give your honours to an odious train, 
T Who ſhunn'd all conflicts on the main 5 
& And dar'd no battles on the bloody plain, 
« Whos little ſouls ſunk in the gloomy day 
« When Vin Tu oNLY could ſupport the oy 
« And ſunſhine friends kept off—or ran away. 


% 


So ſpoke the chief, and rais'd his funeral pyre— 
Around him ſoon the crackling flames aſcend; 
He ſmil'd amid the fervours of the fire 
Io think his troubles were ſo near their end, 
Till the freed ſoul, her debt to nature paid, 
Roſe from the aſhes that her priſon made, 
And ought the world unknoun ,and dark gag a ſhade. 


RIVIN GTON's! EFLECTIONS. 
December, 1782. 


8 Incluſus corners expedtat.” 5 Firg. | 


_ id 


1 HE more I reflect, we maſs ie it appears, 

If I tay, I muſt ſtay at the riſque of my ear, 
I have fo be-pepper'd the foes of our throne, 
Be-rebel'd, be-devil'd, and told them their ow, 


'RIVING TON REFLECTIONS. 311 


— 


That if we give up to theſe rebels at laſt, 

»Tis a chance if my ears will atone for the paſt. 
Ts always the beſt to provide for the worſ— 
So evacuation I'll mention the firft : | 

If Carleton ſhould ſail for our dear native ſhore 
(As Clinton, Cornwallis, and Howe did before) 
And take off the ſoldiers that ſerve for our guard, 
{A ftep thac the Tories would think rather 1 

Vet ftill-I ſurmiſe, for aught I can ſee, 

No Congreſs or Senates would meddle with me. 

For what have 1 done, when we come to conſider, 
But ſold my commodities to the beſt bidder ? 
If I offer'd to lie for the ſake of a poſt, 

Was I to be blam'd if the king offer'd moſt ? 

"The King's Royal Printer !-—-Five hundred a year L 
Between you and me *twas a handſome affair: 

Who would not for that give matters a ſtretch 

And lie 1 and forward, and carry and fetch, | 

May have ſome pretenſions to Honour and fame « 

But what are-they both but the ſound of a name, 
Mere words to deceive us, as I have found long fince, : 
Live on them a week, and you'll find they're but nonſenſe. | 

Tux late news from Charleſton my mind has perplext, 
| If that is abandon'd, Iknow what goes next: TE. 
This city of York is a place of great note, 

And that we ſhould hold it I now give my vote; 


But what are our votes againſt Shelburne's decrees ? 
Theſe people at helm ſteer usjuſt where they pleaſe, 
© So often they've had us 5/all hands on the brink, 
They'll fteer us at laſt to the devil, I think : 


And though in the danger themſelves have a ſhare, 


It will do us ſmall good that they alſo go there. 
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ze RIVINGTON"s + REFLECTIONS. 


TT is true that the Tories, their children and wives 

Haye offer'd to ſtay at the riſque of their lives, 
And gain to themſelves an immortal renown. 

By AL L turning ſoldiers, and keeping the town: 

Whoe'er was the Tory that ftruck out the plan, 

In my humble conceit, was a very good man; 

But our words on this ſubject need be very few 

Already I ſee that it never will do: 

For, ſuppoſe a few ſhips ſhould be left us by pac; 

With Tories to man them, and other things fitting, 


In truth we ſhould. be in a very fine box, 


As well they might guard us with ſhips on the locke, 
And when I beheld them aboard and afloat, 
T am ſure I ſhould think of the bear in the boat. * 
On the faith of a Printer, things look very black 
And what ſhall we do, alas! and alack ! 
Shall we quit our young princes and full blooded peers, 

And bow down to Viſcounts. and French Chevaliers-? 
Perhaps you will ſay, © As the very laſt ſhift 

„We'll go to New Scotland, and take the king's gift:“ 

Goop folks, do your will—but I vow and I ſwear, 
I'II be boil'd into ſoup before P11 live there: 155 
1s it thus that our monarch his fubjects degrades ?— 

Let him go and be d—d wigh his axes and ſpades, 
Of All the vile countries that ever were known 
In the frigid or torrid or temperate zone, , 

(From accounts that I've had) there is not ſuch another; 
It neither belongs to this world or the other: n 1 
A favour they think it to ſend us there gratis | 
To fing like the Jews at the river Euphrates, 0 
And, after ſurmounting the rage of the billows, 


: 6 5 
* 
a 


* See Gay's Fables. 5 


RIVINGTON's REFLECTIONS. 414 


Hang ourſelves up at laſt with our harps on the willows 
Ere I ſail for that ſhore may. I take my laſt nap=— = 
Why, it gives me the palſy to Iook on its map ! | 
And he that goes there (though I mean to be Sly 
May fairly be ſaid to have gone to the Devil. 


Snarlrl puſh forOld England,and whine at the : throne? 


Alas, they have Ja MMIE s enough of their ond 
Beſides, ſuch a name 1 have got from my trade, 

They would think I was lying, whatever I ſaid; 
Thus ſcheme as I will, or contrive as I may, 
Continual difficulties riſe l in the way : : 

In thort, if they let me remain in this realm, 

What is if to Jemmy who ſtands at the helm 535 

Tn petition the rebels (if Vork is forſaken) _ 
For a place in their Zion which ne'er ſhall be ſhaken 3 


I am ſure they'll be clever: it ſeems their whole ſtudy: 


They hung not young As61Lr for old captain Hp Dy 
And it muſt be a truth that admits no denying, 


if they ſpare us for MURDER they'll pars us for LYIN Go 


| — — : 


RIVINGTON's REFLECTIONS. 


[ conTInveD. Fi 
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« Incertus quo fata ferant, quo ſiſtere detu. „» s vit. 5 


er. 
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F. OLES r as ey Wa W it would 
ſeem, dream: 
That our great men at home have done nothing but 
Such trimming and twiſting and ſhifting about, | 
And ſome getting and others turn'd out; 


Qq. 


FF: 


— 


9 ax 


* * PPP rr re TOO Se Sd 


. 
. 2% 


2 . 
Lr 


— 
r 


wu 
— oo 1% aa— * 


* 

Aren 

rr — > 

— wr — 5 — aan 31 rs 
* 


—— — 


— 
2 Lan 


2 — — 
— — 


— 


Who already prepares to return in diſgufi— 


$i 
Fi 
1 
| 
h 
$3 
i! 
| : 


3 RIVINGT.ON's REFLECTIONS. 
And yet, with their bragging and looking ſo big, 


All they did was to dance a theatrical j Jig : : 
Seven years now, and more, . we have try'd every plan, 
And are juſt as near conquering as when we began, 
Great things were expected from Clinton and Howe, | 
But what, have they done, or where are they now ? 
Sir Guy was ſent over to kick up a —_— 


The object deluſive we wiſh to attain + 
Has been in our reach, and may be ſo again 
But ſo oddly does heaven its bounties diſpenſe, 


And has granted our king ſuch a ſmall ſhare of fenſe ; 
- That, let Fortune favour or ſmile as ſhe will, 


We are doom'd to drive on like a horſe in a mill, 

And though we may ſeem to advance on our rout, 

Tis but to return to where we ſat out. 5 
From hence I infer (by way of 1 e 8 


| That nothing i is got by- this circular movement; 5 


And I Plain! y perceives from this fatal delay, 

We are going to ruin the round-about way! 

Some nations, like ſhips, give up to the gale, 
And are hurry'd aſhore with a full flowing fail 3 

So Sweden ſubmitted to abſolute power, | 
And freemen were chang'd to be flaves in an hour; 
Thus Theodore ſoon from his grandeur came down, 
Forſaking his ſubjects and Corſican crown; 

But we tis our fate, without ally or friend, 

To go to perdition cloſe baul d to the wind. 

Tux caſe is too plain, that if I ſtay here 

I have ſomething to hope and ſomewhat to fear : 

In regard to my carcaſe, I ſhould n't mind that. - 
1 can ſay 66 I have K and have Fun voy fat 5 


1 


RIVING TOW» AuyLnepions, 11s 


Have been in my day remarkably ſhifty, 

And ſoon, very ſoon, will be verging on fifty. 
Tis time for the ſtate of the dead to prepare, 
'Tis time to conſider how things will go there 
Some few are admitted to Jupiter's hall, . 
But the kitchen of Pluto is open to all 
The day is approaching as faſt as it can 
When Jemmy ſhall-be a mere moderate man, 


* 


Shall ſleep under ground both ſummer and winter, 


' The huſk of a man, and the ſhell of a printer, | 
And care not a farthing for George, or his line, 
| What empires ſtart up, or what kingdoms decline. 


Ov parſon laſt Sunday brought tears from my eyes, | 


When he told us of heaven, I thought of my lies 


To his flock he deſcrib'd it, and laid it before em, 5 5 


(As if he had been in its Sanctum Sanctorum ) 

Recounted its beauties that never ſhall fade, 

And quoted John Bunyan to prove what he ſaid ; 

Debarr'd from the gate who the truth ſhould deny, 
Or whoſoe'er loveth or maketh a lie.“ | 

Taro? the'courſe of my life it has ſtill been my lot 


In ſpite of myſelf to ſay 5 things that are not, 


And therefore ſuſpect that upon my deceaſe 

Not a poet will leave me to ſlumber in peace, 
But at leaſt once a week be · ſcribble the ſtone 
Where Jeminy, poor Jemmy, lies ſleeping alone l 
How'zR in the long run theſe matters may be, 
If the ſcripture is true it has bad news for me— 
And yet, when I come to examine the text, | 


And the learn'd annotations that Poor x has annex'd, 


Throughout the black lift of the people that fin 
I cannot once find that I'm mention'd therein; 


* 


. 


376 RIVINGTON's REFLECTIONS, 


Whoremongers, idolaters, all are left out, 

And wizzards and dogs (which i is proper, no doubt). 
But he who Jays I'm there, miſtakes or forgets— | 
It mentions no PRINTERS of RoyaL GazeTTEs ! : 
In truth, I have need of a manſion of reſt, 
And Bere to remain might ſuit me the beſt | 
Philadelphia | in ſome things would anſwer as well, | 

| (Some Tories are there, and my papers might ſell) 
But then I ſhould live amongſt wrangling and 0 
And be fore d to ſay credo the reſt of my life: 

For their ſudden converſion I'm much at loo Ty 
Iam told that they bow to the wood of the croſs,. 

And worſhip t. the religues tranſported from Rome, 

St. Peter's toe-nails and Shs Anthony's comb. 7” 
If thus the true faith they no longer e defend 5 

1 ſcarcely can think where the madneſs will end 
If the greateſt among them ſubmit to the Peper ; 

; What reaſon have ] for indulgence, to hope? 

If the Congreſs themſelves to the CHAPEL aid acts 
Ye may ſwear that t poor Jenny would bave to Gag: maſs, 


* On the 4th of November laſt, the clergy and ſelect W 
* Boſton paraded through the fireets after a crucifix, and joined 
« jn a proceſſion in praying for 2 departed foul out of Purgatory ; 
<< and for this they gave the example. of Congreſs, and other Ame- 
4 rican leaders, on a former occafion' at Philadelphia, ſome of 
„whom, it is ſaid, even went o far as to ſprinkle. N 
« . * ey call Holy water.” | | 

„„ ego Royal Gaztite, of Decem. . 
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Curry of Nxw-Youx, Jan. 1, 175. 


TO the Senate of York, with all due ſubmiſſion, | 
Of honeſt HUGH GAINE the humble Petition 5 
An Account of his Life he will alſo prefix, 7 
And ſome trifles that happened in ſeventy-ſix ; 
He hopes that your Honours will take no offence, 
If he ſends you ſome groans of contrition from ROY 
And further to prove that he's truly fincere, 
He wiſhes you all a Happy new car. 
5 | | 


. 
1 


WY 


Ano, firſt, he informs, in his repreſentation, 5 
That he once was a printer of ſome reputation, 
And dwelt in the ſtreet call'd Hanover Square, * 
(You'll know where it is if you ever was there) 
Next door to the drug ſhop of doctor Brownejohn, 
(Who now to the dog-houſe of Pluto i is gone) 
But what do I talk—who el er came to town, 1 5 
And knew not Hun Gains at the Bible and Crown. 
Now, if I were ever ſo given to lie, 
My dear native country I would n't deny; 
(1 know you love Teagues) and I ſhall not conceal _ 
That I came from, the kingdom where Phelim O'Neale | 
And other brave worthies ate butter and cheeſe, 
And walk'd in the clover fields up to their knees * 
F ull early in youth, without baſket or burden, 
With a Raff i in my hand I paſs'd over Jordan, | 
(1 remember my comrade was doctor Magraw, 
And many ſtrange things on the waters we ſaw, | 
Sharks, dolphins, and ſea-dogs, bonettas, and whales, 
And birds at the tropic with quills in their tails) 
And came to your city and government ſeat, 
And found i it was true you had ſomething to eat 1 


333 HUGH GAINE' LIFE. + 


CE When thus I wrote home ec The country is good, 


« They have plenty of victuals and plenty of wood : 


«. The people are kind, and, whate'er they may think, 


4 I ſhall make it appear I can ſwim:where-they'lb fink ; 
« And yet they're ſo briſk, and fo full of good cheer, 
« By my ſoul I ſuſpect they have always new year, 
« And therefore conceive. it is good to be here : 

So ſaid, and ſo acted I put up 2 preſs,. 
And printed away with amazing ſucceſs ; 
Neglected my perſon, and look'd like a fright, 


Was bother'd all day, and was buſy all night, 


Saw money come in as the papers went out, 


„ ; 


While Parker and Weyman * were driving about, 
And curfing, and ſwearing, and chewing their cuds, 
And wiſhing Hugh Gaine and his preſs in the ſuds, 


(old Weyman was printer, you know, to the king, 


And thought he had got all the world in a OW 
Though riches not always attend on a throne) / 


For he ſwore I had found the philoſopher's hooks 


And call'd me a rogue and a ſon of a hitch, 


_ * Becauſe I knew better than him to get rich. 


To malice like that twas invain to reply 


Vou had known by his looks he was telling a lie. 


Tnus life ran aways fo: ſmooth and ſerene— 
Ah ! theſe were the happieſt days J had ſeen! 


But the ſaying of Jacob I know to be true 
“ The days of thy ſervant are evil and few !”* 


The days that to me were joyous and glad, 


Are nothing to thoſe which are dreary and ſad ! 
Tux feuds of the Stamp- AF foreboded foul weather, 


And war and vexation all coming together; 


New -York Printers. 


"I | 
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Thoſe aa were the days of riots and mobs, 

Tar, feathers, and tories, and troubleſome jobba 
Prieſts preaching up war for the good of our ſouls, 
And libels, and lying, and Liberty-Poles, | 
From which, when ſome whimſical colours you wav'd, 

We had nothing to do, but look up and be fav'd— 

{You thought, by reſolving, to terrify Britain— 
Indeed, if you did, you were damnably bitten) 

I knew it would bring an eternal reproach,” 

When I ſaw you a-burning Cadwallader's * coach; 

I knew you would ſuffer for what you had done, 
When I ſaw you lampooning poor Sawny his ſon, 
And bringing him down to ſo wretched a level, 

As to ride him about in a cart with the devil. 
Wr, as I predicted that matters would be 


To the ſtamp- act ſucceeded a tax upon Tea: 


What cheſt-fulls were ſcatter*d, & trampled, & drown d, 

And yet the whole tax was but threepence per pound a 

May the bammer of Death on my noddle deſcend, | 

And Satan torment me to time without end, 

If this was a reaſon to fly into quarrele, 

And feuds that have ruin'd our manners and morals ; 

A parſon himſelf might have ſworn round the compaſs, 

That folks for a trifle ſhould make ſuch a rumpus, 

Such a rout as to ſet half. the world in a rage, 

Make France, Spain, and Holland with Britain engage, 
While the Emperor, the Swede, the Ruſs, and the Dane 

All pity Joux BuLL—and run off with his gain. 
Bur this was the ſeaſon that I muſt lament— 

I firſt was a whig with an honeſt intent; 

Not a fellow among them talk'd louder or bolder, 


* Lieutenant-Governor Cadwallader Colden. 


— 


Put fire to his cannons and folks to the rout, 
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With his ſword by his ſide, or his gun on his ſhoulder 1 
Yes, I was a whig, and a whig from my heart, 

But Rill was unwilling with Britain to part— 

I knew to oppoſe her was fooliſh and vain, 

I knew the would turn and embrace us again, 


And make us as happy as happy could be, 
By renewing the æra of mild sIXTT-THRERE * 
And yet, like a cruel undutiful ſon, 


Who evil returns for the good to be done, 


To gain a mere trifle, a ſhilling or ſo, 


I printed ſome treaſon for Philip F-neau, 
Some damnable poems reflécting on GAE, 
The K xe and his Couxcir, and writ with ſuch rage, 


1 4 - 


80 full of invective, and loaded with ſpleen, 


So pointedly ſharp, and ſo hellifhly keen, 


That, at leaft in the judgment of half our wiſe men, 


Ar xcro herſelf made the nib to his pen. ; \ 
AT this time aroſe a certain king scans, > 
Who made it his ſtudy to baniſh our fears: 
He was, without doubt, a perſon of merit, 
Great knowledge, ſome wit, and abundance of ine 
Could tall like a lawyer, and d that without fee, | 
And threaten'd perdition to all that drank TEA. 


— Ah 1 F FOR. 5 you re member what a vigorous hand he put 


To drag off the great guns, and plague captain Vundeput. o 
That night + when the nERO (his patience worn out) 


15 


And drew up his ſhip with a ſpring on ber cable, 


And gave us a ſecond confuſion of Babel, 


WH (what was more fold than * } 


> Coptaloich the; And man of . 


{ + Anu, 1775. 
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Pour'd on us a tempeſt of round ſpbot and /angrage ; 
Scarce a broadſide was ended till another began again 

By Jove! ! it was nothing but Fire away Flannagan!* 

At firſt we ſuppos'd it was only a ſham, . 4 | 

Till he drove a round ball thro? the roof of black yaw it 
The town by their flaſhes was fairly enlighten'd, _ 

The women miſcarry'd, the beaus were all frighten'd ; 

For my part, I hid in a cellar (as ſages , 

And Chriſtians were wont in the primitive ages; 

Thus the P Prophet of old that vas rapt to the ſhy, 

Lay ſnug in a cave till the tempeſt went by, 

But, as ſoon as the comforting {ſpirit had ſpoke, - 

He roſe and came out with his myſtical cloak!) 

Yet I hardly could boaſt of a moment of reſt, _ 

| The dogs were a-howling, the town was diſtreſt l- 
But our terrors ſoon vaniſh'd, for ſuddenly SzArs . 
Renew'd our loſt courage and dry'd up our tears. 

On memories, indeed, muſt have ſtrangely decay'd | 

If we cannot remember what 8PEECHEs he made, 
What handſome barangues upon every occaſion, _- 
How he laugh'd at the whim of a Britiſ Invaſtan ! 

5 5 P—x take 'em, (ſaid he) do ye think they will come? 
«© If they ſhou'd—we have only to beat on our yOu | 
& And run up the flag of American freedom, A 
e And people will muſter by millions to bleed em! 
«© What freeman need value ſuch blackguards as theſe”? | 

Let us fink in our channel ſome Chewaux de friſo 
46 And then let em come — and we'll ſhow 'em fair play 
% But they are not madmen I tell vonn 55 19s 


* Acant phraſe among privateers men. 
1 A noted eee in New-YorR. 
| R r 
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Faom this very day 'till the Britifþ came in, 
We liv'd, I may ſay, in the Deſart of Sin; 


Such beating and bruiſing and ſcratching and tearing; 
Such kicking and cuffing and curfing and Swearing! N 


But when they advanc'd with their numerous fleet, 
And WAsnIN c Tom made his nofurnal retreat, 

(And which rhey permitted, I ſay, to their ſhame, 

Or elſe your NEW EM IRE had been but a name) 
| We townſmen, like women, of Britons in dread, | 
Miftrufted their EIT and fooliſhly fled ; 
Like the reft of the dunces I mounted my ſeed, 
And gallop'd away with incredible ſpeed, | 

2 To Nzw anx't kaſtened—but trouble and care 
Got up on the crupper and follow's me there ©. 
There I ſcarcely got fuel to keep myſelf warm, 
And ſcarcely found ſpirits to weather the ſtorm; 
And was quickly convine'd I had little to do, 
{The bigs were in a: m $, and my readers were few): 
So after remaining one cold winter ſeaſon, 4 


| And ſtuffing my papers with ſomething like treaſon, 


And meeting misfortunes and endleſs diſaſters, 
And forc'd to ſubmit to a hundred neo ee 8 
I thought it more prudent to hold to the one 
And (after repenting for what I had nap 
And curſing my folly and idle purſuits) _ x 
| Return'd to the city, and hung up my boots. 
As matters have gone, it was plainly a blunder, ' 
But then 1 expected the Whigs muſt knock under, i 
And J always adhere to the ſword that is longeſt, | 
And ſtick to the party that's like to be ſtrongeſt: 5 
That you have ſucceeded i is merely a chance, | 
I never once dreamt of the conduct of France 8 


—— 


It was, I remember, a cold froſty night, 
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17 alliance with her you were demie -a0t leaſt 
You ought to have ſtiow'd me your STAR inthe Eaſt, > 

| Not let me go off uninform'd as a beaſt, 

When your army I ſaw without ſtockings or ſhoes; | 

Or victuals—or money to pay them their dues, 

 (Excepting your wretched Congreſſional paper, ” 
That ſtunk in my noſe like the ſnuff of a taper, 58 

A cart load of which for 4 dram might be ſpent all; 

That damnable bubble the old continental, | 

That 700k people in at this wonderful eriſis, 

With its mottos and emblems, and cunning devices; 
Which, bad as it was, you were forc'd to admire; 
And which was, in fact, the pillar of fire, 

To which you directed your wandering noſes, 

Like the Jews in the deſart conducted by Moszs) 
When I ſaw them attended with famine and fear, 
Diſtreſs in their front and Howe in their rear; 
When I ſaw them for debt inceſſantly dunn'd,. 

Nor a ſhilling to pay them laid up in your fund; 

Your ploughs at a ſtand, and your ſhips run aſhore - 

When this was apparent, (and need I ſay more ?) 

I handled my cane, and I {co#*d at my hat, 

| And cry'd— e G—d have merey on armies like that !” 

1 took up my bottles diſdaining to ſtay, > 

And ſaid—“ Here's a health to the Vicar of Bray,” > 

And cock'e up my beaver,” and—ftrutted away. 

| As HAM'p of my conduct, I ſneak?*d into town, 

15 (Six hours and a quarter the ſun had been down) 

| 

And the ſtars in the firmament glitter'd as bright. 

As if (to aſſume a poetical ſile) 8055 

Old Vulcan had lent them a rub with his file, 


=- - 
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TIE this curſed Shes I can honeſtly ſay, 
I ne'er before dreaded the dawn of the day; 
Not a wolf or a fox that is caught i in a trap 


Eber was ſo aſham'd of his nightly miſhap 


I could n't help thinking what ills might befal me, 
What rebels and raſcals the Britiſh would call me, 
And how I might ſuffer in credit and purſe, 

If not in my perſon, which ſtill had been worſe : 
At length I reſolv'd (as was ſurely my W 

To go for advice to parſon Avcumvry : 


(„The parſon, who now I hope is in glory, 


Was then upon earth, and a moderate Tory, 

Not Coor ER himſelf, of ideas. perplext, 

So nicely could handle and torture a text, 

When bloated with lies, thro” his trumpet he ſounded 


The damnable fin of reſiſting a crown'd head) 


Like a penitent finner, and dreading my fate, 


In che grey of the morning 1 Knock d at bis gate; 


(No doubt he was vex'd that I rous'd him ſo ſoon, 
For his worſhip was often in blankets till noon) 


Ar length he approach'd in his veſtments of lacks : 


(Alas, my poor heart! it was then on the rack, 


Like a man in an ague, or one to be try'd ; 


I ſhook—and recanted, and ſnivell'd, and 8 0 


His gown of itſelf was amazingly big, * 
5 Beſides, he had on his canonical wig, "Be 


And frown'd at a diſtance ; but when he came near 


But if you confeſs—your fin will be pardon'd ; 
In ſpite of my preachments, and all I could ſay, 
Like the "nee Jon, you wander'd ** 


\ 


Look'd pleafant and ſaid bat, Hugh, are you here ! = 
Vous heart, Tam certain, is horribly harden'd,. 
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Now tell me, dear penitent, which is the best, 1255 
To be with the rebels, purſu d and diſtreſt, 
Dewoid of all comfort, all bepes of relief, 


Or elſe to be here, and eat the king's beef ” 
Mon people reſemble the ſnake than the dove, 


And more are converted by terror than love: 


„ A foe to RE RELLION-ga ſlave to the KING. 


Lite a ſheep on the mountains, or rather a ſwine, 
You wander'd away from the ninety and nine: 

Amwhile at the offers of mercy you ſpurn d, 

But your error you ſaw, and at length have return 4 3 
Our Maſter will therefore conſider your caſe, 

And reſtore you again to favour and grace, 

Great light ſpall ariſe from utter confuſion, 

And rebels ſhall live to lament their deluſion. 

« Ah, rebels! (ſaid I) they are rebels indeed I 
« Chaſtiſement, I hope, by the king is decreed :, [ters 
WL They have hung up his ſubjects with bed-cords & hal- | 
« And baniſh'd his propbers, Be thrown down his altart, 
10 And I—even I—while I ventur'd to ſtay, 

© They ſought for my life to take it away! 

« I therefore propoſe to come under your wing, 


Sucn pitiful whining in ſcriptural ſtyle 

Work d out my ſalvation, at leaſt for awhile 3 

The parſon pronounc'd me deſerving of grace, 

: And ſo they reſtor'd me to profit and place. | 
Bur days ſuch as theſe were too happy to laſt : 

The ſand of felicity ſettled too faſt ! 

When I ſwore and proteſted I honour'd the throne 

The leaſt they could do was to let me alone; 3 

Though George I compi d to an angel above, 

They wanted ſome ſolider proofs of my love; 


486 | HUGH GAINE's kIFE; | | 
And fo they oblig'd me each morning to come > | 
And turn in the ranks at the beat of the drum, 
While often, too often (I tell it with pain) | 
They menac'd my head with a hickory cane, 
| While others my betters as much were oppreſt 
But ſhame and confuſion ſhall cover the reſt, 
% You doubtleſs will think I am dealing i in fable 
Wien 1 tell you I guard an officer s flable—n - 
With uſage like this my feelings are ſtung; 
The next thing will be, I muſt heave out the dung ! : 
Six hours i in the day i is duty too hard, | 
And 8 ſneers whene' er I mount guard, 
And laughs till his fides are ready to ſplit | 
With his jeſts, and his ſatires and ſayings of vit: 5 
Becauſe he's excus'd on account of his poſt. 
He cannot go by wſthout making his boaſt, 
As if I was all that is ſervile and mean 
But Fortune perhaps may alter the ſcene, 
And give him his turn to ſtand in the ſtreet, » 
Burnt brandy ſupporting his radical heat _ | | 
Wir n his paunch of a hog, and his brains of an oyſter, 
Whence the miſchief came he with his radical moiſture, 
Or what for the king or the cauſe has he dene : 
That we muſt be toiling while he can look. on 3 
From hence you may gueſs I do nothing but grieve, 
And where we are going I cannot conceive | 
The wiſeft among us a change are expecting; 
It is not for nothing theſe ſhips are collecting, 
It is not for nothing that MATTHEWS the may” 5 
And legions of Tories for ſailing prepare; | 
It is not for nothing that Joun, GoontLL Kxar 


| 1 10 fling his papers and plugging his uy 3 3 


- . 
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See Sx INNER himſelf, the fighting attorney, 
Is boiling potatoes to ſerve a long journey; 
But where they are going or meaning to travel 
Would puzzle John F auſtus himſelf to unravel, 
Perhaps to Penobſcot to ſtarve in the barrens, 
Perhaps to St. John's, in the gulph of St. Lawrence; 
Perhaps to New Scotland to periſh with cold, | 
Perhaps to Jamaica, like ſlaves to be ſold, 
Where ſcorch'd by the ſummer all nature repines, 
Where Phebus, great Phebus, too glaringly ſhines, 
And fierce from the zenith diverging his ray 
Diſtreſſes the iſle with a torrent of day. 

Since matters are thus, with proper ſubmiſſion 
Permit me to offer my humble yzTITION 3 
| (Though the Form is uncommon, and lawyers may PI 

With truth I 5 tell you the Ha is lngere) 


1 Ar, . it is Am we are 3 aways 
\ You will ſuffer Hugh Gaine unmoleſted to ſtay, 
His ſand is near run (life itſelf is a ſpan) 

So leave him to manage as well as he can: 

Whoe'er are his maſters, or monarchs, or regents, 

For the future he'll promiſe to fwear them allegiance 3 

If the Turk with his turban ſhould ſet up at laſt here 

While he gives him protection he'll own him his maſter, 

And yield due obedience (when Britain is gons) 

Though rul'd by the ſceptre of PxEzBYTER Jon. 
My preſs, that has call'd you (as tyranny drove her) 

Rogues, rebels and raſcals, a thouſand times over, 

Shall be at your ſervice by day and by night, | 

To publiſh whate'er you think proper to write 

Thoſe types which have rais'd George the third to a level. 


* 
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With angels—ſhall prove him as black as the devil, 
To him that contriv'd him a ſhame and diſgrace, 
Nor bleſt with one virtue to honour his race! 
Wuo knows but, in time, I may riſe to be great, 
And have the good fortune to manage a ſtate ? | 
Great noiſe among people great changes denotes, 

And I ſhall bave money to purchaſe their votes 
The time is approaching, I'll venture to ſay, 

When folks of my ſtamp ſhall come into play, 5 
| When the falſe-hearted Tory ſhall give himſelf airs, 
And riſe to take hold of the helm of affairs, 
While the honeſt bold ſoldier that ſought your renown, 
Like, a dog i in the dirt ſhallbe cruſh'd and held down. 

or honours and profits allow me a Mare! 
1 frequently dream of a preſident's chair! 
And viſions full often intrude on my brain, 
That for me to interpret, would rather be vain. 
BI xs 1 ſeaſons advance, when Tories ſhall find 
That they can be happy, and Whigs can be kind, 
When Rebels no longer at Traitors ſhall ſpurn, 
When AxNoLD himſelf ſhall in triumph return! 
Bur my paper informs me it's time to conclude; 
1 fear my addreſs has been rather too rude— 


If it has—for my boldneſs your pardon I pray, 


And further, at preſent, preſume not to ſay, 
Except that (for form's ſake) in bafte I remain | 
ome humble Petitioner=ohoneſtv=H UGH GA IN *. 
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The Departure of the BRITISH from Cnantzevony. 
„ December 14, ae | | | 


* 


Hs 4 be a moment e F N 
His race of deſolation run, OS 56k 
The Briton, yielding to bis fears, 
To other ſhores with ſorrow fteers : | 
To other ſhores—and coarſer climes 
He goes, reflecting on his crimes, Ee > 
His broken oaths, a murder'd Haynes, 
And blood of thouſands, ſpilt in vain. 5 
To Cooper's ſtream, advancing, ow, . 5 
Aſpley no longer tells his NM. . e nl rag 
No longer mourns his limpid flood | The 
Diſcolour'd deep with human n 55 
Lo! where thoſe ſocial ſtreams combine W 
Again the friends of Fibel join; e 
And, while they tray where once they bled, 
Rejoice to find their tyrants fled; ” 
Since memory paints that diſmal day e e e e 
When Britiſh ſquadrons held the way, 5 
And circling cloſe on every VVV 
By ſea and land retreat deny\d 52 Rs One th N 
Shall ſhe recall that mournful dene, ; ee 
And not the virtues of x GEAR, © ors 
Who great in war—in danger ted); bs a pak 
Has won the and cruſh'd their e eee 
-S, 3 ſs 


1 
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2p i hrough barren waſtes and ravag'd lands | 
He led his bold undaunted bands, 
Through fickly climes his ſtandard bore | | | 

Where never army mareh'd before; > 5 a 

By fortitude, with patience e 5 | 
(The virtues of a noble mind) | 
He ſpread, where'er our wars are ET” 

. His country's honour and his own. | 

Like Hereules, his generous plan 

Was to redreſs the wrongs of men 5 
Like him, accuſtomed to ſubdue, | | 

le freed the world from monſters too, | . | : 

5 Through eyery want and every i | | 2 
We ſaw him perſevering fall: wr 

Through Autumn's damps and Summer's heat; 5 
„„ bi great purpoſe was complete. 

Like the bold eagle, from the ſkies,” | 
That ſtoops to ſeize his trembling. -> i Pe.» ts 
He darted on the faves of kings 
At Camden plains and Eutaw te . 
Ah! had our friends chat led the fray 
Surviv'd the ruins of that : days, 

We ſhould not damp our joy with pain, | 
lor ſympathiſing now complain. pb 

Strange! that of thoſe who nobly * e 
Death always claims ſo large a ſhare, I 
That thoſe of feelings moſt. refin'd d 
Are ſooneſt to the grave conſign'd. 25 
But fame i is theirs—and future Ha whe” 

On pillar'd braſs ſhall tell their . wh 8 5 
Shall tell. —when cold neglect is dead . 
, Theſe for their Sy fought _ bled.” | | 
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© And feed with _ bis heart's ee 2 Je aA” 


Where he might slut his rage and pride, 
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The King' s SPEECH, recommending Peace With the 
American OE OO 6 | 8 


of 
N . 23 — 8 


G ROWN fick o* war, and war's 3 ; 
Good GEORGE has chang'd his note at lat * a 

Conqueſt and Death have loſt their charms 3 "3p 12355 — 

He and his nation ſtand agbaſt 155 3 

| To ſee what horrid lengths they ve gone, 
And what a brink Mey! ſtand upon. 


Old Bur and Nena Neri ſons & hell 25 
If you advis'd him to retreat t 


Before our humbled thouſands BlLf 5 nity . 
And lay ſubmiſſive at Bieter, * 
Awake once more his latent fire 


The Macedonian wept and e | 
Becauſe no, other world. was found 1 hogs 


And by its ruin be renown N 
The world that : Saxony wiſh'd to view 
George My had and loft i it too 


F 


Let jarring powers make war or peace, IO, Gs FA 
Monſter !—no. peace. ſhall greet thy breaſt: 5 888 
Our murder'd friends ſhall never ceaſe 100 85 
re © hover round and break t 0 ret 1 WE 
1 he Furies thall thy boſom tear, 8 
Remorſe, diſtraction and deſpair 55 
And hell with all its fiends be there! 
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332 5 S TANZ AS, Ce. 
Curs'd be the ſhip that eber ſets ſail - 
Hence, freighted for thy odious ſhore; 
May tempeſts o'er her ſtrength prevail, T's 
Deſtruction round her roar ©, „„ 
May Nature all her aids deny, 
The ſun refuſe his light, = | 5 
The needle from i its object fly, i 55 
No far appear. by night; 1 
Till the baſe pilot, conſcious of his crime, 
Directs the e to ſome more 18 101 clime. 


1 ö cats 1 ' live firſt our race abk. 
{ | 1335 To other kings impart | 


| The finer feelings of the mind, 
; eg virtues of the heart; 
Whene'er the honours of a throne - 
. | Fall to the bloody and the baſe, 
+ | 7: Like Britain's monſter pull them down, 
HI be ans; 8 . 


' of 


| | Hibernia, ſeize each native right? : 
Neptune, exclude him from the main; 
Like ber that ſunk with all her freight, 
The Royal George, take all his fleet, 
i ee them riſe again: WET 
. . Conſine him to his gloomy: wes 7” 4 | 
15 et Scotland rule her half, 
Spare him to curſe bis fate tn.” ; | 
I WORK ani, thou to write h Epitaph. . | 
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4 william whitcbead, Poet bee to his majety—authe 4 
che execrable birth · day Odes. 
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One of ids, Friends in PENNS VIV wien 
provieus's to ay departure for Nowa-Scatia. 


May, 1753. 


4 4 tk * | : #3 


BY „ * * — = _ Y Ingen rel — 


Da AR K FOR: the 44% chat ſees me leave this aa 

To which fate whiſpers I muſt come no more = 1 T29e 

From civil broils'what dire diſaſters flow | | — 
Thoſe broils condemn me to a land of woe | | 
Where barren pine trees ſhade the dreary Reeps 

Fron o'er the ſoil or murmur to the deep, 

Where ſullen fogs their heavy wings expand, \ 

And nine months winter chills the diſmal land 1 Rs \ 

. Could no kind ſtars have mark'd a different Ways g 
Stars that prefided on my natal day? o 

Why is not man endued with power to know | 

The ends and upſhots of events below ? 

| Why did not heaven (ſome other gift deny'd) 
Teach me to take the true-born Bucxsx1N fille, 

Show me the balance of the wavering fates 

| And fortune ſmiling on theſe new-born STAaTEs! - 
Fzx1env of my heart my refuge and relief, 

Who help'd me on through ſeven long years of grief, 

 Whoſe'better genius taught you to remain 

In the ſoft quiet of your rural reign, 


Wuyo ſtill deſpis'd the Rebels and their cauſe, 


And, while you paid the taxes, damn'd their laws, 
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And wiſely 2905 ſordtados of the fray a 
Nor truſted Gro, whate' er he choſe to ſay 8 
Thrice happy thou, who wore a double face, i 

And as the balance turn'd could each embrace; 

Too happy JAx us! had I ſhar'd thy art, 

To ſpeak a language foreign to my heart, 5 
And ſtoop'd from pomp and dreams of regal ſtate, 
To court the friendſhip of the men I hate, 

. Theſe ſtrains of woe had not been penn'd to-day, 
Nor I to foreign climes been ford away : /: 
Ah Gronce—that name provokes my keeneſt rage, 
Did he not ſwear, and promiſe, and engage 
His loyal ſons to nurture and defend. 

To be theit God, their father and their friend 7 

* =, Ot baſely quits us on a hoſtile coaſt, 
And leaves us wretched where we need 575 moſt ; 
His is the part to promiſe and deceive, . 

By him we wander and by him we grieve; : b 
Since the firſt day that theſe diſſentions grew, | 
When Gage to Boſton brought his blackguard crew, 

- From place to place we urge our vagrant flight 
To follow ſtill this vapour of the night, _ 

From town to town have run out various race, 
And acted all that's mean and all that's baſe 
Ves from that day until this hopr we roam, 
a Views forever from our native home 
An 5 yet, perhaps, fate ſees the golden hour 
When happier hands ſhall cruſh rebellious power, 
When hoſtile tribes their plighted faith ſhall'own | 
And ſwear ſubjection to the Britiſh throne, vi | 
When George the fourth ſhall their' petitions ſpurn, 
And baniſh'd Tories to their fields returns | 


if 


1 
7 
bt 
* 
ö 


— 


—— — A 


— —ö ũ — . —) — 


/ 


— 


A'TORY's EIS TLF. 333 


Fou dreams of conguelt, worlds and empires won 
Britain awaking, mourns her ſetting ſun, X 
No rays of joy her evening hour illume, 
| | "Tis one ſad chaos; one unmingled gloom ! 
Too ſoon ſhe ſinks unheeded to the grave, : 
No eye to pity and no hand to fave: | 
What are her crimes ao ſhe alone muſt bend ? 2 
Where are her hoſts to conquer and defend 
Muſt ſhe alone with theſe new regions part, 
Theſe realms that lay the neareſt to her heart, 
But ſoar'd at once to independent power, 
Not ſunk like Scotland in the trying hour — 
See ſlothful Spaniards golden-empires keep, | 
And rule vaſt realms beyond the Atlantic deep; 5 
Muſt we alone ſurrender half our reign,” . 
And they their empires and their worlds retain ? 
Britannia riſe—ſend JoinsToNz to PERU, 
Seize thy bold thunders and the war renews, !_ 
Conqueſt or ruin. one muſt be thy doom, 5 
Strike and ſecure 4 triumph or a tomb! 
Bur we, ſad outcaſts from our native reign, 
Driven from theſe ſhores, a poor deluded train, 
In diſtant wilds, conducted by deſpair, | 
Seek, vainly ſeek, a hiding place from care ! 
Even now yon” tribes, the foremoſt of the band, 
| Croud to the Thips and cover all the ſtrand. 


Forc'd from their friends their country and ew god 


I ſee the unhappy miſcreants leave the ſod !” '* 
Matrons and-men walk  ſorrowing"fige by fide 
And virgin. grief, and poverty, and 5 
All, all with aching he arts prepare to fail 

And late rep" ther has no avair'® 
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| While yet I Gland on this en ene TS 
1 hear the death-bell of deſtruction ſound, 
> And threat ning hoſts with vengeance on their brow | 
N Wy Cry c where are Britain's baſe adherents now ?"* | x: 
| - Theſe, hot for vengeance, by reſentment led, 
Blame on our hearts the failings of the head; | 
To us no peace, no favours they extend, Vs, Win 
Their rage no bounds, their batted knows no end; 
In one firm league I ſee them all combin d, | 
We, like the damn'd, can no forgiveneſs find - 
As ſoon might Satan from perdition riſe, G 1 
And the loſt angels gain their vani{'d ſkies - 
1 As malice ceaſe in their dark ſouls to burn, 5 
Or we, once fled, be ſuffer'd to return. 
Cvuss'p be the union that was form'd with Frances 
I Xſee their [illies and the Hars advance ! Ls | 
Did they not turn our triumphs to retreats, 
And prove oux conqueſts nothing but defeats ?—— 
My heart miſgives me as their clitefs Uraw 1 e i 
I feel the influence of all potent fear, 3 
Hence forth muſt I, abandon'd and diſtreſt, 
EKnock at the door of pride, à beggar gueſt, - 
And learn from years of miſery and pain 
Not to oppoſe fair F reedom's cauſe again 25 ö 
One truth is clear from changes ſuch as theſe, 
5 Kings cannot always conquer when they. pleaſe, 
Nor are they rebels who mere freedom claim, 8 5 
Conqueſt alone can ratify the name - 7 
But great the taſk, their efforts to controul ; 
When genuine virtue fires the ſtubborn ſoul'y > | 
The watlike beaſt in Lybian deſerts plac ! 
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Not tamely yields to bear a ſervile chain, 

Force may attempt it, and attempt in e 

Nervous and bold, by native valour led. 

His proweſs ſtrikes the proud invader dead, 
By force nor fraud from freedom's charms beguil'd 

| He reigns ſecure Rach of the wild. 
„„ Tax TAxus. 


RIVINGTQN' CONFESSIONS. 


N 1 15 
Addreſſed to the Wars of Nx w-Yous £ 
| Danzer an ares. | 
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5 va "Nl 
5 L ON ph life and 1 eint. v were never my choice, 
As long as'I live. I intend to rejoice; 11 

When life is worn out, and no wine's to be had 
Tis time N then t to be ſerious and lad. | 


5 he 


When our liquor is gone, and our money i is ſpent, 
But I cannot endure what is practis d by ſome Ty 
This PT ing of evils | to come: i | 


"Tis time a then to \ rellet and repent =, 5 ” 1 


* * 
” A aebt ein be paid, Tam m ſorry. to 8 : =} 
Alike, in their turns, by the grave and the gays e 
| And due to a deſpot that none can deceive. „ | 
Who N no reſpite and ens no 879285 ang 
I e 
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Thrice happy is he that frat care can retreat, 

And its plagues and vexations put under his 5 3 
Blow the ſtorm as it may. he is always in trim, 
And ao ſun's in che zenith nber, to him. thy 11 | 


* 12 2 g . 
e 2 he 6 7 71 4 S Ws : 1 ; 
„ 1 if k he j/A% 44 1 1 7 4 * 1 ; 4 


Since the h 1850 1 in wean h) B ues care, 
(And the world will allow I have alſo my ſhare) 
Yet, toſs'd as 1 am in the ſtormy expanſe, = 
| Thos n 1 find, is 0 leave "OM chance. on 


＋ 
— Ay. we 


Look round, if you pleaſe, ple the wide bal 


And chance, you will find, has direction of all: 
Twas owing to chance that I firſt faw the light, 
And nes may deſtroy me before it is night! 
; Saf VV N „% oat Dao bag or gk Fad 


[4 ay, 


was a chance, a mere e that your arms gain'd the 
Twas a chance that the Britons ſo ſoon went Payr 


T 0 chance by their leaders "the Py is aſt ; 1 
And chance to perdition will ſend them at, laſt. 1 
” 1 | . 37 1 * 8 N 

7 "# 125 xe 3 


Now Pecai 1 remain 8 i puppies are gone | 
, You would willingly ſee me bing'd quarter'd and drawn, 2 
Though I think 1 have logic ſufficient to prove 


That — chante of my. ftay—is, a proof of my wore. | 
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For at? wg deltrudtion fois. hundreds are ripe, 
But the worſt of my foes are Your lads of the type: 
Becauſe they have nothing to put « on their ſhelves, 1 
They are ſtriving to make me as poor as themſelves, 
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4 FR n 
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14 45 


There 8 Levon and Kor ock, theſe frong | bulls of | 
Are rig to beok me away from my "Ration, 


And ere I had gone at Port Roſeway to fix, _ 4 £3 
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And Hor T, all at once, is as wonderful gret 
As i none __ NOOR was 10 print for the STATE. 

| 75 py Nees 1119 & b gzu: N 17 % 
Ve all are eue 14 a ALTER to expect e 


That a ſinner returning you would not rg 1 
Quite fick of the ſcarlet and ſlaves of the throne, 


*Tis now at aedeagal gain 4 tio 1 
| F386 A ig Ian el ende eng n Stn 
— 1 had gone with the Tories and.raþla'.:;.; -: 2 


To ſtarve, or be drown'd on the ſhoals of cape Sable, 
1 had ſuffer'd, tis true — but III have you to know. TH 6, 
You et had gain'd by the voice of my w). 


baidiod: au N bas ( $0879) ib od 4207 1 38% 
You ſay that with grief and dejection of heart at 
I pack'd up my awls with a view to depart, _ | 


That my ſhelves were, diſmantled, my cellars Sea; © 


My boxes e and een board 1% H 


e 5 Tug 4p . ele he Fa EE decke 9 
And hence y6u. inter a am 050 without reaſonꝰ)) 


That a right you poſſeſs to entangle my weazon - 
Yet your barns I ne'er burnt, nor your blood have] ps 
And my terror alane's was no 5 of "_ gs 
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The chirge n man be bs I 8 it in vain 
To lean on a ſtaff that was broken in twain, 


oy 


1 had choſe to i drams on the margin of Styx. - 1 


l 4 1 * « a, * * 4 122 51 * 8 
43 5 22 aer 5 72 * 1 


I confeſs, that, with, * and ee e 2. dT 


J fign'd an agreement to go with the reſt, | 
But ere they weigh'd, anchor to fail their laſt; trip - 
Fo ſaw they were vermin, and gave them the * 9 1 
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; Now, wg you ſhould call me the worſt man oy 
On the word of a convert, I cannot contrive, 

Though turn ' d a plain honeſt republican, Rill 
on own me no e do BELL will. e 
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| My paper is ruins e don't frets e 
J call it no longer the RoYAL GAZxT TR EW. | 

£ To me a great monarch has loft all his ae, | 
1 have en down his Ken, and ne ME ARMS» 
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While 6 was propitious, 1 ee; might fan, | 
You know I was zealous for George s command, 
But fince he diſgrac'd it, and left us behind, 

If 1 3 him an es W 1 0 n. 
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. On the very. ame Gs that his army, went hence 
I ceas'd to tell ies for the ſale of his pence * 
| And what was the reaſon - the true one is beſt== | 
” { I womit no bo. when 1 SITY to ee e 
| In this 1 e Turk or by PREY 
Bright Phæbus aſce ding, I proſtrate adore; 
And, therefore, excuſe me for printing ſome lays, 
| 9 85 oe or a fonnet i in e rk proſe. 
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4 His e alone has prebervd your dominions, ' 
5 This braveſt and boldeft of all the Virginians ! To 
| And when he is gone—1 pronounce it with pain |. 
We ſcarcely a meet with ww 1 opp. in "a 
Ola Plato aſſerted that life is 40 drean 
A man but 2 , bn r he ma fm). 
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By which it is NY he intended to ſay 
That man, like a en muſt vaniſh away : 2 


8 17 this be the fact, in relation: to man, 

And if each one is ftriving to get what he hn 

1 hope, while I live, you will all think it beft, 

To allow me to buſtle along with the reſt. 8 Toth 


4 view of may mes enen mag be need, 
Would make; on the whole, a ridiculous volume: 

In the life that's hereafter (to ſpeak with ebene We 
I hope I ſhall 1 ad better edition : 23 05 2 7. 


Mica Kine you bann to ſubſiſt in 5 ſtreet — 
You pity a dog that lies down to be beat — 

Then forget what i is paſt—for the year's at a cloſe— 
And men of my age have bene need of ne” 
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: armer, 1783. 
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'Trov miſtreſs of a warlike State, | 
What crime of thine deſerves this fate; 
While other towns to freedom riſe, 
In thee that SAO of * von | 15 5 5 | "i 
With wars . | horrors overſpread, 
Seven years and more, we fought and bled, 
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a 4 conſul for lome Nero . aid: J 
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And all—to- leave: thee i in their handss: - 


White Tory tribes zborſake our a 


In you a matley crew remains - 5 
Muſt vipers through thy ſtreets prepares { 6 . # e 


c 8 rene afficts dine due. N 


In thee what putrid monſters lie! 


1 


And fondly view'd the paſſing flood, 
There auels obſcene, that day Jight Ws 


Pollute Po as mu] run. 
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| Thus i in bl eaſt—ance. Afia's queen, 
Palmyra' 5 tottering towers are ſeen; 


While through her ſtreets the ſerpent feeds, 
8 hus ſhe» puts on her mourning weeds. \ 
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1 Stine: there e a crew, 1 
92 temples bruſh'd with Stygian dew) 
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| Muſt poiſon taint thy purer air dens „Nd ot 
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Seiz'd Britiſh hoſts and Heſſian hands, 7 1 
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What dirt and mud, and mouldering walls, N Ni 24 
| 5 dead dogs, and funerals Kun 150 4 
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While to receive the ghaſtly freight 1 . yy 
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| A thouſand. ſable . wait. 5 


Had he 00 We: in days of . 4 I» 7 


3 ; 


When men with gods their beaſts enroll'd,) F : 


Like Nero's horſe, he had been Lb 
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O chief, that wrangled at the bar. > 2 
* Ee ks 5 Mw = 72 


Grown old in leſs ſueceſsful ware, 
What crouds of miſcreants round thee en 


It What vagrants bow to ee command: a ST TEIRFA 2 
bo „ * 
8 Ya 35 ee ee ee 4 
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FRY muck tos PR in York ref ANY NETS | ne 
A race that mortifies our ae apr ang 5 | 5 


11 : 
A race that all the world e He; | N 
f ES Ü . . 
5 And MULES Scotin-only, claims. ee eee 
1 „ nh 1-36 2 n 


When Jove from darkneſs fmote the lun, 5 
And nature earth” from chaos won, FE ST AG. 
| One part to poliſh ſhe forgot, 
And Nova Scotia was the _ entrant 04 ET ED 
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Jove ſaw her vile FOR "ng W 58 
« What madneſs did thy fancy guide ! #4215 85 


e Why haſt thou left ſo large a place 1 
= ” 6c Wich . btooding o er its face I 3 047 8 „ 
i 19 Sb) 43 b th oh 
«N Ne trees of ſtately growth ate, . e 
98 Eternal fogs their wings expand— . ; 
4% My favourite, Max, I place not he” 5 . 
| N But 1 of a dacker here: LIED USE, 15 
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; * F 5 n e ene" þ ke 
„ Nature's ſelf 1 her trat eee 
„ What ſtrange confuſion will be made te | 

“ Such, ſcenes as this had been no crime, 5 te 


4 In Saturn's Folks unſocial elime z; 
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& But ſuch . 5 
ee How cap it elle bi anger me ? > thi ror oY 


„ Where chilling winds . freeze, 
ec What fool e! in climes * theſe * 
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Nature, half Wd dard 3 1 28 es 
c When earth I form'd, I don't deny \ : 
cc Some parts J portion'd. out for care, 
\ 1 « And Nova Scotia bas: her Aare 3 wi . . 
+ 9; . 
« Mankind are News of different fouls, 
de Some will be ſuited near the poles, 
e Some pleas'd beneath the burning line, 
155 And ſome, New Scotland, will be thine : E 
\ F 
BE Yet, in due time, my plaſtic 1 
cc Shall mould it o er, if you S N 
By you I act if von agd ſtill, 
| 1766 The world comes tumbli NE down the . 


ED 


In days to come, It form a race 7 5 
te Born to commit the baſeſt crime, . 
| ce Ne ſouls ee e, 
4 When traitors to they country 447 
c To realms like this their phantoms fr, 


bs 0 9 . a 3 mw ; 85 80 
ce Then nature Op at my 5 of 
ce As matters are, let matters ſtand, in 

3 40 While this degenerate work of thine 15 50 
« To PIO © and traitors 11 fi y "of 


6 « Untouch' (faid 17050 remain i the place; 
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What dare they attempt when their maſters are fled j— 
When the ſoub is OWE who wars with the dead ? 0 


Poor Cale | for } 64 loke of the Mike and his nation: 
8 They bave had their full quota of mortification ; 


: T he dream 's at an ee deluſion i is dane, 


Not one of them thought you could anſwer the charge, 
It ſeem'd a mere caſtle conſtructed of vapour, 


And CLinTon confeſs'd, when you held it ſo "ay | 3 54s 
That if any thing human the fabric could ſhatter | £ 
The NF AL GAZETTE muſt Face the matter.“ 


„ 


AR T 11. 
Addreſſed to the Wurics of Nzw-Y oak. 


1 WOES LINES ws $5 — 2 


— ö LY 


IN T as to the Tories that yet may remain, 
They ſcarcely need give you a moment of pain: 


Wherever they fought, or whatever they won 
The Tinka you reis * Pine - ho | 


Serre with gibbets and 9 on PAPER, 


oh the 18 of 8 you built it _— rope! 


4 


as ei like that, in ſuch 2 as my own ; 


g Had ſhaken . CopJorx + himſelf from 1 "FEM 


de | Si Pergama dextra - e 72 
'Defendi N defenſa fuiſſent.  Pirg- , 
+ The Negro king in Tamaica, whom the an ne, 


. OI n 730+ 


„ 


WITT. R N 4 * hy 
9 * P e 8 R LI - * \ 
a P 7 wo 4 
. . * 
+ 2 Ou ©. „ 
q . 
5 X 8 


; ps hinder me a pr peouls that had Be 


- Or'to wander at Newark, like ill fated Hvucn, 
Not a ſhirt to n . nor a fol to * Hoe. . 


3 
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In another rebellion had ruin'd the Scot, V 
- While the 8275 and Pretender had both gone to pot- 


If you food my 40 1. have nothing to ſay 
I fought, like the Swiſs, for the ſake of my pay; 


But while I was proving your fabric unſqund 


Our veſſel miſs'd guy, and we all went aground. 


Thus ended in ruin what madneſs begun, 
And thus was our nation difgrac'd and undone, 


| Renown'd as we were, and the lords of the deep, 


ie our 8 was folly, our exit was ſleep. of 


Ae tice gh; tht forms millions hadcoft !— 
The king might have wept when he ſaw it was loſt z— 
This Jewel—whoſe value cannot deſcribe ; : 


5 T8 YT Was ae than nl bis Duh . A 


x "ks e 7 

When che war came upon . WE, very n er 
My income was ſmall and my riches were few 
If your money was ſcarce, and your proſpects were bad, 


[ſetts 


5 Tooud have re pleads; you, no donbt; hadT gone with a few 


Of books, to exiſt in your cold Maſſachuſetts z 


x 
- 


Now, if we miſtook ach we N it is ain): | 
Our error was owing to wicked Hun Gainz; 


Fior he gave us ſuch ſcenes of your ſtarving and ſtrife 


As proy'd that his Magn were drawn from the ff 


— 
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On the waves s of the Styx had he rode quarantine, _ 
He could not have look'd more infernally lean 
Than the day, when returning diſmay'd and diſtreſt, 


Like the doves to their wy he flew to his neſt, of 


* 


The yore that he aQted, by ſome men of lane * 
Was wrongfully held to be malicę propenſe, 

When to all the world it was perfectly plain, 

One principle rul'd Ne. Polen for gain. 


"os ? 
5 3 #." 2 


You pee 1 hass ſaffer'd 86 lo t in the could 
And have, therefore, no right to- partake of your laws L 
© Some people love talking—lI find to my coſt, 

I roo am a loſer—my character 's loſt ! 


Nay, did not your printers repeatedly loop 
To deſcant and refle on my] roxTABLE SOUP ? 
At me have your porcuptnes darted the quill, 


You have plunder'd: wy as a and HIER? my Will. + 


Reſolv'd upon miſchief, you held i it no crime 
To ſteal my Ręflecrions, E and print them in rhyme, ' 

When all the world knew, or at leaſt they might gueſs, 
That the time to en was no time to 3 3 


Youn never conſider'd my children anti; 


That my lot was to toil and to ſtruggle through life ; | 


My windows you broke—they are all on a jar, a 
And my houſe you have ar 2 a mere old man of war. 


* . 1775s _ . + See Page 247, Oc. 
1 See Pages. 310, 313, De. 5 
a 3 : N i 
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And ſtill you inſiſt I've no right to complain) - 
Indeed if 1 do, I'm afraid it's in vain—- . 
Vet am willing to hope you're too learnedly read 

To hang up a printer for being miſled. 5H 

If this be your aim, I muſt think of a flight— 

In leſs than a month I muſt bid you good-night, 

| And burry | away to that <vbelp ridden ſhore 

Where CI In Ton and CarLETON retreated before. 


From ſigns in the ſky, and from tokens on hike 
Tm inclined to ſuſpe& my departure is at hand: 
The man in the moon is unuſually big, . 
on 1 8 5 has grown a good Whig. 9 


For many days paſty as the t town can atteſt; | 

The tail of the weather cock hung to che weſt 
My ſhop, the laſt evening, ſeem'd all i in a blaze,” 

And a hen crow'd at midnight, e man ſays; 


Even as, as 1 lay 8 in my head, 
A ghoſt hove in ſight, not a yard from my bed, 

It ſeem'd Gen'ral RoBERTSON, Srawly array'd, | 
251 I graſp'd at the debe, and found him a ſhade 


LE He appear'd. as of As when, RR of 8 


And loaded with laurels, he waddled along - 
He ſeem'd at the foot of my bedſtead to ſtand 
And cry- d Jemmy Rivington, reach me your hand; 


% And Jemmy, (ſaid he) I am ſorry to find a 
ow Some demon es ”_ to Witer. behind; 
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cc The country is hoſtile—you. had better get off itz 3 
cc Here $ ws: but * all plague, and no profit ! 
[throng 

e Since Is a that Sir William came here with his 
« Ha manag'd things ſo that they always went wrong, 

And tho? for his knighthood, he kept Mzscnranzays 
4 J think he was nothing but mere Sancho Panga. 

c That famous conductor of moon - ligbt retreats, N 

« Sir Harry, came next with his armies and fleets, 

6e But, finding tbe rebels were dying and dead, 

5 He POOR his arms and _— to "ge: 


te Other luck we had once at t the battle of Boyne! _ 
ce But here they have ruin'd Earl CharlesJand Burgoyne, 
4 Here brave col nel Monekton was thrown on his back, | 
6 And here as N . the beſt of the N | 


# 
* Oe, 15 $45 


So ſaying, 1 - aro away. is 4 trice, 
Juft adding, cc he hop'd I would take his advice 1 
Which I ſurely ſhall do if you puſh me too hard— | 
ny: ſo 1 remain, with ae e. 1 | 
| J A e , printer, of 4 to the king, 
But now a republican—under your wing— | 
Let him ſtand where he is don't puſh him down hill, | 
And he'll turn a true nn, or 2 2723 * will. 


* 
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DYING INDIAN, 


| Last Words of en. 


N 'S 


March, 1784. 
| Debemur mortj nos, noftraque. | 


22 On Hades 1455 1 Tread the fail ts more 
Vigour, and youth, and active days are paſt— 
Relentleſs demons urge me to that ſhore 

On whoſe black foreſts all the dead are caft : 

Ye ſolemn train, prepare the funeral ſong, . 

For I muſt go to ſhades below, | 


Where all is ſtrange, and all is new; 


Companion to the airy throng, 

' What ſolitary ſtreams, 
An dull and dreary dreams, 5 
All u melancholy, muſt 1 rove along ! P 


. 


To . rang nl muſt Shalum take his is way ; 


Groves of the dead departed mortals trace; 
No deer along theſe gloomy foreſts ftray, 
No huntſmen there take pleaſure i in the 1 


; But all are empty unſubſtantial ſhades, 


That ramble through thoſe viſionary glades; 3 
No ſpongy fruits from verdant trees depend, 
But fickly orchards there 
Do fruits as fickly bear, Fe 
And apples a conſumptive viſage ſhew, 


And wither'd hangs the hurtle-berry blue, 


"ot me ! what N on the dead attend. | 


LY 
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Wandering a ftranger to the ſhores below, 
Where ſhall I brook or real fountain find?“ | 
Lazy and ſad deluding waters flow= ' 
Such is the picture in my boding mind ! | | 

Fine tales, indeed, they tell 

Of ſhades and purling rills, 

Where our dead fathers dwell 

Beyond the weſtern hills, 
But when did ghoſt return his ſtate to ſhew; -—- ;. | 
Or who can promiſe half the tale is true? | 


I too muſt be a fleeting ghoſt—no more 
None, none but ſhadows to thoſe manſions go; 
I leave my woods, I leave the Huron ſhore, 
For emptier groves below !)“ 2 21 
Ye charming ſolitud nm oo 
Ve tall aſcending woods, , „ 
Ve glaſſy lakes and prattling ſtreams, 
Whoſe aſpect ſtill was ſweet, 
Whether the ſun did greet, 
Or the pale moon embrac'd you with his beams— 
Adieu to all! 
To all 4 charm'd me e firay'd, b 
The winding ſtream, the dark ſequeſter'd ſhade 1 
Adieu all triumphs here! 
Adieu the mountain's lofty ſwell, 
Adieu, thou little verdant hill, 
And ſeas, and ftars, and ſkies—farewell, 
For ſome remoter ſphere ! | 


Perplex'd with Pe and tortur'd with deſpair, R 
Why ſo dejected at this hopeleſs fleep ? 


— IECCEEER 


pe, 


as | LINES, Oe. 


N 


Nature at leaſt theſe ruins may repair, 


When death's long dream is o'er, and ſhe e to wer; ; 


Some real world once more may be aſſign'd, 
Some new born manſion for the immortal mind . 


Farewell, ſweet lake; farewell ſurrounding woods, 
To other groves through midnight glooms I ſtray, 
Beyond the mountains, and beyond the floods, 


Beyond the Huron bay 
Prepare the hollow tomb, and place me low, 
My truſty bow, and arrows by my ſide, . 
The cheerful bottle, and the ven'ſon ſtore; | 
For long the journey is that I muſt go, | 
Without a e and without a guide.” 45 


Hz as. and bid the ending mourners weep 3 


Then clos'd his eyes, and ſunk to endleſs ſleep. 
e e · aa a- . a · - . a- - a- — dh debp pods 
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1. 


ö the ſcies 
What columns riſe | 

In Roman ſtyle, profuſely great ! 
What lamps aſcend, 
What arches bend, 

And ſwell my more chan Roman ſtate ! a 


. 


ge 7 


High o'er the central arch diſplay d, 
Olcd Janus ſhuts his temple door, 
And ſhackles war in darkeſt ſhade— 
Saturnian times in view ty more. 
#: A 
. 5 3» wiv fg 
Pride of the his * behold ö 
In Gallia's king the virtues glow, 
| Whoſe conduct proy'd, whoſe goodneſs told 
That kings can feel for human woe. 
Thrice happy France, in Louis bleſt, 
Thy genius droops het head no more; 
In the calm virtues of the mind | 
Equal to him no Titus ſhin'd— | 
No Trajan—whom mankind adore. 
| . | *. 
| Ancther ſcene too ſoon diſplays ! | | 
Griefs have their ſhare, and claim their parks 
They monuments to ruin raiſe, 
And ſhed keen anguiſh o'er the heart : $: 
| Thoſe heroes that in- battle fell 
Demand a ſympathetic tear, © 
Who fought, our tyrants to repell— Wy 
Memory preſerves their laurels here. . 8 
In vernal Kies "us Eds oo 
Thus tempeſts riſe, 15 | 1 
And clouds obſcure the brichteſt ſun— 
Few wreathes are gain'd . Us - 
With blood unftain'd= 
No honours without ruin won. 
| * oa 
The arms of Vans three lilies mark 
X x 


. 3% LINES, Se. 
- 3 
In honour's dome with theſe euren 


= - The plough, the ſheaf, the gliding” ag 
1 + The riches of our State unfold. 5 a 
a Allya in REA n, a ſun and stars 2 1 
8 Friendſhip and peace with France declare 
The branch ſucceeds the ſpear of Mars, Fe 
Commerce repairs the waſtes of war}; 
In ties of colcord ancient foes engage, 
Proving the day-ſpring of a brighter age. 
I beſe STaTzs' defended by the brave, 
| FE, Their military trophies, ſee! DET” 
[- | . The virtue that of old did ſave | 
[ | Shall ſtill maintain them great and fre“; 
| 


| Arts ſhall pervade the weſtern wild, 
| „ | And ſavage hearts become more mild. $I 
| | L 5 E 2 8. 5 
[ Of ſcience proud, the ſource of fway; 
= 93 Lo ! emblematic figures ſhine; 
The arts their kindred forms ae, 
Manners to ſoften and refine: WEE 35 
A ſtately tree to head den its ſummit ſends, | 
And cluſter d fruit from thirteen n boughs depends: 
„ With aus cromn'd'/ F 
; | chief renown'd 1 
5 (His country ſav'd) his ion ſheaths ;* 
= ; Nieglects his rouge? . 
„ 5 For rural toils, 
EPO And crowns his plough with laurel wreaths 3 = 
5 While we this Rontan chief ſurvey” 


0 


LINES; &c. „ 
5 What 3p t reſemblance 6 ſtrikes the PTY | 
Thoſe 3 to the ſoul convey 
| A WASHINGTON, in fame as high, 
Whoſe prudent, perſevering mind 
Patience with manly courage join'd, | 
And when diſgrace and death were near, % 
Look'd through the black diſtreſſing ſhade, 
5 struck hoſtile Britons with unwonted fear, 
And blaſted their beſt hopes and pride. in ruin _ 
10, 
Victorious virtue ! aid me to purſue | 
The tributary werſe to triumphs an 
Behold the peaſant leave his lowly ſhed, 
Where tufted foreſts round him grow 3— 
Though clouds the dark ſky overſpread, 
War's dreadful art his arm eſſays, 
| He meets the hoſtile cannon” s blaze, 
And pours osdle vengeance on the foe, 
11. 
Born to > protect and guard our native land, 
Po.icdtorious virtue ! fill preſerye „ 
| PTENTY— gay child of peace, thy horn expand, 
And, Conconn, teach us to agree ! | 
May every virtue that adorns the ſoul 
Be here advanc'd to heights unknown Vabore x ; 
Pacific ages in ſucceſſion roll | 
Till nature blots the feene, | 
Chaos reſumes her reign | 
And heav'n with pleaſure views its works no more. 


2 h FREE : 
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0ctasroneD I . 


General Wasnincrox' s arrival in en, on 
his way to his ſeat in 1 


December, 2783: ; 


"RO 
Tar 1 unequal conflict paſt, 


| The Briton baniſh'd from our ſhore, 
Peace, heavy” n-deſcended, comes at laſt, 


And hoſtile nations rage no more; 
From fields of death the weary ſwain 
ne ſeeks his native . | 

2. 

In every vale ue miles Cree. 


Freedom's bright fars more lane l 8 * 


New charms ſhe adds to every Ky i 


Her brighter ſun illumes our ſkies 5. on 55 
Remoteſt realms admifing fand, 
And hail the Here of our e 2 

He comes Reach i Ge of theſe lands 


Fame's thouſand tongues his worth confeſs, 

Who conquer'd with his ſuffering bands, 

And grew immortal by diſtreſs: „„ 
Thus calms ſucceed the fformy blaſt, 
And valour is repaid. „ haft, © 


, 


0 eres I- thrice glorious name, 
What due rewards can man decree 


VERSES, &c. 


| Empires are e far below thy aim, 
| And ſceptres h ave no charms for thee ; | 
Virtue alone has thy regard, 
". "nad ſhe muſt be thy great reward, | 
ä Go. 1 

Encircled by extorted power, 
Monarchs muſt envy thy Retreat, 
Who caſt, in ſome ill fated -hour, 
Their country's freedom at their feet; 

Twas thine to act a nobler part 

For injur'd Freedom had thy heart. ; | 
For ravag'd realms and conquer'd ſeas _ 2 
Rome gave the great imperial prize,.. . 
And, ſwell'd with pride, for feats like theſe, 
| Transferr'd her heroes to the ſkies !— 

A brighter 1 ſcene your deeds diſplay;. 

v * heights a different way. 

"os * 

When Faction —_ hes ſaber; | 
And join'd with tyrants to deſtroy, _ 
Where'er you march'd the. monſter fled, 
Tim'rous her arrows to employ; _ 


Hoſts catch'd from you a Ca 1 


And deſpots trembled at your name. 
: 8 8. n 
Ere war's trend horrors ceas'd to reign, 
What leader could your place ſupply—? 
Chiefs crowded to the embattled plain, 
Prepar'd to conquer or to die 

Heroes aroſe—but none like you 

Could fave our lives and freedom too. 


=: VERSES, Tc, 


9. 
In forelling verſe let kings be read, 
And princes thine in poliſh'd proſe; ; 
Without ſuch aid your triumphs ſpread | L 
Where” er the convex ocean flows, 7 ; 
_ To Indian worlds by ſeas embrac 9, 
: And ns tyrant of the waſte, 
| 10. 
| e the 62d vou gain . 
| And ſoon the 0/d World, taught by you, 
Sha bluſh to own her barbarous laws, 
. Shall learn inftru@tion f. from the Nev : 
\ Monarchs ſhall hear the humble plea, 
7 Nor urge too * the proud decree. LY 
A 5 . f 9 
| Defpifing „ ind, vain ds, : 1 
At home you ſtay, while France and Spain 
| The 7 ardent wiſh convey d, . LN 
„ hail'd you-to their ſhores in Tags 
| In Fernon's groves you ſhun the throne, 6 
Admir'd by ogy but ſeen by x none. g 
: "Y V 
Yolr 3 3 F to diſtant. lands, 
May envy's fierceſt blaſts endure, 
Like Egypt* 8 pyramids it ſtands, 
Built on a baſis more ſecure; 
Time's lateſt age ſhall own in you 
The patriot and the Ran too. | 
8 13. jy . 
Now börying from the buſy ſcene, 
Where thy Potowmack's. waters flow, 
May'ſt thou enjoy thy rural reign, : 
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VERSES, &c. „ 


| And every earthly blefling knowz _ 
Thus He * wWhom Rome's proud legions fway'd, 
. and ſought his ſylvan Gage. 
4. e 
Not leſs i in ere = than in war 12 55 
| Freedom ſhall fill employ your mid, 
Slavery ſhall vaniſh, wide and far, 
*Till not a trace is left behind; . 5 FE 
Your counſels not beſtow'd i in vain 1 75 
Shall Rill * this infant reign. OY 3 
15. 3 
80 ben the bright, all-cheering Fo x : 
From our contracted view retires, a: A 5 $6 
Though fools may think his race is Tug, wa Py 5 
On other worlds he lights his fires : 12 
Cold climes beneath his influence glow, 
And frozen. rivers learn to flow. 5 
0 ſay, thou great, "exalted name! 
What Muſe can boaſt of equal lays, 1 ty 
Thy worth diſdains all vulgar fame, . - 4 ng 
Tranſcends the nobleſt poet's praiſe,” > 
Art ſoare, unequal to the flight, 
And e fckets at the heicht. un „ 
„ oo 
For kate redeem"d—=our weſtern reign. 95 
Reſtor'd by thee to milder ſway, | 
| Thy conſcious glory ſhall remain 
When this great globe js ſwept away, | 
And all is loſt that pride 3 


And all the pageant ſcene expires. 8 f 


. 
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HUMANITY AND INGRATITUDE ; 4 


A COMMON. CASE. 
[ From THE Rs Is 9 


December, 1784. 85 


3 


5 To 5 . £ 
Br we fide of the ſea, in a cottage obſcure, | 
'Fhere liv'd an old fellow nam'd Charlot Bonccur, | 
Who was free to his neighbour and good to the poor, 
1 | Catching: fiſh was his trade, | 
And all people ſaid, a 
That miſchief to hoching but fiſh he deſign' L 
To all people elſe he was candid and kind. 
2 TE 1 3 2. + | 
One day as he went to the brink of the lake, 
Perſuading the fiſhes their dinner to take, 5 
(The laſt he intended they ever ſhould make) 
While his hooks he employ'd to their ſorrow and woe, 
A grunting he heard in the waters below, 
And caſting his eye to the bottom (for here. 
We'll ſuppoſe that the water was perfectly clear) 
| He ſawon the bed of the liquid profound | 
_—_ 9 e who 3s nt, or 1 
That the man to che ſurſycer vows: more micht . 
He took up his pole, with a hook at the end, 
And to it he fell, RN 
And manag'd ſo Sb 
That ſoon to the margin the carcaſe was dramn, 
And who ſhould it be but his old neighbour John? 


oni Air e moi Afrob. * 


flog bone bi er vitics, it popp's in his head, | $6.2 


That in ſpite of his drowning the man was not 06 % 
And while he was thinking what means to derte l. 
That his friend might retover and open his eyes, 

He ſaw, with vexation and forrow, no doubt, | 
That in lug ssing him up he had put one eye ou 
However, convſnc'd, from what he had heard, 0 * 
That John might be living for aught that appear'd ; 8 
To his cottage he took him, and there had him W 
Rubb'a, roll'd on a barrel, and then put to 2 

So in leſs than'a week (to his praiſe be it ow” 

In leſs than a week the man was as ſound 

(Excepting the loſs of his eye, and the Sent 

As if in his life he had never been drown'd. a 


L - 7 , 
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But when John bad begun to travel e,, 
| He was ſadly chagrin'd that his eye was put ont, . 
And forgetting what ſervice his neighbour had done enim, 
Went off to a lawyer, and clapt a writ on him, 
Talk'd much of the value of what he had loſt, 5 1 
That Chatlot müſt pay all the damage and _ e 
And if with ſuch ſentence he would eee 
He foto WE would hate his ve eye. n 15 


eh 2051-0 1 ; 26 e V TY; 905 


That sher te enz 64 * W 


FS . 


Yet he urg'd what lie could in a moderate ways 1 ONE — 
Declar'd to the” Judges, by Way ef defeeeg®! 2 A 


That the action was wrought the dle e 

That his confcience excus'd him for whit he had Was: 

That fortune was only to blame and that nau; 

Might jhave thought himſelf happy (when death was fo. 

To purchaſe hiv if&with' the loſs of an er Taigh) 
7 


3 
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* 
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\TITUDE, 


That the loſs. of an eye Was A « ſerious affair ant 
Was certain and yet he d be bold to declare, * 
That the man, who, can ſhew but one eye i in bis. heat, 
18 better by far than a man that iy dead,, |. 
Eee oi 11 N 1 
In n all the defoodant) ; fine 8 | 
John ſaid, “ He had, neyer yet found in bis is rain 
A people, or nation, or ſenator ſage, rel 5 
Or a lam, c or a cuſtom. in whatever age, | dio? 
Permitting (vnpuniſh's) by force pr. ein arhgy da; 
One reer to 6 ith his next LEA 's e 
„ 4 56h A G Seen n fs e FE 
The kawyers And Judges were all at a ſtand 
Which way to conclude on. eee ors 
Pill a half-witted fellow, who chanc'd to be chars, 
Undertook to decide on this weighty affair, 5 
And ery'd, c Can you doubt in. a caſe chat's | plain 
Be guided, hy me, and you'll ne'er doubt 8 A 
The plea of the plaintiff reſts Wholly on this 3 W 
In fiſhing him up he takes i it amiſs, 10 0 1 
That Chariot manæuvred with ſo little fill, 
80 aukwardly fumbled and manag d ill. 
As thus with his bungling to ruin John's looks N 
And put out an eye with the point of his hoo 
Well, now, my lord Judges, attend.my decxees..ty © ö 
Straitway let the plaintiff. be. chrom in the * 6 an MP 
And after repoſing a while on the bottom, 7 
If he get out alone from wbere Chariot 338 "WM bes? 
| Safe, ſound; and undamag d ufhy, then tis my ſentence 
That Charlot be puniſh'd. and brought to, repentance 3 
But if, after gaſping and flouncing about, py 
He 3 ip the e and neyer endet, a 


And Greenland winter chills the ground: 
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| Why, then, it is Juſtice," it muſt be colfet,” 7907 0 


That Charlot forthwith" be diſcharg'd from arreſt, | 


4 Abſolv'd from all puniſhment' due to „ 1 
And po in the Men "cauſe yan was not bare 


IR | n Het 29 25 
The dienstes firuck with a wörld of _— 


A Fe ee vB gt 


The judges themſelves the ſentence eſpous d, 71 pad 5 


And freely conſented that John ſhould be ſous d. 


Jonx finding that matters had took a Wrong turn, 
Nor waiting to ſee if the court would adjourn, ay. A 
Sneak'd out of the houſe, with a. hiſs of difgrace, 

In dread, leſt the ſentence thould quickly" take place 
Grown pliant at laft, his cauſe. be vithdrew—. 3 6 
His plea was ſo bad, and his Friends were fo few, e 
It was needleſs he thought on the caſt of ade * 
To venture his life for the fake of an che, . 
And concluded 'twas better to give up the ie... | 


Than riſk. the one : lefty and be drowned to boot. 
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A Ciſial,/ horrid lack TR e e OE 5 


Where ruſhing winds exert their 


FEMALES 


No bloſſoms there are fon to ble 22 2˙ a 
No ſun pervades the dreary gloom! +. 


12855 


Jo find that a fool could give counſel fo wiſe . F 
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The people of that ſtormy plagdne ah 
In penance for ſome antient e e 
Are held in . too narrow ſpace, = We nga 
Like. thoſe beyond the bounds of e 
Who darken'd ſtill, perceive no . 5 | 
While ſeaſons waſte, and moons een | 95 . 


5 Cold as the made that wraps them round, IDE 
= This i icy region prompts” our fir n 
And he who! treads this froten grouFLf . 
1 urſe the chance that brovght him 9 
The Ofppery-1 maſs predicts his wy” «CF? e 


A braten army a wounded: pate. 0 840 gel 


M Auęuſt ſheds Bis foltry gp my | 
May Celia never find this place, F 25 
Nor ſee, upon the muddy ſtream, 8 Re 8 Et ; 7s 
* mourn the wrinkles on | her ice! 1 2 5 : : 2 5 . 


And may 1 ne er > diſcover there 
The grey that mingles with my "hair 


TY" wh 
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| The watchman fad, whoſe u call, 5 

| Proclaims the hour forever fled, 8 60 oh a 2 5 
 Avoids this path to Pluto's hall ; PP EE 
For Who would wiſh to wake the 4444 ifs. „ 


SZ3till let them fleep—it.i is no erime 7 
They pay no tax to know the time. 5 
No coaches hence, in glittering ah . 


Convey their freight to take the airy n 

| No gods nor heroes here refide, | tied oat 

Nor powder'd beau, nor lady "won N 
+ All, all to warmer regions "oy 4 1 

And leave theſe 1 — to . * and me, | 
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W di e 
> + is APPY thi Man who, Cafe 0 on thor, 
Now trims, at homie} bis evening fre; 4 1 
Unmov'd, he hears the tempeſts roar. Men 
That on the tufted groves expire xs Hi WE 25788 n 
Alas! on us they [adubly: fall, eee £ 


P 9 


Our feeble barque muſt bear. them alt. -, FT: 
: bn 1 2 Da 2 158 Wh 34 wo 
HY Tos 5 "PM 
Now to their haußts che birds: cee St eu ; 
The ſquirrel ſeeks his hollow tree, it n 


Wolves in their D caverns week, 1 8 
% ETA 


An, all ate'bleft but wretched we 9 
Foredoom'd a ſtranger to > repoſe, 5 


No reſt the unſettled ocean i knows.” WENT 
ä NE PEE ae” W474 7 = PET, 4 


"_—_— bi 


While o'er the dark abyſs; we 1 80 . 1 . 


perhaps, whate*er the pilots f, NN 


We ſaw the Sun deſcend in e Pa 


No more to ſee his rifing ray, 
But bury'd low, by far too deep, . ; PE 
- On SR unpitied, ſleep”! 7 


be N n A GER? 25 LY. OOTY TEST 

But 5 55 a ſtrange, uncbaſted tand“ 

Is that, where death permits no . . En 
No charts have we to mark that land, tes 5. 
No —_ to direct nat me: 9 > 25 5 
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While e ang 3 3 furround, | 5 = 


No comfort in this dreadful hour: s 955 
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What pilot ſhall explore that realm, PO Wh 
What new Columbus e heim. 


And tempeſts rage with lawleſs power, 4 10 5 
Of friendſhip's voice I hear no ſound, 


oat. 


47 What friendſhip can. in, tempeſts vey. kt 17 
0 eee this angry S 


M4; 534 poi” HT $4 1325 8 0 18 2 a. 5 "Wi 8 ak Fri * {4 by . 
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The e accuſtom ate bers n n u n 


No more the trembling, pilots Vuide, „ at 
Alone tbe gropgs. her. trackleſs ways... 


White mountai us burſt. on either ſide - 1 
Thus, Kill and ſcience both muſt fal, + 07 667% 
And ruin is e e ded vie 22 19% 1912 91 N 
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505 N 
17 F all the weed mourn _ the loſs of a friend, 
And even in ſtanza their virtues commend, 

Why, JoI Lv, ſhoulaſt thou by eee genes 
And not have a ftanza along with the/reft ? Lol, 


The miſer, that ne ier gave a farthing nn 
Xantippe, that ſcolded throughout the long an. 15 
_ . 0 . 8 5 . FO OY „ 5 | SB a 5c * 7 
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The drunken; hong Quite that died in his prime, 
In their graves never fail to be flatter'd ee ee 


There is an old nn our poets have read, 


That notbing bur good ſpould be ſpoke S tbr * 


Hence even your erities of truth we def, 
When we write of the dead they allow us to Be. 


But 1, my dear dog, will a poem compoſe, i 


That ſhall break half the hearts of the belles and the 


To the view of each reader your virtues ſhall mine 


*% 


In verſes, - that Hannah ſhall fancy divine. 95 


IJ be Stoics of old were forbid to complain 
At loſſes and croſſes, vexation and pain — 
When the day I recal that depriv'd me of you, 


I find, my dear Jolly, I'm not of their crew. 


How oft in the year ſhall I viſit your grace 17 bf 4 


Amid the long foreſt that darkens the wave! 1] 


How often lament, when the day s at a cloſe, | 
That this kitchen of death f is your place « of repoſe. 
Ah here! (I willſay) was the path where he run 


\ My dog with his imellers, and I with my sun 


And here, in this ſpot, - where the willow trees grow, - 
He brought out a rabbit that lurk'd in he" aw : 


. I Rill had: in view to revifit this made 97 


A country there i 1% tie invain t to deny, . 


If abſent a while on the ocean I frray'd,. pot: 1 


to ty-.- A 
But alas ! you confider' the profpett : a8 rain, at, 
Or how could you die till J de, vou n 2435 


1 


Where e and Puppics: are Seng when 5 d, 


„1 


Muſt rank with the FAD the Gn. claſs. 


The boatman of Styx hall a paſſage prepares ed | | 7 | 


| Aad the des at the portal ſhall welcome you there, _ 


Ke * 
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Wich the eynics of hell you ſhall walk a grave pace, 
For dogs among Woffors are no ſuch diſgracee. 
On the bark of this muple, that ſhadows your 8 

Jam proud to engrave theſe poetical groans, | 


If a rombſtone of ivo ſerves a ſoldijer—tis 3 e 
This tree may preſerve all your fame for a year.. 
For the ſquirrel you tree d, and the duck from the lake, 
Theſe ſtantzas are all the return I dan make; 
But theſe, unaffected, my friendſhip will new — 
And the ee * give 1885 ee due. 
j + at * oh 5 8 nl r 
2855 1 10 3 
PRO GRESS” OF BALLOONS 
| ris = = 1 7 n 1 As 1 105 
7 T = 8 tellus, timida ceſerunt | freta, ? 
'< Inferna noſtrös regna fenlere impetus ; | 
- 744 Immune cœlum eſt, dignus Alcidz labor, 
.  Inal 4 11 ens Sublimes, 5 1 
FO | | Senec. Herc. Purens.” 3 | | 
„ 2 ag 9; . — we. 9 PAW Sr IT OS 
= SSIS T b wh} 95 ka 42845 naß ate in i tine) 
| To tell of rhe Might of the gallant balloon! e ; 
1 As high ad my fubjett permit me to folr | 1 
To heights unattemptedz usthouzht of PW 
Ye grave learned Doors, whole trade is to figh, FE f 
Who labour tü chalk out a Todd to the K,, 1 : 
Improve on your planz—or PI Venture to Tay mM : 
2 chymiſt, of Paris, will how us the Way. a " : 
The earth on ii ſurface his all been RY, __— | 


„ 41 5 bee bern travel <agd KPH the weak 


ky 


han. 


The kingdom of Pluto has heard us at works - 
When we dig for his metals wherever they lurk. —_ 
But who would have thought that invention could 4 


Jo find out a method to ſoar to the ſkies, 


And pierce the bright regions, which ages en 

To ſpirits. unbodied, and flights of the mind. 

Let the gods of Olympus their revels 3 5 
By the aid of ſome pounds of inflammable air 
Weill viſit them ſoon—and forſake this dull ball 
With coat, ſhoes and ſtockings, fat carcaſe and all 15 
How France is diſtinguiſh'd in Louis aba! © Lf "Nec £3: 
What cannot her genius and courage attain ?: * 4 
Thro'out the wide world have her arms found ay ways 
And art to the ſtars is extending her way. 

At ſea let the Britiſh their neighbours defy -- 
The French ſhall have frigates to traverſe. the . 

In this navigation more fortunate prove, : 

And cruiſe at their eaſe in the climates above. 8 
If the Engliſh ſhould e to ſea with their fleet, 
A hoſt of balloons in a trice they ſhall meet. 

The French from the zenith their wings ſhall diſplay, 
And ſouſe on theſe ſea-dogs and bear a" Ac | 

Ys ſages, who travel on mighty deſigns, 

To meaſure meridians. and. parallel . 1 8 
The taſk being tediour—take heed, if you ple 
Conſtruct a balloon and you'lldo it with eaſe. 

And ye who the heay'n's broad concave men 93 
And, aided by glaſſes, its ſecrets betray, 

Who gaze, the night through, at the wonderful bas of 
Yet ftill are complaining of vapours between, 4 
Ah, ſeize the conveyance, and fearleſly riſe 4 
To peep at the lanthorns that light up the ſkies, | | 

1 
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And floating above, an our ocean'of: airy WEL ES £5, 
Inform us, By letter,” what people are there. FP e 
- In'Saturn, adviſe us if ſnow! ever melts, W e e 
And what are the uſes of Jupiter's belts :36). 8 bf 
- (Mars being willing) pray/ ſend us word, greeting, 
If his people are fonder of fighting than eating. | 
15 That Venus has horns we ve no reaſon to doubt, 
1 (I Forget what chey call him who firſt found it 66 
And yow'll find, I'm afraid, if you venture too near, 
That the ſpirits; of- cuckolds porter Ae 
Our folks of good morals it wofully grieves, 
That Mercury": 8 people are villains and vey? 
You'll ſee how i it is—but I'll venture to ſhew 
For a dozen among them, twelve dozens belo p. 
From long obſervation o one proof may be had 
That the men in the moon are incurably mad; 5 
However, compare us, and if they en ge 
They muſt be ſurprizingly crazy indeed. 
Bur now, to have done with our . and moons— 
Come; grant me a-patent for making balloons— 
For I find that'the time is approaching—the day 
When horſes ſhall fail, and the horſemen decay. 
Poſt riders, at preſent (call'd- Centaurs of od) 
Who brave all the ſeaſons, hot. weather and pang | 
| In future ſhall leave their dull; poneys behind 
: And travel; like ghoſts, on the wings of the wind. | 
The ſtagemen, whoſe gallopers ſcarce have the power 
5 Through the dirt to convey. you ten miles in an hour, 
Wben advanc'd to balloons ſhall ſo furiouſly drive 
Wh Vou'll hardly know whether you're dead or alive. 
The man who at Boſton ſets out with the ſun, 
If 2 wind ſhould be fair, my be with us at one, 
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That all they attempted was. 1” at 50 Wn 
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At Gunpowder Ferry rink whiſkey af three = 
And at ſix be at Edentown, ready e e dang 


| (The machine ſhall be order'd, we I need 9, 


- To travel in darkneſs. as well as by day) 
At Charleſton by ten he for fleep ſhall i 


And by twelve the next day be the devil knows where. 


6 When the ladies grow fick of the'city in June, LY — 


What a jaunt they ſhall have in the flying balloon! 

Whole mornings ſhall: ſee them at toilets preparing, 

And forty miles high be their a terngon” 's airing. 
VE more with its fitneſs for commerce Im Aruck; 


What loads of tobacco ſhall fly from Kentuck, - 


What packs of beſt. beaver—bar-iron and: pig, 


What budgets of leather from Conocochesgue 


If Britain ſhould ever diſturb us again, Fs | 
(As they threaten to do in the next George J clan) 
No doubt they will play us a ſet of new tunes, 
And pepper us- well from their fighting balloons. 0 
To market the farmers ſhall ſhortly . 
With their hogs and potatoes, wholeſale, thro? the ** 
Skim over the water as light as a feather, 4” p 


' Themſelves and their turkies converſing together. 


Sven wonders as theſe from balloons ſhall, ariſe 


And the giants of old, that aſſaulted the ſkies. 


With their Offa: on Pelion, ſhall freely confeſs | 35 5 
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The Death of General Jozxyn RugoMarch, 178: 5 


17 


** n 


5, WI FT to the Juſt deſcends 1 ee name 
That rais'd their country to theſe heights of fame, 
Sages that plann'd, and chiefs that led the 'way 

To freedom's temple—all too ſoon decay 3 5 

Alike ſubmit to one unalter'd doom, 

Their glories cloſing i in perpetual gloom, | 
Like the dich ſplendours of the evening, fade, 
While night advances to complete the ſhade. 7.49 

Rrxv! tis for thee we ſhed th' unpurchas'd tear, 
Bend o'er thy tomb, and plant our laurels here, 
Thy own brave deeds the nobleſt pile tranſcend, 
And virtue, patriot virtue, 1 mourns her friend, 
| Gone to thoſe. realms where worth may, claim 3 
And Zone where virtue meets her beſt wand. 

No fingle art engag'd his manly mind,” A 
In every ſcene his active genius ſhin'd, 3 
Nature in him, in honour to our age, * 

At once compos'd the ſoldier and the ſage; 

Firm to his purpoſe, vigilant, and bold, 
Deteſting traitors, and deſpiſing geld, 
He ſcorn'd all bribes from Britain's hoſtile throne 
e all his country's wrongs were thrice his own. 

READ, reſt in peace, for time's impartial page 
Shall blaſt the wrongs of this ungrateful age: 


Long in theſe climes thy name ſhall flouriſh fair, 
+ The ſtateſman's pattern, and the poet's care; 


Tax FIVE AGES. 373 


\ Long on theſe plains thy memory ſhall remain, 


And Rill new tributes. from new ages gain, 


Fair to the eye that inj ur d honour riſe . 
Nor traitors triumph while the patriot . 


Tur reign of old Saturn is highly renown'd a 


Por many fine things that no longer are found, 
Trees always in bloſſom, men free from all pains, | 


And ſhepherds as mild as the ſheep on their plains. 
In the midland Equator, diſpenſing his ſway, 


The Sun, they pretended,, purſu'd his bright way, 


Not rambled, unſteady, to regions remote, 


To talk, once a-year, with the crab and the goat. 
From a motion like this, have the ſages explin's, 
How ſummer for ever her empire maintain'd; 


While the turf of the fields by the plough was unbroke, 


And a houſe for the ſhepherd, the Made of the dak. 


V r ſome ſay there never was ſeen on this ſtage 
What poets affirm of that i innocent age, 


When the brutal creation from bondage was tee, 


And men were exactly what mankind ſhould be. 
But why ſhould they labour to prove it a dream? 


The poets of old were in love with the theme, 


And, leaving to others mere truth to repeat, 
In the * of I" 12 85 found it N 


Tuzrz ages have been on this globe, they pretend; 35 


And the fourth, ſome have thought, is to be witkout wm 7 


The firſt was of Gold But a fifth, wwe will 20 

Has already begun, and is now on its way. 

Since the days of Arcadia, if ever there ſhin'd 

A ray of the firſt on the heads of mankind, 

Let critics diſpute—but with us it is clear, | | 

That the æra of We re was realiz d bere. . 

Fou ages, however, at leaſt have been told, 

| The firſt is compar'd to the pureſt of Gold— 

But, as bad luck would have i it, its cireles were few, 

And the next was of Sikver—if Ovid ſays true. 

But this, like. the former, did rapidly paſs— 

While that which came after was nothing but Braſe— 

An age of mere tinkers—and when it was loſt, 1 % 
Old Tran ſucceeded—we know to our coſt. 

Ax hence von may fairly infer, if you pleaſe, 

| That, we're nothing but blackſmiths of various degrees, 

since each has a weapon, of one ſort or other, | 

To ſtir up the coals, and to ſhake at bly. brother. 

Should the Author of nature reverſe his decree, 

And bring back the age we re ſo. anxious to tee, | wb f 
Agreement, alas ! vou would Tok for invain, | 
The ftuff might be 'chang'd, but the fla would. remain, 
The lawyer would fill find a client to fleece, 

The doctor, a patient to pack off in peace, 

The parſon, ſome hundreds of hearers prepar'd 

To meaſure his grace by the length of his beard, _ 

Old Momus would- ſill have ſome cattle to lead, 
Who would hug his opinions, and ſwallow his . 

Zo it's beſt, I believe, that. things are as they are 
11 Irons the meaneſt—we ve nghing to fear. ak 
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V E Tories, 4h lately were frighten” d away, 
When you march' d into Vork all in battle , 


Dear Whigs, in our exile have ſomewhat to ſay. 


| From the clime of New Scotland we wiſh. you to kice 


We fill are in being—mere ſpectres of woe, 


Our dignity high, but our ſpirits are leoẽãẽw. | 


Great people we are, and are call'd the king? s friende— | 
But on friendſhips like theſe what advantage attends ? _ 
We may ſtarve and be damn d when we've anſwer'd his 
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ends! "a 


The Indiaris thenſelves, wig no OTF can Enid, 4 


We have reaſon to think are perverſely inclin'd— : 
And where We have friends i is not ealy to find. „ 5 


From the day ke arriv'd on this deſolate ſhore - 


We ſtill have been wiſhing to ſee you once du 
And your freedom enjoy, now the danger i is o'er. _ 


Although we be- rebel'd you up hill and down, 
It was all for your good and to honour a crown. 
Whoſe ſplendors have ſpoil'd better eyes than our own. 


That villains we are, is no more than our due, 
And ſo may remain for a century through, | 
Unleſs we return, and be doctor'd by you, | £ 
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| a with the dregs of the world we are claſs, 
We hope your- reſentment will foften at laſt, 
No your toils are repaid, and our triumphs are paſt.” 


When a matter is Gone, "Lis 4 a folly to fret . 
But your market-day mornings we cannot forget, 
With your coaches to lend, and your horſes to let, 


Vour dinners of beef, and your breakfaſts of toaſt , 


But we have no longer. ſuch bleſſings. to os. 3 ry 
No cattle to ſteal, and no turkies to roaſt. | NO 


auch enjoyments as theſe, we muſt tell you with p pain, 

- "Fit odds we "ſhall only be wiſhing in vain 4 
' Unleſs we return, and de brothers again. 
We burnt up your mile a nd your meetings, "tis true, - 

And many bold: fellows we crippled and flew— | 

(Ay! ve were the boys that had ſomething to do 9: 


Old Huddy we hung on the Neyerſink ſhore— ; Sp 
But, Sirs, had we hung up a thouſand men more, 9 
They had all been aveng'd, in the torments we bore 


When Aſgill to Jerſey you fooliſhly fetch'd, 6 
And each of us fear'd that his neck would be. fretch'd, 
When you were be-rebel'd, and we were be-wretch'd, : 


In the book of 2eftrittfon it N to be vritten 


a 5 That Tories muſt ſtill be dependent on Britain 2 5 
7 5 - The worſt of dependence that ever was hit on. 15 


Now their work is concluded—that t pitiful Jobbele 
They ſend over convicts to frengthen our mob 
And ſo we do nothing but ſnivel and =” 

, The worſt of all countries has fell to our ſhare, _ 
Where winter and famine provoke our deſpair | 
And | fogs are ory ever er obſcuring * air. 


* 
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Although there be nothing but ſea dogs to feed on, « 
Our friend Jemmy Rivington made it an Eden— 6 
But, alas! he had nothing but lies to proceed on · 


Deceiv'd we were all by his damnable ſchemes— : 
When he colour'd it over with gardens and ſtreams, . | 
And grottoes and groves, and the reſt of his dreams. = 
Our heads were ſo turn'd by that conjuror's ſpell, 
We ſwallow'd the lies he was tutor'd to tell 

But his © happy retreats” were the vifions of hell. 


We feel fo enrag'd we could rip up his weazon, 
When we think of the ſoil he deſcrib'd with its trees on, 
And the plenty that reign*d,and the charms of each ſeaſons . 


Like a parſon that tells of the joys = the bleſt _ 5 
To a man to be hang dhe himſelf thought it beſt _ 
To remain where he was, in his haven of reſt. i 


— 


Since he help'd us away by the means of his W 
His precepts ſhould only have lighted our pipes, 4 
His example was rather to honour your ſtripes. . 
Now, if we return, as we're bone of your bone, 
We'll renaunce all allegiance to George and his thrones 
And be the beſt ſubjeQs that ever were known. 


In « ſhip, you have ſeen (where the duty is hard) 
85 The cook and his ſcullion may claim ſome regard, To” 
But it takes a good fellow to brace the main yards On 


Howe'er you deſpiſe_us becauſe yo you are free, 
The world's at a loſs for ſuch fellows as- we, 


Who can pillage on land and can plunder at fans. 


So long for our rations they keep us in waiting - 

The Lords and the Commons, perhaps, are debating 

If Tories can * without drinking or eating, 
. | 1 


= 


— — Wag. <a — 


——— 
Co os —— ſw———— —— :::: — Sm 
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80 we chink it is better to ſee you, by far ; 
And have hinted our meaning to governor parr 
The worſt that can happen is feutbers and tar. 
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The duese ies, to AMER IC Ay and peopling 
- the Weſtern Country. 


Up 1785. 


2 


TC weſtern woods: und hay plains, 
Palemon from the crowd departs, _ 
Where nature's wildeſt genius reigns; | 
To tame the foil, and plant the arts 
What wonders there ſhall freedom ſhow, 
J What mighty States f ueceſſive grow! 


From Eyrope's proud, defpotic ſhores 


Hither the ſtranger takes his way, 


And in our new found world explores 


A happier ſoil, a milder ſway, 


Where no proud deſpot holds him down, — 
No ſlaves inſult him with a crown. 


5 Fe 


What charming ſcenes attract the eye, 
On wild Ohio's ſavage fiream! 
Here nature reigns, whoſe works outvie 
The boldeſt pattern art can. frame | 
Here ages paſt have roll'd away, 
And Fun bloom d but to decay. 
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From theſe fair plains, theſe rural ſeats, 

So long conceaPd, ſo lately known, 

The unſocial Indian far retreats, 

To make ſome other clime his own, 
Where other ſtreams, leſs pleaſing, flow, 
And darker foreſts round him grow. 


Great Sire of floods! whoſe varied wave | Mififippi 
Through climes and countries takes its Ways | 

To whom creating nature gave 

Ten thouſand ſtreams to ſwell thy ſway ! 

No longer ſhall they uſeleſs prove, + 

Nor 0p TOR the TORI 5 | 


Nor 8 ſhall 45 princely 42 

From diſtant lakes be ſwell'd in vain, | 

Nor longer through a darkſome wood 

Advance, unnotic'd, to the main, 

Fear other ends the fates decree— 

And commerce plans new freights for thee, 


While virtue warms the generous breaſt t, MW 
Here heaven- born freedom ſhall reſide, ; 57; 
Nor ſhall the voice of war moleſt, | 
Nor Europe's all-aſpiring pride 

Here reaſon ſhall new laws deviſe, 

And order N riſe. 

Forſaking kings and regal wu | 
(A debt that reaſon deems amiſs) | | 
The traveller owns, convinc'd though late, "ſh 
No realm ſo free, ſo bleſt as this— : 


Js... 


* 


O come the time, and haſte the day, 
When man ſhall man no longer cruſh, 
When reaſon ſhall enforce her ſway, 
Nor theſe fair regions raiſe our bluſh, 


"Far brighter weng a future age, : © 
The muſe predicts, theſe States ſhall hail, * 


rr INSIST IS 


; Pr who to warmer regions run, : 


Life's picture varying with the year. 


%. 
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The eaft is half to flaves confign'd,” 8 
And half to ſlavery more reſin d. 


1 
W 


Where ſtill the African complains, 
And mourns his yet unbroken chains. . 


"Whoſe genius ſhall the world engage, 

Whoſe deeds ſhall over death prevail, 
And happier ſyſtems bring to view 
Than all the eaſtern ſages knew. 


/ 
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May bleſs the favour of the ſun, 
But ſeek in vain what charms us here, 


| SPRING and her wanton train advance 
Like Youth to lead the feſtive dance, 


All, all her ſcenes are mirth and play, 


And bluſhing bloſſoms own her ſway, 
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The Summer next (thoſe bloſſoms blown) 
Brings on the fruits that ſpring had ſown, | 
Thus men advance, impell'd by time, 

And nature triumphs in her prime. 

'Then Autumn crowns the beauteous years ” Jo 
The groves a ficklier aſpect wear. 

And mournful ſhe ( the lot of all) _ 
Matures her fruits to make them fall, 

Clad in the veſtments of a tomb, 

Old age is only Winter's gloom 

Winter, alas ! ſhall ſpring reſtore, 

But youth returns to man no more. 
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To thoſe Gentlemen who have been pleaſed to . 
Francis Wrigly, News Carrier, with their cuſtom. . 


January 1, 1783. | 


A CCORDING to cuſtom, once more I appear | 
With the verſe you expect at the dawn of the year: 


ar ut length we have got into EIGHTY AND THREE 5 


And in ſpite of proud Britain, are happy and free. 
If the times have been hard, and our commerce gone 
We ſtill have been able to Anette along. [wrong 
If ſome, through misfortunes, are ſlack in the purſe, 
It is not ſo bad but it might have been worſe, 

_ Great things, the year paſt, were reveal'd to our eyes: 
The Dutch have confeſs'd us their friends and allies, 
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And humbled the pride of our haughty invaders, 

By fighting their fleets and deftroying their traders, 

If the Engliſh ſucceeded in taking the CounT, 

To what, in the end, did their conqueſt amount? 
With their boaſts, and their brags, and their ſhouts of 
| applauſe, | 

- It but ſay'd them from ruin—not ruin'd our PR 
Bor leaving the weight of political cares 

To thoſe, who are plac'd at the helm of affaire, 

To the humours of fortune in all things reſign'd, 

I mean by my viſit to put you in mind, 0 
That, as true as a clock, both early and late, 

With the news of the day I have knock'd at your gate, 
And gave you to know what the world was a doing, 
What Lov1s intended, or GzorGE was a brewing. 
If ſometimes the papers were trifling and flat, 

And the news went againſt us, -I cou'dn't help that; 
If parties were angry, and vented their ſpite, : 

I bro't you their wranglings—not help'd them to write. 

I therefore preſume (and not without reaſon) [ſeaſon; 
You'll remember your NæWSMAN, and think of the 
The markets are high, and the weather is cold; 

No party I ſerve, and no penſion I hold. 

We Hawkers are men, and have children and wives 
To comfort our hearts, and to ſolace our lives : 

But if I ſay more, you'll think it is tuff - 

And a word to the wiſe is, in reaſon, enough. 
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The eee of the PENNSYLVANIA EvenING 
PosT, by the Printer's Lad who. carries it. 


Fanuary 45 1783. 


rn * 


Tur HRO UOH wet and dry, and Far and cold, 
By all miſchances uncontroul'd, 
Howe'er the winds blew high or low, 

Through dirty ſtreets, or ſtreets of ſnow, - 

I David, with the EVENING PosT, 2 
Deſpiſing darkneſs, rain and froſt, - 
Your doors have *tended twice a week, 

Left you ſhould have the news to ſeek, | ; 
And plague your friends for that which we To 
Beftow you for a trifling fee. | 

Txvs months run on, and ſeaſons paſs'd, _ 
The old Year has run out at laſt; | 
Now once again, as Hermes true, 
(Proſtrate the od Year eighty-two) - 
I come to greet ye with the New 2 . 
I am a briſk and truſty Lad; . ; 
The war is long, and times are bad ; 13 

Not all attempts dame Fortune crowns, 

On ſome ſhe ſmiles, on others frowns, 
Yet ſtill beneficent to all, | 5 
Gives each his turn to riſe and fall. 
Though on the land our foes we beat, 5 
And forc'd them early to retreat, 


As Time his circling path purſues | 


* 
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Drove ther from Beerſheba to Das, 


And made them quit their favourite plan, 
By fea they ſtill our coaſts invade, 
Diſtreſs our ſhores, obſtruct our trade; | 


This hurts us all, it is confeſt, 

And Towne and me among the reft. 
Sixcx Fortune then ſo often wavers, | 

And grants ſo ſparingly her favours, | 


Tis in your power, good natur'd friends, 
For her caprice to make amends, 


And place us for at leaft a day 


Beyond the limits of her ſway, 


Regardleſs of her whims and fancies, 
Or whom ſhe tumbles or advances. _ 
I MIGHT go on, God knows how long, 


And plague you with my New Year ſong. 
Harraſs you with unnumber'd rhymes, 


And moralize upon the Times 3 3 
Inform you as laft year went round 
That ſome were hang'd, and ſome were drown” 3 


That ſome grow rich, while others fail, 


That ſome are free, and ſome in jail; 
Aſſert that things are ſcarce and dear, : 


A Shilling for a Quart of Beer 


But what would all our rhymes avail ? 


Our ſubject is already ſtale, Do | 

Our laſt campaign has nothing done 

That poets might deſcant upon, 
And I have little elſe to fay, | 


Except that time makes haſte away, 
And we are paſt the New Year's day: 


J $ ©. 
we, / * 
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. ru bing you better news; 203-2667 . „ 4 


Some new diſgrace to} Britiſh oY KEY wk 155 
Miſhaps, diſaſters, and defeats ; : 05 5 MO $9459 | L 
So pray be kind, and Pll-be I * 8985 e e 
Our Preſs and Paper always ready, ; 625 1 8 80 8 | | ; 
And the EvzNiNG Pos r MC Aber „;ů ö 
Till IT and I hn wwe 1698 HATES / Fx RY 
N EW YE AR's VER SES,. 
155 ADDRESSED, I its weft prot: 
8 5 The Cuſtomers of the FaxzrMaAn's, Jouanars by 
: the Lad who carries it. N el w ? 
; „ 16 FAR eee, ee e 5 
Lov thoſe who will, in b. thyme. | i > 5 
And common cant, take up your time, 1 Te e 
And even the muſe's aid implore ge ; 
To tell you what you knew before, e = 
That days are ſport and nights are leg. e 
The weather cold and hunger Prong, Rs BEG 
The markets bigh—and ſuch like uff ; 1* 6 NN OO 
I'm ſure you know it well enough 5 2 Is . = 
Untaught by as, I dare to ſay, _ 4 eee +» 8 


You hit, exactly, New Year's day, 5 
And knew at leaſt as well as we 3 5 1 | rs 
The preſent year is eighty-three j— ; J DO ; 
(Such fimple things as theſe to tell 5 e 
A mere drum head would do as well—) 1 
All this I knew you knew before, 5355 
And therefore knock d not at your door 5 Ns | 
B bb „ Re 8 


386 NE YEARS VERSES. 


Upon the ane day, = ge 29 75 F 1 
When eighty-three came We K 3 ee e 
With verſes for the purpoſe plann d rh a + Repay] 
Bidding you gravely watch your ſands . DESI. 347" 0 
= Since death is always near at hand; writ 0 

10 | DSS All this I left to thoſe; whoſe trade is on 3 eh bad 
1 threaten beaus and frighten 1 „ 


— 


C7 


” And brought L OY papers, (fwiftly ſpeeding) ED 

1 he 92 eman's ournal, for 3015 reading. ee 

| | : UNHAPPY, Jevaxax, doom d by 1 (rA . 

1 . To meet with unrelenting hate, TOO ATT bs 

From thoſe who can their venom bie | 5 

0 | N Let condeſcend to ſteal your „„ RS 

| i | While Timon, with; malicious ſpirit, - To | « 

1 Allows you-not a grain of merit, TM 

| While he an idle-pomp-aſſumes > / 

1 Let him return his borrow'd plumes, —. TE OS F 

i 1 And you will find the inſect creeping 3 2 ant 3 

= With not a feather worth the keeping. „ 

LE» Bur this is neither here nor N Ty 

Wo May quarrels, paſt diſfolye- in air; : 

5 In Stygian wayes of fable hue | 3 5 5 

1 : Be all abſorb'd with. EIGHTY-TW0, 5 3 

lj % ᷑—y⁊B loſt on Lethe's ſilent more, . 

| Dilgrace our riſing State no more. an | 

| 8 AxoruRR word 1 meant to Tay, Ry : Fs. 
(Kind cuſtomers, have patience, pray, 5 be 


| My ſubje& is the New Year's day) POL | | EY 1 
„ _ How came it that miſtaken mann | 

Has thus inverted nature's plan, Fg 
And contradicted common reaſon py | + 1 75 
i 20 making this the mirthful ſeaſon, Bt 


« 
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The ſun to ſouthern climates fled 
To dart his fierce and downright 8 . 
Intenſely on Brazilian ſftreamsz 
No daifies on the frozen plain, At. a e e 
No daffodils to pleaſe the ſwain, . | 428 5 
The limpid wave compell'd to free,, 
And not a leaf upon the trees TT 
"Tjs wrong—the very birds will:fay, 
Their New Vear is the bloom of May. 3 
Then nature calls to ſoft e > be 5 xd. 2 5 wort 
© 8 they obey: as the invites. l i ® 
As yet this happineſs below, 5 „„ 
Which all would gain but few Kron ſhows: OSTER 
Is not to time or place confin d, 
"Tis ſeated only in the mind; 155 5 Hier pris 
Let ſeaſons vary as they will 5 beet 
Contentment leaves us happy ſtill, 1 b. ; i e 


Makes life itſelf pals ſmooth away wad e ai, 2 555 
I every Bour a New Year's 4. gagns Ht q 55 


4 Mere 


| rec „ 
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es who ny the bers cler 


to the Cuftomers. * SD A PIR 


— 


ene be Me! e 


2 * * 


H OW aki are Mage fince lat New Years 
What diſmal proſpects then aroſe e VT OR 


| Scarce at your doors I dar'd appears „ ; : 


So multifarioue were our woes f 95 


4 
5 
7 
* 
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3 8 = 8 eme at g has chatig'd the ſeen W . 


Our proſpects now are more- mo” NT) Olea 


1 * 
4 : we : i a ! \ 2 7 * SY 1 * id SI's 


Bad "We as bh SR $670 0} 
Vour ſeamen ſlain, your ſhips on = 5 
The army fretting for their pay e 
Tas well they had not fretted more 


* 


ö Twas wrong indeed to wear our ſhoes, _ Hf 
N 7 . To vile; TO. OY but bad news. 


„ o let's be 8 * — 
1 The folks that guard the Engliſh. we olg Bt 
Have giv'n us am ple room to range, 75 
And more, perhaps, than was their own; 
| | To weſtern lakes they ſtretch our eee 
Ana yield the Indian hunting grounds, 8827 
REBT Fes ; 400 466 MW 0 5 e e A = 
But . on another year, 
Remain the humble Newſman's Ss = 
And he'll engage to! let 5 ves ok 
B What Europe s princes next intend.— | 
„„ Eben now their brains are all at work, Nl PER 
= 1 hs 8 2 y Reſign 85 Turks 0 Tt 


5 Wel—if Pony Gght, 1550 5ght they "ER 
1 They are a ſtrange, contentious breed; 
„„ iT, | © One goo effect will be, I truſt, 
. e 8er 16 e- 1 Cr: 
For paſt experience fully ſhews, Ent WER Fl 
it That WRANGLING. is ihe LIFE Fo NE WS4 
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To 55 Cuſtomers of the FrEEMAN'S JOURNAL), by | 
b the Lad who carries it. Fa | 


3 
1. 2 ane 4x8 ) 8 
0 ary 7, * „ i 5 


. th xs * 
z * ? 7 
\ 1 4 1 r 97 r 
5 0 3 4 be _ _s ; 264 Re * o 

a by 
bus _ weld * 


Brrxar „ Os do prov'd 
i And firſt e to noble it clear ven '1 

That T1mE upon a dial moy'd, 

| And _— that mos calls a ven; 

Ere he aroſe, che ſavage, man, 2 

| No bounds to years nor ſeaſons knew,” 
On Nature's book his reckoning ran, 4 
And focial feſtivals were * 5 


— A 25 
„ 4 ; . k 14 * 
— * * «x ah 
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In after days, when folks grew wiſe. 1e abate dds of | | 

New wonderments were daily found, %% Cote 

| Syſterns they built on pumpkin pies, . e 
And: ,prov'd that ever W went e Nay 


R ftews they reafor'd right; as 85 N e 
(With laurels we their tombs Dould eroon) | 
For half the world is in ſuch plihlgnt 
That one would ſwear it upſide down. | 
1 Now 1 am a, (and 3 . 5 
Who, marching in a ſmaller Where, STE 
To ſet you right, my ſervice lend, 5 
By bringing Papers 8 the year, 
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Which to your Honours may impart 8 
A thouſand” new invented ſchemes, 

The works of wit, and toils of art, | 
| News, commerce, politics, and. dreams : tg 


＋ . in a a ſheet, at random = 
Our motley knowledge we diſpo le, 

From ſuch a maſs, in ages paſt, 

Have leſs ſubſtantial fabrics roſe; 3 


| The Sybil hikes; as Virgil: ſays, „ PPE 32 me 
Her writings to the leaves conſign'd, 5 
dieb ſoon were borne a thouſand ways, £2 85 
- Derang'd and --- ap by the wind. 1 5 
Not ſuch neglect in me is ee 15 ; . 5 uy 
_ Soon as my leaves have left the preſs 
I haſte to bring them, neat and clean, 2 
At all times in A New Year's dreſs. re of | 


Though winds their ancient ſpite tin, ; 
And ſtrive to tear them from my hold, 

3 bear them ſafe through wind and ee 
Deſpifing heat, W cold. | 


| While thus employ'd, from week to week, 
You ſurely will not think it hard 


= If, with the reſt, I come to ſeeäk booting : . 


Some humble token pt regard. . 8 


Nor will you deem my condot range LL TD 5 


If what 1 long ha ve thought be 8 
That life itſelf is conſtant change, 
And death, the want of ſomething oc | 


NEW YEAR's VERSES,” 


ADDRESSED 


To the Cee of the. Farzman's TJounnar, by 


the Lad who carries it. 


5 


Fanuary 15 2785: | 2 3 


2 


cc FER conſtant lapfe 55 rolling years 5 
4 Awakes our hopes, provokes our fears : 


e ſomething yet unknown; 3 
« We ſaw the laſt year paſs aways 
« But who, alas ! can truly fay - 

8 * The next mall be his own! my 


#7 * 


oy 7 


80 Ti imon cries ay thouſands more . 

Will preach their moral doctrines o'er 3 . 
And when the preaching 8 done, 

Each goes his various, wonted way, 


To labour ſome, and ſome to play—/ as 


A234 


So moves the circle « on. 
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How ſwift the vagraat Hardy; 0 


They'r re hardly born before they die, . 


Yet j in their wild career, 
Like atoms round the rapid Wheel, | 
We ſeem the ſame, though! changing ail, 

Mere reptiles of a Jear. 


88 0 run to ſeek a charming bride, 

Some, rhimes to make on one that died; 
And millions curſe the day 

When firſt in Hymen's filken bands 

The parſon join'd miſtaken hands, 

And bade the bride obey. 


£3564 14 . 


304 3. 


3 
: SCOPES : 


a. 
© : 7 +1 
120 1 * 
5 N. : 
4 EX 
£ 
. 
* * 


f NG ASS 38 5 . ret & 4 


W 


* | 


pas 


W. 


Shall, in this wiſe, diſcerning years. 


- In endleſs circles all things move, 
Below, about, far off, above, 
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In epitaphs and elegies, 

For her departed dear, 5 PR 5 

Who ET ſuppoſe: yon” muffled bell, | 

And mourning gowns, were meant to tell, 
Her grief will laſt—a year? 


While fad Emelia vents her sbs, ny * 


e e e ee i — Wer eee 


In folly's path how many meet DE 
What hoſts ſhall live to lie and cbeat— | 
Ho many empty pates 


In native dignity appear LO 


WES ene riſing ates ! 1 7 


W. - 
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With fhips of gallant x mien 1 


What has been once, ſhall. time reſtore . | 
; . now exiſts, has been before 


Fears only change the ſcene. 5 


This motion all attain 5 


2 If Folly* s ſelf. ſhould flit away, ö . 


She would return ſome New Vear 8 42, 
h millions in ber train. 
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5 | Sun, moon, and ſtars, are each a ſphere, 


The earth the ſame, or very near, 
Sir Iſaac has defin?d— 
In circles every coin is caſt, 


And hence our caſh departs ſo faſt, ; _ 
Caſn that no charm can bind- 15 
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To comfort other led eee; e ee 
If once we mae it Auare, 3 WE VA 
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Fut E head, whoſe tolling concave! winks 2 5 ; 0 . 


With millions of unfiniſh'd fcheness 
Plans that in ſhapeleſs embrio 77 
Or projects form dz the Lord Eb 7. WR 
Had berter far thoſe whinis rellen, | 8 S 
And aid this humble theme of mine; 1-6 . e 
Contrive ſome means to cruſh the power ks > X 
Of Micr, that every art devour, +046 * 5 W 


Check, with ſuc ceſs; rhelr Hoitile F % l 2 ftls I 25 5 E 
And Nay theſe Vandals Sf cle 66. 


Faux ſays that Wales did ert Gontrive Ns 3, ge 
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„ a And - chey who ſcorn'd all locks: and keys, 
1 Were caught by means of toaſie e 50 3 
Vis ſcheme! for ſtill theſe fiends' om; . 
111 And dare my favourite Wale ener, go 
Sr No cares of mine their rage defeat, 5 5,0 55 e 
11 The Welchman' s trap is r 8 
1 See Homer there, the bard renown'd, 
= | His Iliad one perpetual. wound— OS NS 
E., eh {Bach chief, by their infernal teeth, 5 
. 5 5 Once more was doom'd to ſuffer death; 8 *; . 1 
| ES Even Helen's charms they dar'd to Snaw, 2 1 ; : 
ER (Great Ajax” carcaſe fill'd their. maw, 5 wy x : f ; | 
5 5 And half the gods that crowd his frain, ; | 
15 | In mapgled morſels, ſcarce remain -- 
TR. Bur, wretch, who taught thee to engage. 1 
= e of a later age? . e e 
Ala thy cruel. weapans tore * * 2 1 
IT be only genius adore— | Os 
5 18 SHAKESPEARE. thus Aiſgrac'd by you. A 
BEE 5 Who look'd the world of nature ee 
3 Daten high, where others T 
e Invention's brighteſt heaven aſſail d, . | 6 . 
Wo: . And faw beyond the dark diſguiſe . ED ES 5 
WE © | "What bay too deep for vulgar eyes! e 
3 18 this the end of human wit, 5 = 
1 z Muſt mice untouch'd ſuch ſpoils, con — „„ 
WE Muſt all theſe fine ideas die . . 
1 . = That warm'd the heart, or fla the ere 5 N 
1 5 Muſt reptiles thus our melves 3 _ wo e 
. Inſects that Nature made i in jeſt, A 
: > 0 when "thei learned feaſt is e . 
ht—to ne no. more, 15 Hy e 
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VIS fates like theſe; dür toils attend, b eee 

And Goths haye fer wd no other end- 281 To 9 

VX'p tho“ I am, tis vain to cor, halt: LEbt- 

1 figh—and lay,my cudgel down : G 55 ien © 

Tis worſe than mad to arm for an 95 q ——_ 3 

» When not a mouſe appears in 4 „„ 
vet, here they ſtood in dark array, . „ 
Their tragic footſteps I ſurvey ! | e ee | 
 Here—for no cat the plunderers chac d a. wet 


They laid the lands of learning waſte, nes Be | 
Made war with wit, ſuch hayock there 


As ſcarce three ages can repair :: 
Like Britiſh hoſts, where'er they 80 8 e 
They leave their veſtiges of we, , mutant e 
Towns half deſtroy'd, polluted FAO e 
Fields robb'd of fence," and ruin'd maids. - - e „„ 
_ War, Suſan, couldſt not thou deſen e th Ts 5 N | 
Theſe ſhelyes chat did with learhing VTV 
One mew of thine Had put to flight J Hs 
Theſe children of congenial night. 9 „„ 
Where waſt thou when theſe cruel) teeth! - 2250 „ 
Spread through my leaves untimely death — „ 
Seel how my MonTz5Qu3zv'is torn - ad: Gar by EE, wy 
See RABELAIS: the mices ſcorn rs * 5 e 
see, how they tore the ee eum, - EH 
Who wrote in ſo divine a irain—— - e 5 2 
Mx rox, whoſe fancy ſoar'd ſo ub, + 7k ft 
No more delights-my rearful eye, 1 
And 8wIr 1, ſo late a fund of A: 5 pr 
No longer prompts the laughing FFF 
An, Suſan, ſuch neglect was hard RE _—— 
* I fear 9285 NPE careleſs n * „„ 
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1 Ou ded e i, . LN 3 
. Tuo ſeek ſome favourite bright V Wein- 5 
| Had but thoſe eyes faiPd in their 3 nw SY "i x7 
= To Saas ae e e F 
Io ſhould not thus have loſt repoſe, OE Thea 
= T5 | Nor figh'd in vain-to ern myiſves. 18 „ Ws; =”, 
SE mezzotintos—ah' behold= | ee 38 
| 5 | The beauties fam'd i in days af old 0 e Ih 
= he, who for Tarquin's lawleſs love , ee i 
| In her own breaſt the Ss. 8 wok nod 
Tue eee, ae eee c 
| . And gnaw'd her charming face 8 eee e 
5 Arp here i in ragged robes in ſc-en 20 3 ies 
Bright Cleopatra, Egypt's queen 3 TED 10 l 
"EP With cruel fangs thoſe eyes they r 
1 That warm'd à gazing: world of yore, a Þ ee ub Et”: 
Wich hboſtile Mr ano AR t V7 4 
. Which robb'd a Roman prince of ret, e e 
He who for crouns and conqueſt ſtrove, A ap wo 2 3 
n bonour was difgrac'd' by" love. 1 0 20 e vs 1 1 
Ax - ee eee neee $443 ab _— i 


5 9 This ns art can on 3 en ane | 26 
LOL "This Vznvs, that ſhall bloom _— n e 
155 9 Art form'd her ſuch as angels __ Sad EE cw 
1 1 | 5 | Beyond all Crane TEES ons N N out? tat; [PG 
EE as Mics have ſpoil eh/finet fa 8 Ch 
| HS Bur muſt that ſoſt, eee ee „ 5 
= ” With meaner ſhreds negleGed' ly— " „ 
| 5 5 5 Muft all thoſe — 399k ASS» Þ BY. 
„ 1 niceſt 8 S 4463292 7 f 
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s ber falg face to foorh my pain, 1 „ wy 

T lh, ant look, and figh again. 
_ Yzs—miſcreant, though thy venom tore e os Rerk ny Bo 

' The painting, zart can ne er nere, 1 = an | 5 : | 

Still inthe dreams of fancy Ne, e 

1 ſteal her i image to my breaſt, 88 

By fancy's aid that form repair, 3 

And, miſer · like, retain it phare. * "I 
Go captain Mouſe, what mov'd eee 1 

Te mangle what I moſt admire:· : 

Could not this PSY FA CAPRI eee 

Where yonder brainleſa authors ſtand - F 43 

To thoſe that deal in forms and modes, „%%% 5, 

To laureat Whitcead' New Your od + 4-4 55 F 

70 verſes wrote on puppies deady- - e e e 

Fo eletzies that.ne'er were read, el rk 5 * . 8 8 

To: Mbaycum's tale, that brings repoſe,  - SE th e 

To Welſley's hymns, or Whiteficld's . a „ 

Why didit thou not attack the train Ni A 5 , 5 

Who teize ut with their frothy — 4 N . 

The tribe who female benout blaſt, - 358 N PETE 

In ſniveling rhimes, at 8 Fs EOS ; Wt 7 

or thoſe who fly to domes of Rate, wee ws e 9's 5 . 

— door . IO” d 4 50 N 4 

Their works fin ee ammo ?. a lat hos 27 
To arms, to armes! ende Tr Ti em en 

' Who ſcienee love, and arts purſue; 2! bo = SK. | 5 5 

Or, if your armwhould nought —_—_ WO 0 ot f 

(Since mice may over ee wy e 

Put on ſome wiſe, inventive cap, . 
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AMERICAN HISTORY, 


LET ey 


* _— 


HE American world, as our hiftories ſay, 


Secluded from Europe long centuries lay, 


But peopled by beings whom white men deteſt, 
The ſons of the Tartars that came from the weſt.. 5 


"Theſe Indians, 'tis certain, were here long before ye all, 


And dwelt in their wigwams from time immemorial; 5 


In a mere ſtate of nature, untutor'd, untaught, 


They did as they pleas'd, and they ſpoke as they ey = 
No priefts they had then for the cure of their 45 8055 
No lawyers, recorders, nor keepers of rolls 
No learned phyſicians vile noftrums: conceal'd— 5 0 
Their druggiſt was nature —her ſhop was the 1 e 
In the midft of their foreſts how happy: "ſl diele 25 
In the ſkin of a bear or a buffalo dreſt! its al 
No care to perplex, and no luxury . 3 
But the feaſt, and the ſong, and the dance on the green. 
Some bow'd to the moon, and ſome worſhipp'd the ſun, 
And the king and the captain em ten 'd in one; 3 

In a cabin they met on their councils of fate, K 
Where age and experience alone might gehate-::. 
With quibbles they never eſſay d to beguile, 8 


And nature had taught them the orator's ale; . 


No pomp they affected, nor-quaintly rein dec 
The nervous idea that glanc'd on the mind. 


— 
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; When 1 or battle favited to arms, ä ; 
. The women they left to take care of their len i 
The toils of the ſummer did winter repay, 326 
While ſnug in their cabins they ſnor'd it away. 
If death came among them his dues to demand,” 
They till had ſome proſpect of comfort at hand 
The dead man they ſent to the regions "of bliſs, 
With his bottle and Gol} and his fair maids to kiſs, 
Tu us happy they dwelt in a rural domain, ”— 
Uninſtructed in commerce, unpractis'd in gain, 
Till, taught by the loadſtone to traverſe the ſeas, - 
Columbus came over, that bold Genoeſe. Ye 
From records authentic, the date we can 'thew, NY 
One thouſand four hundred and ninety and two 
Years, borne by the ſeaſons, had vaniſh'd away, 
Since the babe in the manger at Berblebem lay. 
What an æra was this, above all that had paſs*'d, 
To yield ſuch a treaſure, diſcover'd at laſt 
A new world, in value exceeding the Sid, 
Such mountains of ſilver, ſuch torrents of gold! 5 
Yet the ſchemes of Columbus, however well plan's | 
Were ſcarcely ſufficient to find the main land; £ 
On the ;jſlands alone with the natives he ſpoke, * SS 


Except when he enter'd the great Oronogue's © d ek; 
In this he reſembled old Moſes, the Jer, een ; 


"Who, roving about with his wrong-headed. crew, | 


When at length the reward was no longer deny'd cg. 


From the top of Mount Piſgah he ſaw ir and dy'd. * | 

Theſe iſlands and worlds in the wat' ry expanſe, | 
Like moſt mighty things, were the offspring of chance, 
Since, ſteering for Aſia, eee they ſay, 5 
3 aſtoniſh'd to find loch a world in his . 
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No wonder, indeed,. he was ſmit with; Spie r 
This empire of nature was new to their eyes - 


Cut ſhort in their Four, by ſo. tended! Du 


Such a region of 


* 


Vr great as he _ dat dais no . 


We have only to thank bim for finding the rout; 


Theſe climes to the northward, more ſtormy and ct - 
Were reſerv d for the efforts of. Cano the bold. F 
Wurkxx the ſug in December appears to Aan 75 


Far off to the ſouthward; and ſouth of the line, © 
A merchant * of Florence, more men 


Explor' d a new track, and diſcover d Brazil: 


Good Fortune, Vaſpucius, pronounc' thee hes: 
Or elſe to mankind thou hadſt ſcaicely been known | 


By giving thy name, thou art ever renown'de— 
Thy name to 8 world chat another had found! | 
Corumsra the name was that n OP which” * 


But Fortune and Merit have never agreed—- 
Vet the poets, alone, with commendable care 


Are vainly attempting the wrong to repair. 8 
Tux bounds I preſcribe to my verſe are too narrow | 
To tell of the conqueſts of F. rancis Pixarro; 


And Cortes tis needleſs to bring i into view, 


One Mexico conquer'd, the other Peru. 
Montezuma with credit in verſe might be read, 


But Dryden has told you the monarch + is dead! 


And the woes of his ſubje&s—what torments — wy | 


De Caſas, good biſhop, has mention'd before: 
Let others be fond of their ſtanzab of . 


en men e ee 


* americus Veſpuctus. 0 
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Two ſcenes are ſo gloomy, I view them with pain, 
The annals of Death, and the enen _ Ve) 
Poor Ata-bualpa J cannot forget— 7 

He gave them his utmoſt—yet died in chal ite; 
His wealth was a crime that they could not orgies 
And-when they poſſeſs'd it forbade him to live. 
Foredoom'd to misfortunes: (that come not alone) 
He wis the twelfth Inca that ſat on the throne, 
Who fleecing his brother * of half his domains, 
At the palace of Cuſco confin'd him in chains. 

Bur what am I talking —or where do I roam; 
Tis time that our ſtory was brought nearer home 
From Florida's cape did Cabot explore 8 
To the faſt frozen region of cold Labradore. 
In the year fourteen hundred and ninety and eight 

He came, as the annals of England relate, 

But finding no gold in the lengthy domain, 
And coaſting the country, he left it again. 

Next Davis then Hudſon adventur'd, they ſay, 

One found out a freight, and the other à ba, 

Whoſe deſolate region, or turbulent wave > | 

One preſent beſtow'd him and that was a grave. 

In the reign of a virgin (whom ſome call a whore) + F 
Drake, Hawkins, and Raleigh in ſquadrons came o- er— 
While Barlow and Grenville ſucceeded to theſe, 
Who all brought their colonies over the ſeas. 

Theſe, left in a wilderneſs teeming with woes, 
The natives, ſuſpicious, concluded them foes, 

And murder'd them all without notice or warning, 
| Ralph Lane, with his vagabonds, ſcarcely returninge 


* Huaſcar, 227 was legal heir to the throne, 
D d d 
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Ix the reign of king James (and the firſt of the name) 
8 Summers with Hacluit to Cheſapeake came, 
Where far in the foreſts, not doom'd to renown, _ 
On the river Powhatan * they built the firſt town. þ - 


To the northernmoſt diſtrict came, ſecking adventures; 


Outdone by the biſhops, thoſe great faggot fighters, 


They left them to hell with their caſſocks and mitres. 
Thus baniſh'd forever, and leaving the ſod, : 
The firſt land they ſaw was the pitch of Cape Cod, 
Where famiſh'd with hunger and quaking with cold 
They plann' d their n ew Plymouth —ĩo call d from the old. 


They were, without doubt, a delightful collection; — 


Some came to be rid of a Stuart's direction, 
Some ſail'd with a view to dominion and riches, 


Some to pray without book, and a few to hang witches. 
| Some came, on the Indians to ſhed a new light, 


Convinc'd long before that their own muſt be right, 
And that all who had died in the centuries paſt - 
8 the devil's lee - ſhore were —_—_ caſt. 


* James River, virginia. 
1 James Ton. 
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Tuxsz exiles were caft in a whimſical mould, 

And were aw'd by their prieſts, like the Hebrews of old; 
Diſclaim'd all pretences to jeſting and laughter, 
And figh'd their lives through, to be happy hereafter. | 
On a crown immaterial their hearts were intent, f 
They look'd towards Zion, wherever they went, 
Did all things in hopes of a future reward, 
And worty*d mankind—for the ſake of the Lord. 
With rigour exceſſive they ftrengthen'd their reign, 
Their laws were conceiv'd in the ili-natur'd ſtrain, 
With myſtical meanings the ſaint was perplext, 
And the fleſh and the devil were lain by a text. 

The body was ſcourg'd for the good of the ſoul, | 
All folly diſcourag'd by peeviſh controul, 

A knot on the head was the fign of no grate, | 
And the Pope and his comrade were pictur'd in lace. © 
A ſtove in their churches, or pews lin'd with green, 

Were horrid to think of, much leſs to be ſeen. 
Their bodies were warm'd with the linings of love, 
And the fire was ſufficient that flaſh'd from above. 
Twas a crime to aſſert that the moon was opaque, 
To ſay the earth mov'd, was to merit the ſtake; 
And he that could tell an eclipſe was to be, 

In the college of Satan had took his degree. 
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On Sundays their faces were dark a8 rr - 


Were ſent to the ſocks, to repent at their leiſure. 3 


To clear off old ſcores, and to preach to their wives. 
In the ſchool of oppreſſion though woefully taught, 


All, all but themſelves were be-devil'd and blind, 
And their narrow - ſoul'd creed was to ſerve all mankind. 
This beautiful ſyſtem of nature below 


And call'd it a dog-houſe, wherein they were pent, 
| Unworthy themſelves, and their mighty deſcent. 
They never > id 'd that in nature's wide plan 


The road to the meeting was only allow'd, 
And thoſe they caught rambling, on bus“ neſs or pleaſure, 


This day was the mournfulleſt day in the week 
Except on religion none ventur'd to ſpeax—- 
This day was the day to examine their lives, 


Twas only to be the oppreſſors they ſought; | 


They neither confider'd, nor wanted to know, 


There muff be that whimſical creature call'd Man, 

Far ſhort of the rank he affects to attain, 

Yet a link in its place, in creation s vaſt chain. 
WHATEVER is foreign to us and our kind 

Can never be laſting, though ſeemingly join'd— 


The hive ſwarm'd at length, and a tribe that was teaz'd 
Set out for Rbede-Iſland, to think as they pleas'd. 


Some hundreds to Britain ran murmuring home — 


While others went off in the foreſts to roam, 5 
When they found they had miſs'd what they look 'd for at 


The downfal of fin, and the reign of the juſt, [firſt 


| Hence, dry controverſial reflections were thrown, 8 
And the old dons were vex'd in the way they had ſhown 


So thoſe that are held in the work - houſe all night 


Throw dirt the next day at the doors, out of ſpite. 
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An, pity thewretches that liv'd in eee | 
( Ye modern admirers of novels and plays) 

_ hen nothing was ſuffer'd but muſty, dull "my 

And nonſenſe from Mather, and ſtuff from the ſchools] 
No ſtory, like Rachel's, could tempt them to ſigh, 
Suſanna and Judith employ'd the bright eye - 

No fine ſpun adventures tormented the breaſt, 
Like. our modern Clariſſa, Tom Jones, and the reſt. 
Thoſe tyrants had choſen the books for your ſhelves, 
(And, truſt me, no other than ſuited themſelves, 

For always by this may a bigot be known, 

He ſpeaks well of nothing but what is his own.) 7 
From indwelling evil theſe ſouls to releaſe, . 
The Quakers arriv'd with their kingdom of peace 

But ſome were tranſported and ſome bore the laſh, 
And four they hang'd fairly for preaching up traſh. 
The lands of New England (of which we now treat) 
Were famous, ere that, for producing of wheat; 

But the ſoil (or tradition ſays ſtrangely amiſs) 

Has been peſter'd with pumpkins from that day ta this. 

- Tavs, feuds and vexations diſtracted their reign, 
(And perhaps a few veſtiges ſtill may remain) 
But time has preſented an offspring as bold, 

' Leſs free to believe, and more wiſe than the old. 
Their phantoms, their wizzards, their witches are fled— 
Matthew Paris's * ſtory with horror is read _ 
His daughters, and all the enchantments they bares 

And the demon, that pinch'd them, is heard of no more. 

3 Their taſte for the fine arts ĩs ſtrangely increas d, 

And Latin's no longer a mark of the Beaſt: 
Mathematics, at preſent, a farmer may know, 


see Neal's hiſtory ef New England. 
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| Without being hang'd for connections below. 

Proud, rough, Id DEP EN EEZN T, undaunted and frer, 
And patient of hardſhips, their taſk is the ſea, ; 
Their country too barren their wiſb to attain, 

They make up the loſs by exploring the main. 
Wherever bright Phebus'awakens the gales, 

I ſee the bold Yawxxrzs expanding their fails, 
Throughout the wide ocean purſuing their ſchemes, 
And chafing the whales on its uttermoſt ſtreams. 

No climate, for them, is too cold or too warm, 


| They reef the broad canvas, and fight with the ſtorm; 
In war with the foremoſt their ſtandards diſplay, 


'Or glut the loud cannon with death, for the fray. 
No valour in fable their vatour exceeds, 1 8 
Their ſpirits are fitted for deſperate deeds; 

No rivals have they in our annals of fame, 


Or if they are rivall'd, tis Yoxx has the claim. | 
IxsTIn'p at the found, while the name the repeats, 
Bold Fancy conveys me to Hudſon's retreats— 


Ah, ſweet recollection of juvenile dreams 2 
In the groves, and the foreſts that ſkirted his KHeams | ! 


How often, with rapture, thoſe fireams were ſurvey'd 


When, ſick of the city, I flew to the ſhade— : 
How often the bard, and the peaſant ſhall mourn 


Exe thoſe groves ſhall revive, and thoſe ſhades ſhall return! 
Not a hill, but ſome fortreſs disfigures it round! 
And ramparts are rais d where the cottage was found! 


The plains and the vallies with ruin are ſpread, 
With graves in abundance, and bones of the dead. 


"The firſt that attempted to enter this freigbt 3 * | 
(In anno one thouſand, fix hundred, and eight) 8 
Was Hupsox (the ſame that we mention'd before, 
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Who was loſt in the gulph that he went to explore.) 
For a ſum that they paid him (we know not how much) 
This captain transferr'd all his right to the Duteh; 
For the time has been here, to the world be it known, 
When all a man ſail'd by, or ſaw, was his own. 

The Dutch on their purchaſe ſat quietly down, 

And fix'd on an iſland to lay out a townz 
They modell'd their ſtreets from the horns of a ram, 


And the name that beſt pleas d them was, Ne Amſterdam. 


They purchas'd large tracts from the Indians for beads, 
And ſadly tormented ſome runaway Swedes, 


5 Who, none knows for what, from their country had flown ? 


To live here in peace, undiſturb'd and alone. 

New BETI CIA, the Dutch call'd their province, be ſure, 
But names never yet made poſſeſſion ſecure, 
For Charly (the ſecond that honour'd the name) 

Sent over a ſquadron, aſſerting his claim. 
(Had! his ſeword and his 2 title been 
In vain had they ſummon'd Mynheer to ſurrender) 
The ſoil they demanded, or threaten'd their worſt, 
Infiſting that Cabot had look'd at it irt. 

The want of a ſquadron to fall on their rear 

Made the argument perfectly plain to Mynheer 
Force ended the conteſt—the right was a ſham, _ 
And the Dutch were ſent packing to hot SunIN AM, 
*T'was hard to be thus of their labours depriv'd, 
But the age of republics had not yet arriv'd== 

Fate ſaw—tho* no wizzard could tell them as erb- 
That the crown, in due time, aas to fare like the Dutchs 
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